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The PREFACE, 




' I ^HE Reader is here prefented with fele& remains oF x 

our ancient Englifh Bards and Minftrels, an order of 
men who were once greatly refpe&ed by our anceftors, 
and contributed to foften the rougnefs of a martial and 
unlettered peoplevfcy their fongs and by their mufic. 

The greater paart of theni are extra&ed from an anci- 
ent folio manu£bript, in the Editor's pofleffion, which 
contains near ioo poems , fongs s , and metrical romances. 
This MS. was written about the middle of the laft centu- 
ry, but contains compofitions of all times and dates, from 

X the 
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the ages priot to Chaucer , to the conclnfion of the reijn 
of Charles I. ' 

This manufcript was fhown to feVeral learned and in- 
genious friends , who thought the contents too curious to 
he configned to oblivion, and importuned the pofleflbr 
tofeleclfome of them, and give them to the prefc. As 
moft of them are of great fimplicity , and feem to have 
been meerly written for the people, he was long in doubt, 
whether in the prefent ftate of improved literature, they 
could be deemed worthy the attention of the public^ At 
length the importunity of his friends prevailed , and he 
could refuft nothing to fuch judges as the author of the 
Rambler*, and the late Mr. ShenStonk* 4 

Accordingly fuch fpecimens of ancient poetry have been 
fele&ed as either fhew the gradation of our language, 
exhibit the progrefs of popular opinions, difplay the pe- 
culiar manners and cuftoms of former ages , or throw light 
on our earlier claffical poets* 

They are here diftributed into tfftREB volumes , ea£h 
of which contains, an independent series of poems, ar- 
ranged for the moft part, according to the order of time* 
and f howing the gradual improvements of the Englifh 
language and poetry from the earlieft ages down to the 
prefent. Each volume , or series , is divided into three 
books , to afford fo many paufes, or retting places to the 
Reader , and to affift him in diftinguif hing between the 
productions of the earlier, the middle » and the latter ti- 
mes. 

In 
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* In a poUf hed age , like the prefent j I am fenfible that 
many of thefe reliques of antiquity will require, great 
allowances to be made for them. Yet hav* they , for the 
moft part, a pleafing fimplicity, and many artlefs graces^ 
which in the opinion of no mean critics * have been 
thought to compenfate for the want of higher beauties * 
and if they do not dazzle the imagination , are frequent* 
hf found to intereft the heart* 

, v * ■ - 

To atone fbt the rudeneft of the mote obfoiete poems,; 
each volume ooncladet with a few modern attempts in the 
fame J kind of writing : And to take off from the te^ 
dioufnefs of the longer narratives , .they aire every where 
intermingled with little elegant pieces of the lyrid kind* 
Stieft bdUads>iri Ae old Scottifh dialed , nidft of them 6> 
the firft-rate merit, are aifo interfyerfed among thofe of 
our ancient Englifh Minirrels: and the artlefs produ&iona 
of thefe old rhapfodifts, are occafionally confronted /wi£h- 
fpecimens of the compofition of contemporary poets of a 

t higher clafs: of thofe who had all the advantages of lear- 
ning in the times in which they lived ^ J and who wrote 
for fame and for po&erity. Yet perhaps the palm Will be 
frequently due to the old ftrolling Minftrels i who com- 
pofed their rhimes to be fung to their harps , and who loo- 
ked no farther than for prefent applanf* and prefent fub- 
fcftence. * f j 

,t - • L 

; the I 

-- - •*• •• y • ■ i • - ~ < >< - ■ 

♦ Mr. Addison, Mr. Dryd£n , and tne witty Lord* 
. Dorset, &c* See the Spectator, No. 70. To the-*" 
fe might be added many eminent. *u4g$s .now alive* 
The learned SeldeiJ appears aifo to have been fond 
»f collecting thefe old things. See p. XI, 
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The reader will find this clafs b£ men occasionally de- 
scribed in the following volumes, and ;fome particulars 
relating to their hiftory in a flight Effay fub joined to this 
preface. 

, :. It will be proper here to give a fhort account of the 
other collections , that were confulted , and to make my 
acknowledgments to thofe gentlemen., . who were fo kind 
as to impart extracts from them : for while this fele&ion 
was making, a great number of ingenious friends took a 
fhare in the work , and explored many large repofitoriet 
in its favour* 

The firft of thefe that deferved notice wafs the Pepy* 
$an library at Magdalen College , Cambridge. Its foun- 
der, Sam. Pepys, Efq; fecretary of the Admiralty in the 
feigns of Charles II. and James II. had made a large col* 
Jbe&ion of ancient Englif h ballads , - near 2000 in number, 
which he has left pafted in five volumes in folio > befides 
Garlands and other fmaller mifcellanies. This collection 
he tells us was Begun by Mr. Selden; improved by 
cc the addition of many pieces elder thereto in time} and 
a the whole continued down to the year 1700. » 

In the Af hmole Library at Oxford , is a fmall colle* 
6tion of ballads , made by Anthony Wood , in the year 
1676, containing fomewhat more than 200. Many ancient 
popular poems are alfio pceferved in the Bodleyan Library. 

~ -The- archives of -thel Antiquarian t Society at London 
contain a multitude of curious political poems in large . 
folio volumes , digefted under the feveral reigns of Hen. 
tm 9 Edw. vi, Mary, Elizabeth , James L &c. 

J* 
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r III fee BrjtJfh Jttufcum is preferred a large treafiCfl? of 
ancient Englif h poems ia MS. befidcf one folio volume! 
of printed bailadsv ;. » 0 i 

From all tbefe fome of thto&dl pieces were fttegtoV 
and from many private coUco^ans* well printed, aH 
nwnufcript 3 particularly from: ofee large , folio volnmtr 
which waa lent by a lady. s - y K ,.c t 2 

^ -I;; (J . - ' ;i: c s:\ 

n Amid .{uch >t fund of materials v the? Editor is afraich 
he was been. foiwetimes led to make too, great a parade 
Mir authorities. 7 The defire of being' accurate has -per* 
haps ieduced him into too mihufe/arid trifling, aaeatacltf 
nefe; and"&i perftnt of information he may have befefe 
Arawh into many a -petty andinsosj»«h r Tefearch. 4 U .waar 1 
however HakSkcf to give fosne account of the. old.oojuef* 
tho' often fo^ the-iafce of brevity tone or- two of thefo oalj*: 
are 'mentioned V where yet aiBftau^ was rec*reed front ier 
veral \ Where any thing was altered^ jthat deitrved.pfttve 
fioniar notice, the paflage ii diftihgwfhed by twtu inven* 
fed commas*. »■« And the editor has endcavonred toibe a4; 
faithful, asftho khperfca ftatel nf His; -materials: iwqtfNbtdfc 
mit: for thefe'bld popular rhimeshave, as mighibei eaw 
petted, been handed down to ns. with iefc eate, than an/: 
other writings' in the world* v - ; 

"' ' : )(3 • x The 



hti: : 

* Thus in Book I. No. VI. of this vol, one MS. only 
is mentioned; tW fome additional ftanzas were reco- 
vered from another fragme 
been the cafe elfewhere. 
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The plan of the work was fettled in concert -with the 
late elegant Mr. Shinstone , , wha vbas to have borne r* 
joint f hare in it had not death unhappily prevented himr* 
Moil of the modern pieces were of his feledion and ar- 
liahgement , and the Editor hopes to be pardoned if he 
has retained fome things out of partiality to the judg* 
ment of his . friend. A large MS. collection of poena 
was a prefent from Humphrey. Pitt^ B% of Paor's* 
Lee , in Shropf hire , to whom this public acknowledg- 
ment is due for that and many other obliging favours. 
To Sir DAvrto DaltRYmplf , Barte nnHayes linear £dia4 
burgh , the Editor is indebted for rodfi? of. tfee beautifnlf 
Scotch poems , with which this little miftelkny is e*4 
ached v and for many curious and degnutf remarks witht 
which' they are tflnftrsted. Some t)blinging favours oft 
the fame kind were received from JdkbT MeGowAW V 
of Edinburgh : and many curtons Explanations o£ 
Scotttf h words in tbe gloffaries from Mr John DavI9* 
SON, of Edinburgh^ and from the Rev. Mr* HutCHIHt 
son, of Kimboltbav Mr, Warton , who at pre&nfe 
does f»i much honour to the Poetry PfofeJTar*s chair a£ 
Oxford , end another friend in that Unwejfity,- contribu^ 
ted feme curious pieces from the Oxfottf libraries, TwOf 
ingenious andVJearneft friends at Cambridge deierye the 
Editor's warm eft acknowledgments % tocM*>i foASEWAYs 
late fellow of Magdalen College , he owes all the affiftan- 
ce received from the Pepyfian library: and Mr. Farmer, 
fellow of Emanuel , often exerted in favour of this little 
work , that extenfive knowledge of ancient Englif h lite- 1 
rature" for which TiFIsTo diltinguiTheft. ~ "Malty extras 
from ancient MSS. in the Britif h Mufeum and other re- 
^oGtpries , were owing to the kind fervices of Mr. Astle, 
tot whom the pttHie i§ indebted for the curious Preface 

...... --j . .. . and 
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. an* Index, lately annexed to the Harieian catalogue 
The worthy Librarian of the Society of Antiquaries , de- 
ferves acknowledgment for the; obliging manner in which^ 
he. gave the Editor acceft to the volumes unfar his. care^ 
la #tr» Ga**ick's curious collection of qld> pjays are, 
many fcarce pieces of ancient poetry , witlj the free ule> 
«tf whigh. ihe .indulged the Editor , in the polkeft Jman^ 
ner. To the Rev. Dr. Bi&ch he js indebted for the ; 
life of feveral ancient and curious tra&s. To the 
friendfhip of Mr. Johnson he owes many valuable 
hints for the conduct of the work. And if the glof* 
(aries are more exact and curious , than might be expe- 
lled in fo flight a publication , it is to be afcribed to the 
fupervi&l of a friend, who ftands at this time the fitft in 
the world for northe£nJjtoatnrc> and whofe learning is 
better known and refpefted in foreign nations , than in his 
own country. It is perhaps needlefs to name the Rev. 
Mr 1 . Lye, Editor of Junius'* Etymologicum. and of the 
Gothic goipels. 

The names of fo many men of learning and chara- 
cter the Editor hopes will ferve as an amulet to guard 
him from every unfavourable cenfure, for having befto-* 
wed any attention on a parcel of Old Ballads. It 
was at the requeft of many of thefe gentlemen , and of 
others eminent for their genius , and tafte , that this litt- 
le work was undertaken. To prepare it for the prefs has 
been the amufement of now and then a vacant hour amid 
the leifure and retirement of rural life , and hath only 
feryed as a relaxation from graver ftudies, It has been 
taken up at different times , and often thrown afide for 
many months, during an interval of four or five years, 
This has occafioned fome inconfiftencies and repetitions, 

V: k X 4 *ttch 
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which the candid reader will pardon. As great cafe AaV 
been taken to admit nothing immoral and indecent; %he' 
Editor hopes v he need not be af named of having befte* 1 
wed fome of his idle hours on the ancient literature 6f 
our own country , or in ref cuing from oblivion fbmtr 
pieces (tho' but the amufcments of our anceftors) which 
tend to place in a ftriking light , their tafte, genius, fen-' 
laments, or manners. 
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• • AN ESSAY 
: ON THE AtfCIENT ENtiflLISH MINSTRELS. 



9 1 'iHJ Minstrels fefcm to have been tjie genuine fuc.% 
t . ceffors of the ancient Bards* who united the acts of 
Poetry wad Mtefic # and fung verfes to t£e of their, 
own oompofing. : ft is well known w£at refpeft was^ 
fhewn to their Baeps by the Britons: and no Jefs was,; 
paid to the northern Scalds * by moft of the nations of : 
Gothic race. Our Safeon anceftors, as wall as their bre^ 
fhren the ancient Danes, had been acouftomod to, kold 
men of this profiefljon in the higheffc reverence. Their 
f kill was coniidered as fometlung divine , their, perfbns 
ware 4eemedo fiicrod; , itheir attendance was foHeited by 
lungs*, and! tttty torero every rwhere loaded wilavfconour*. 
and rewards Infhort, poets anil; their ar^were held 
amoftg them in that rude admiration , which is ever 
fJiown by. an. ignorant peopk-Ja Inch .as exceU them in, 
inteUeftnal iac^cfmpVfhmeotSp When the Saxons wore 
converted f o chriftadity , in proportion as letters prevai- 

Xf : led 



* So the Ji anciejit Danes , #c. intftled their Bards. See 
; rref. to "Eive pieces of Runic poetry 9 gvb. 1763. 

** Mailed L'fatrod. a l'iiiftj de Dauneman?. 4to. Bar^ 
thdik, Anti* Dai). 4** 3 ^ - . •■>> * 
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J^;ajqwtng, them , admirarJ^i heffti to abate, 

and poetry was no longer a peculiar profeffion* The 
Poet and the Minftrel * became two perfons. Poetry 
was cultivated by men of letters indiscriminately , and 
many of the moft popular rhimes were compofed amidft 
the leifure and retirement of jfioi|*fleries. But the Min« 
ftrels continued a (lifting order of men , an(}.gg$ their li- 
velihood by finging verges, to the harp, at the noufes of 
the great. There thsy were JHU hofpitably and refpeft- 
fully received , and retained many of the honours f hown 
to their predeceffors the Bards and Scalds. And indeed 
tho* fome of them only recited the cempofrHons of 
others , many of them ftill compofed fongs therafelves f 
and all of them- could probably invent a -'few ftaazas oi£ 
occafion. 1 have no doubt but moft of -the old heroic 
ballads in this colte&ion were produced iy thfs order of 
men. For aitho* fome of the larger metrical itemaneei; 
ifiight come from the : pen of the monks ordthefs* yet the 
{matte* narratives wete probably composed vby the Jfin»- 
ftrels who ' fuhg them. From the amazing - variations , 
which occur in different oopies of thefe -old pieces y it ia. 
evident they made no fcruple to alterJjeack others frodu* 
fitons , arfil the reciter added or .omitted whole ftant$a ,i 
according to his own fancy or convenience v * r> - : . 
> - ' - -v , • ^ • * • ..... :. ■ u ,$n ■ 
, ' ' tn.-.^.im. — P " ■ ■r-ui . ■■ ., T i ^ >»— 

♦ThVwdrd Minstrel is dirlved frdm ^ttfe r t*ench 
• ifflfnirjkrwr i and natin ufe here, before fhe ^or ?J 
{ man conqueft. It i§ remarkable that our old mon- 
Kifh hiftorians do ndt ufe the word Citharadus, Can-, 
_ tutor, or the like , to exprefs q Minstrel in Latin; 

out either Jkfimus , Hijtrio ^joculator ofTSme dtfief"* 
. , ? word, that implies, gefture. Hence it f hould feenuthat 
, '^.^nftreis fet o#thefr /finging v h^ 

' 'aftfon'i'or/accorlling tb Dr. Brown's hypotueuY, uni- 
-iiftedofte powcaai^raeloji^ V poent, attd dartce. See 
fa ingenious Hift. pf the Bife of Peetrjn.Afr^ - 

\ 
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• ! Inthe *ariy *g«t» ^ hinted abov* , t thi? profeijiofl 
' was held in great reverence among the Saxon tribes a* 
w*ll as among tJtek, Danifh brethren. This appears from 
two i remarkable fc&s in hjftory , which f how that the 
feme arts of mufic and fong were equally admired among 
both nations , and thafc the privileges and honours con* 
tortd ipon the fetofeffors of them wfcre common to both* 
at itis well laiojwn their cuft^ms, manners , andeveniljuvt 
\ guage w*re not in thefe time; very dMSmilw. ■ ' ■>< 

When our great, king Alfred w*s defirout to learn 
the true fituation of the Danifh army , which had inva- 
djedJiis lealm 5 he' attuned the drefi altd chara&er of a 
Minft^i * % ^ndrtaktng his iarp , and only one attendant* 
(ifoi in the early tittles ft was not un tjfual for a Minftrel 
tot have a fervant to carry his harp***) he went witft 
the utmoft fecilrity into the Danifh camp. And though 
he could not bitfbe known to be a Saxon , the ckara&er 
he had affumed procure^ Mm a hofpitable reception* he 
was admitted to entertain the king at table, and ftaid 
among them long enough to contrive that affault, which 
< afterwards tleftVoyed them. This wa$ in 4he yea* 87s. - 

?- • ; ' - ■ . • • - - . , " 

: . Afcout fixty yea*t after, a Danifh king made ufe of 
te Gone difguife io ttcpta* ike camp of mr king Athefc 
flan* . With his harp in his Jaand , and drefled like % 
\ _ Minftrel ^ 

11 . v ' - > ' 

Ingnlphi Hift. p. 869. — &*6 7f>c«> mimi . . . 
JOCULATORim fr^ifor art is, Malmefb. 1, a. ci 4,, 
P- 43* One, name for, a Minftrel in q\d French wa$ 

** See this vol. S£ 6f % • k 
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Mkiftrel Anlaff, king Jof tht Danes , went amttig T the 

Saxon tents and taking his ftand ne*f 4foe 1st*gfa £atil< 
lion, began to felay , and was Immediately : «d«i<i«k 
There he entertained Athelfefh i«nd his &fds with hi* 
finging and his mufic : and Was at length difmifio* wiril 
an honourable reward * thdtfgh his fongs muft haff*difi*4 
trered him to have 'been a Dane. A^helftan wa» fevel 
from the ctfnfequeifees of thk fttatagem by a foldief? 
who had obferved AnlaflTbttry &h* money which ktfd^beeQ 
given him, from fome fcruple of honour, or motive of 
fbjterftitiofly ^hiis ^ccaiioned avdtfftovery; . • 

> From the uniform procedure of both thefe kings*'** 1fc 
plain that the fame mode of -entertainment p*etfirile4 
among both people , arid thar the -Mfciftfel watf a^ptnifc 
leged character among both. 'Even fo late as «h* reigrt 
«Jf Edward II. the Minftrels were teafily admitted into $6 
toyal prefence 5 as appears from' a $affkge in Sb^w 
which alfo fhews the fplendor of their appearance. ' ; 0 1 
/ • . ■ ' 'j. . i ^ ■ r 

* In th^eate 1316-, Edward the Second 1 dtofbtamifc 
<c ze his fe&ft-of Pentecoft at Weftminfter in the great 
<c hall : where fitting royally at the table with his peer* 

* about him , the^e entered a woman adorn e>i&ke 

* A MINSTREL SITTIKO T>N A GREAT HOR8* 
5 TRAPPED, 



*' *~ Afunipfa manu cithara . . .* frqfefus tflMuTT ; TjUttm 
jufmodi arte ftipem quotidianam mercaretur . . . Jujfus 
abiH fretium Cantus acCtfit. Malmefb. 1. 2. ci '€v • 

w >. • • [j :. 

• ** Survey of Lond. 1603. p* 469* . h 

*** Orwafa HlSTRIONALl" ta&Vte. Walfingh. '^109. 
( That Minftrels fome times rode on horfeback , (fee in 
this vol. p. 57. 65. &c. ) ' 
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* TRAPPED , AS MINSTRELS THEN USED , who tO&t 

** round about the tables, f hewing paftimej and at lenght 
- tt came up to the king's tahte i aad bud before him a 

* letter , and forthwith turning her horfe fainted every 

* one, and departed.,, — The fob je&jof this letter was 
t rempnfkance to the king the favour? heaped bj him 
on his minions, to the negleft of his knights ,aad faiths 
fill fervants. , > < 

The meffenger was feat in aMinftre&AabitJas what 
would gain an eafy admiffion ** and was a Woman con* 
cealed under that , habit , I fuppofe, to difarm the king's 
refentment : For I do not find that any of the real Min* 
ftrels were of the female fex, and therefore conclude this 
was only an artful contrivance peculiar to that occafion. 

In the 4th year of Richard II, ¥ % John of Gaunt 
ere&edat Tutbury in Staffoxdfhire, a Court of Min* 
8te.els , with a fipU power, to receive fuit and fervkcr 
from the men of this profeflion within five neighbouring 
counties, to enaft laws, and determine their controversies; 
and to apprehend, and arreft fuch of them, as fhould fe- 
fufe to appear at the faid court , annually held on the 
of Auguft. For this they had a charter by which 
they were empowered to appoint a King op the Min- 
strels, with four officers, to prefide over them. The* 

fe 



* When the porter was blamed for admitting her, he 
anfwered , Non ejfe moris domus regia HISTRIONES 
ab ingrejfu quomedotibefi frohibere , £fc. Walfingh. * 

** Anno 1381. 

•** Intitled Carte U Roy it Minifiraulx. < In Latin Hi- 
Jlriones. Vid. Plott p.437.) • 
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x fe were every ye,ar ele&ed with great ceremony , the 
whole form of which ds defcribed by Dr. Flott * $ in 
whofe time however they feem to have become mere mn> 
ficians. 

Eveh fo late as the reign of Henry Vllt. the Reciter* 
of verfes, or moral fpeeches learnt by heart, intruded 
without ceremony into all companies ; not only in taverns) 
but in the houfes of the nobility themfelves. This we le- 
arn from Erafinus ** , whofe argument led him only to 
defcribe a fpecies of thefe men who did not sing their 
compofitions; but tl^e others that did , enjoyed without 
doubt the lame privileges. 4 , 

The Reader will find that the Minftrels continued down 
to the reign of Elizabeth ; in whofe time they had loft 
much of theft dignity, and were finking into contempt 
and negleft. Yet ftili they fuftained a character far fupe-» 
rior to any thing we«an conceive at ptefent of the fingers 
of pld ballads***: 

"When Queen Elizabeth was entertained at Killingworth 
Caftle by the Earl of Leicefter in i$7$ , among the many 
devices and pageants which were exhibited for her enter- 
tainment, one of the perfonages introduced was that of 
an ancient Minst&el, whofe appearance and drefs are 

fo 



* Hift. of StafFordfh. Ch. 10. §. 69—76. p. 43$ » &c. 

* ¥ See his Ecclesiast. .... Irrumpunt in convMa 
magnatum , aut in cauponas vinarias : et argumenfum 
aliqtwd quod edidicerunt recitant, &c. JortUT, vol. I. 
P- 193. . 

¥*¥ g ee V0 J # a§ j^j. 
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fo minuterjr defcribed by a writer there jprefent *, ami gi- 
ve us fo diftinft an idea of the chara&er , that I f hall quote 
the paflage at large. 

" A PeHson very meetfeemedhe fo* the purpofe,* of 
<( a-fclv years ddf, aparetled partly as he would himfetf. 

* His cap off: his head feemly rountded tonftef-wife *% 
fair kehtbed," -that with a fponge daintily dipt in* little 

** capon's greace * was finely fmoothed, to make it fhine 
" like a mallard's wing. His beard fmugly f haven: and 
tt yet his fhirt after the new trink, with ruffs fair ftar- 
" ched, fleeked and gHfttring like a pair of new fkoes, 
*• marf hailed irt good order with a Jetting, fttak> and 
m ftrut , *thar 1f every; raff ftood up like a wafer* 
tt A fide f i. fe. king ] gown of Kendale green, after 
" the frefhnefs of the year now, gathered at the neck 

* with a narrow gorget , fattened afore with a white dafp 
" and a keeper olofe up to the chin i but eafily , for 
P heat to mdo when he lift. Seemly begirt in a red cad* 

* dh girdlei from that a pair of capped Sheffield knives 
" hanging a' two fides. Out of his bofom drawn forth 
a a lappet of his napkin *** edged with a blue lace, and 
^; marked with ,a D for Damiah , for He was but a bat-* 
I 1 chelor yet. 

« H» , 



R. L. [Langham] author of a letter ramo. defcri* 
bing the Queen's entertainment at Killingworth in 
IS7$. p. 46T (This writer's orthography is not here 
copied.) 

* " Tonfure - wife , „ after the manner - of the 
Monks. 

** L e. handkerchief, or cravat / 
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a His gown Jiad fide [i.e. long 3'fleeyes down to 
~« mid -leg, flit fiom ihe, fhoulder to the hand, and li- 
w ned with white cotton. His doublet - Aleves of blacjc 
a worfted : upon them a pair of points of tawny cham- 
Ut laced along the wrift writh blue threaden poinets *, 
a wealt towards the hands of fuftian-a- napes. A 
r (( paii" of red neatker (locks. A pair *>f pumps on his 
feet, with a croft, cut at his toes fojT corns : not new 
indeed, yet cleanly blackt with feot, f and fhining as a 
w f hoing horn. 

- . i ■. . . ■ ;/ . 

r * About his neck a red ribband fuitjaljle to his girdle* 
M His *arp in good grace dependent before him. Hie 

wiest * ¥ tyed to a green lace ,and hanging by : Un- 

der the gorget of his gown a fair flaggon chain , (pew* 
j& ^ ¥¥* for) silver , as a squire Minstrel o# 
& Middlesex , that travelled the country this fummer 

feaffen, unto fair and wortfhipful mens houfes. From 
& his chain hung a fcutcheon , with metal and colour * 
** refplendant upon his breaft , of the ancient arms 

Mington. „ ' 

- This Minflrel is ^dcfcrihed as belonging to thatjvtt* 
lage. I fuppofe fuch as were retained by noble families* j, 
wore their arms hanging down by a filver chain as a kind 
of badge. From the [expreflion of i Squire Minstrel 

above , 



* Perhaps points. 

* ¥ I'he key , or fcrew , with which he tuned his harp. 

*** The jreader will remember that this was not a real 
Minstrel , but only one perfonating that chara- 
cter : his ornaments therefore were only filch as OUT- 
WARDLY reprefented thofe o f a xeal Minftrel. 
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above, we may conclude there were other inferior orders, 
*» Yeomen Min steels, or the like. 

. This Minftrel , the author tells us a little below, « a£- 

* ter three lowly courjtefies, cleared his voice with * 
** hem, ... and wiped hi* lips with the hollow of hi9 

* hand for 'filing his napkin, tempered a firing or two 

* with his wrest , aild. after a little warbling on hit 
** ha*p for a prelude , came forth with a folemn fong f " 

* warranted for ftory out of King Arthur's a&s, j&c. » — * 
This fong the reader will find printed in this work, vo- 
lume^ III. p. 2S» , 

Toward* the end of the fixteenth century this clafe 
of men had loft all credit, and were funk fo low in the 
public opinion , that in the 39th yea* of Elizabeth * a 
iatute was pafled by which " Minftrelsf , wandering 

* ahroad » were included among " rogues, vagabonds , 
(C and fturdy beggars, „ and were adjudged to be puni- 
filed: as fuch* This aft feems to have put an end to the 
profeflion, for after this time they are no longer men* 
tioned. 

I cannot conclude this account of the ancient Min- 
STEEls , without remarking that they are moft of them 
zepreftnteiUo have been of the North. There is hardly 
an ancient Ballad or Romance ,. wherein a Minftrel or 
Harper appears, but ht k characterized by way of emi* 

Hence 



* Vid. Pulton'* Stat 1661. p. mo. Elk* 

XX 
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aence to have been "of the North Co VfttfKlB *t jr 
and indeed the prevalence of the Northern diakft in fiicti 
kind of poems, fhews that this representation is real. 
The rcafim of which feems to be this; the civilizing of 
nations has begun from the South : the North Would the* 
refore be the laft civilized , and the old manners would 
longeft fubfift there. With the manners, the oid poetry 
'that painted thefe manners would remain likewise; and 
in proportion as their boundaries became more contracted, 
and their neighbours refined , the poetry of thofe mde 
men would be more diltin&ly peculiar , and that peculia- 
rity more ftrikin&ly remarked. . : t a 

The Reatfei: will obfervt in the more ancient ballads 
of this colle&ion , a caft of ftile and meafure very difffca 
rent from that of contemporary poets of a higher elafs : 
many phrafes and idioms , which the Minftrels feem to 
have appropriated to themfelves , and a very remarkable 
licence of varying the accent of words at pleafure, in or* 
der to humour the flow of the Verfe , particularly in th* 
rhijnes : as i t , 

Cowttrie barpfr battU ptornhtg 
Ladte * Jbtgir damM loving , 

inftead of country , My btyfer 9 Jngtr 9 &c. This li- 
berty is but fparingly affumed by the craffical poets of 
the fame age; or even by the latter compofcrs o£ Herei* 
cal Ballads : I mean by fuch as profefledly wrote for 
the prefs. For it is to be obferved , that fo long as the 

Minftrels 



* Sec p. 6$. of this tol s 
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MfadhreU Infafiftfed * they feem never to have defigaeAtheir 
rhymes for publication , .anil probably never committed 
them to writing themfelves : wbat copies are preferved 
of them were doubtlefs taken^down from their mouths. 
But 4$ 4he old Minflxels gradually wore out ^ a ;aew race 
•f ballad - waiters fucceeded, an inferior fort of minor 
poets , whVwrote narrative fongs meerly fo* the prefs. 
In&uictwP both imy k$ found. in the reign *f Elj^bef h. 
The two^^teft pieces in the genuine ftrain of the^rktftlin-. 
ftreHy fat I can c&fcover, are No. Ill, arili iv f) of feook 
III. in this volume. Lower than thefe I cannot traoe the 
o\d mode of waiting, j ; ; r ; 

' The old IMinftrd- Ballads are* in the northern dialed, 
abound with antique words and phrafes , \ are /eitlreniely 
ineorre& , and run into the utmoft licence of metre 4 they 
have alfo a romantic wildnefc, and are in the true fpirit 
of chivalry. The otl^cr fort L are wri^eiv Jn . exa&er 
meafure , have a low or fnbofdinate corredhefey fbme- 
times bordering on the infipid, yet often well adapted 
to the pathetic 5 thefe are generally in the fouthern dia- 
led, exmbtt'a more modern 'phraseology , and ard com- 
monly 4eftrjptive of more Modern manners'. ,To be 
fonfible ofc.'Ae tffferencevl*i«fcn them , let the . Header 
compare in this volume No, III. of book III. with 1 No. 
DC of book II. n 

Towards the end of Queen Elizabeth's reign, (as is 
mentioned above) ?ne genuine old jftinftrelfy feems to 
have been extinft , and thenceforth the ballads that were 
produced were wholly of the latter kind , and thefe ca- 
me forth in fuch abundance , that in the reign of James 
I. they began to be colle&ed into little Mifcellanies un« 
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der the mute of Garlands, an* at lenghtto be wrltiM 
purpofely for fuch colle&ons *. 



* In the Pepyfian , and other libraries, are preferved a 
great number of thefe in black letter , X2mo. under 
tne following, quaint and affe&ed titles, viz* 

t* A CroWne 5 Garland of Goulden Rofes gathered out of 
England's Royall Garden, &p- by Richard Johnfon, 
1612. [In the Bodleyan. Library. ] — 3. The OoU 
den Garland of Princely Delight — 3. The Garland 
of Gofcd-wiU, byT.D. 1631. — 4- The Roya Gar- 
land of Love and Delight, by T. D. — c. The Gar- 
land of Love and Mirth, by Thomas Lanfier. — ,. 6. 
The'Garland of Delight, &c. by Tho. Delone. — 7. 
Cupid's Garland fet round with guilded Rofes* « g. 
The Garland of withered Rofes, by Martin Parker, 
I6c6. — 9. The Shepherd's Garland of Love, Lo- 

?alty, &c. — 10. The Country Garland. it* 
'he Golden Garland of Mirth and Merriment. — is. 
The Lover's Garland. — 13. Neptune's Fair Gar- 
land. — 14; England's fair Garland. — if. Robin 
Hood's Garland. — - 16. The Lover's Garland. —17. 
The Maiden's Garland. — 1$. A loyal Garland of 
Mirth and Paftime. — &c. &c. &c. 

. This fort of petty publications were anciently called 
Pen ny- Merriments : as little religious traces of 
the lame fize went by the name Penny^ODLinbs- 
SEs: In the Pepys Library- are multitudes of both 
kinds. / 




con. 



Digitized by Google 



p W tr 

; CONTfiNTS OF-VOLUKte tftfc F*R*T # > 

1. — .i'.V-'^ ^ . , v v;u.;.v -0 

1 — — . . ^ ■ r . -V. vv.wrrtO .? / 

P, • • v' ^ 1 » *' ■ • - ' .ci 

r^wt » » > ' 1 

Efiiy vn the ancient Mnftrrls W ^ - x. 4t 

f >, — ■ — " ^f/Y .ti 

I. TUpicitqt Ballad of Wbepyifbace. -* Vt -\ ■ "T - rl 
H~ Tbi battle of Otterbournt — — .^^ — 16 
g. Tbi Jrafs -Daughter. A. Scottifb BaUmd, . V .|# 

4. 5iV CauUne. — — — — v 3* 

5. Edward, £fat*t. ^ ItH^ Jnft&T — 47 

6. King Eftmere. — . . T.- : T..,.. 4 ? 

7. Sir' Patrick Spence. A Scottifb Batad y jM t ^ I7 6* 

8. ^oW« 2fa*<J aiwJ Gfcy Gif borne. — 1 — 6c 
Jif 2Wr of BoBrine. — — . . 7» 

*o. The Cbild^jf EBe. — . — 7$ 

II. £fr*§ 0* G&rio*. A Scottifb Ballad. [ ~ it 
I*. Aft Elegy on Henry 4tb earl of Northumberland. 91 

BOOK THE SECOND. \ 
{-Containing BaUadt~[tbat UhftrtUe SbakofpturM.) 

Efay on the Origin of the EngUfb Stage. — 104 

l» Adam Bell, Clynt of the dough, and William of 

Cloudefty. — — . ~ ng 

*. The aged Lover renomceW Love. — v —146 
XX 3 %-A 



Google 



c or? T)o$ *y s. 

4. King Copbetua and tbe Beggar -maid. — --150 

5. TaAe % otf cioaA about thee. — — 15$ 

6. Jfttfew, Willow, Willow. — — 159 

S«* Corydon's Farewell to PbilUs. x — — 169 

7Tb* Ballad of conftunt'Qb&emtb. •*** — — ib. 

5. Gernutus tbe Jew of Venice. — — 17* 

10. Tbe Pajponate Shepherd to bis Love. — 

! ^gpe tfympVs Repfy r-v 1 8$ 
II- JZitus Anfoonicus'sjfrmplafet. ^ i^ V^r IS4 

12. Tiiwke fo/e away. — — — - 190 

13. JT**£ Leir m q&#&**&g&to!>{ i • TS; — W 

14. Youth and Age. — — -7^198 
Jf. Tfce FroSckfome t^iy- ot ibe Ttobfa* 

3t — teiie.- • • — ' 199 



BOOK f H I T KIR 

TTbe more~tHQdern ba^jpdofgbevy - chafe. 
^ Death's final conquefi^ '. ~ ^ , -r 
41 Tie kijing in the North.' ~" ( ~v 
4," Northumberland betrayed by 'Douglas, 
5^ Jfr wfiii V# we a hingdome is, ' — 
£' ZV Patient ' Count* -ii ' . — 
/am 'meaner beauty es. — "* -~ 

DowfabeU. n — ~"\ 

9. Tfce Farewell to Zove.' — 

10. Iftufif f art* # * 
U. Cupid's Paftime* ,— - — 
fz. T Tie character of a happy 4/f r 

tfo (&lderoy. ^ 4 Scotttf^ 



209 
223 

*33 

243 
246 

254 

261 
262 

— 268 

— 269 

**. 279 



Digitized by Google 



CONTENT* 

if- Win\freda. * — mm- . V mm fag. 

16. Jemmy Danfon. — mm mm 1 , «. 275 

17. 2Tb* #7*d& 0/ JPtay. — . _ _ 

18. Brjfo» andPereene. A Weft •Indian Ballad. — *8* 

19. Gentle River, Gentle River. Tranflated from the 

Sfanifb.* -« — — _ 2$$ 

ao. Alcanzor and Zaydu , a Moorifb Tale. — ; 39* 
Tto Gkjfary. _ — • _ S9 y 

Additions to the Gloftry , /ee a* ;*e £faf ^ r*/. 3. 
# Additional tfotes and Corretfionf. ibid^ 




Digitized by Google 



* i A J. "? r ^ • 



t never hearf the old fong of Perrie and "Douglas, that I 
found not my heart moved more than with a trumpet: 
and yet * it ' is fung but by fome blinde crowder, with 
no rougher voice , than rude fHle ; which beeing fo evill 
aparelled in the duft and cobweb of that funcivill age , 
what would it Work, trimmed in the gorgeous elo- 
quence of Pindare? 

Si* Philip Sidney's Defence of Poetxy. 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES the FIRST. 
BOOKI. 

i. 

THE ANCIENT BALLAD op CHEVY-CHASE. 

The fine heroic fong o/ChevY-Chase has ever been ad- 
mired by competent judges. Thofe genuine ftrokes of nature 
and artlefs pajfion^ -which have endeared it to the tnoft Jimple 
readers , have recommended it to the moft refined >• and U has 
equally been the amufement of our childhood , and the fa- 
vourite of our riper years. 

Vol. HI. A Mr. 
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Mr. Addifon has given an excellent, critique ¥ on this frery 
fopular ballad , but is miftaken with regard to the antiquity 
ef our prefent copy for this, if one may judge from the ftile 9 
x cannot be older than the time of Elizabeth , and was probably 
•written after the elogium of Sir Philip Sidney : perhaps he 
confequence of it* I flatter myfelf, I have here recovered the 
genuine antique poem : the true original fong , which appeared 
rude even in the time of Sir Fhilip 9 an caufed himtolament t 
that it was fo eviUaparelled in the rugged garb of antiquity. 

This curiqfty is printed , from an old manufcript , at the 
end of Hearne's preface to Gul. Newbrigienjis Hijl. 17 19* 
%vo. vol. 1. To the MS, Copy is f ub joined the name of the 
author RVCHARD Sheale **: whom Hearne had fo little 
judgment as to fuppofe to be the fame with a R. Sheale y who 
was living in 1588. But whoever examines the gradation 
of language and idiom in the following volumes , will be 
convinced that this is the production of an earlier poet. It 
is indeed exprefsly mentioned among fome very ancient fongs m 
an old book intituled , The Complaint of Scotland ¥¥¥ , (/<?/. 42.} 
under the title of the Huntis OP Chevet, where the turn 
following line's are alfo quoted $ 

The Perffee and the Mongumrye mette ¥¥¥¥ . 
That day, that day, that gentil day ¥¥¥¥¥ : 

Which, 



* Spectator , tfo. 70. 74. 

¥¥ Suhfcribsd) after the ufual manner of our old poets, t$* 
plicttl) (explicit) quotfc Xyd)avb B&cale. 

* ¥¥ One of the eanieft production of the Scottifh prefs , 
now to be found. The title page was wanting in the 
copy here quoted , but it is fuppofed to have been pritt* 
ted in 1540. See Ames* 

♦ ¥¥¥ See Ft. 2. v. 25;. 

** w See Ft. >. v, 104. 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS 3 

Which % fho y not quite the fame as they ftand in the ballad, 
yet differ not more than might be owing to the author's 
quoting from memory. Indeed whoever confiders the fiile and 
orthography of this old poem will not be inclined to place it 
lower than the time of Henry VI: as on the other hand the 
mention of 3*mCft t&e @COtt0& t itlQ *, roith one or two 
Anacbronifms , forbid us to ajjign it an earlier date. King 
James I, who was prifoner in this kingdom at the death of 
bis father ** , dit not wear the crown of Scotland till the fe- 
cond year of our Henry VI *** , but before the end of that 
long reign a third James had mounted the throne A 
fuccejfion of two cr three Jameses, and the long detention 
of one of them in England, would render the name familiar 
to the Englifh', and difpofe a poet in thofe rude times to give 
it to any Scottifh king he happened to mention. 

So much for the date of this old ballad : with regard to 
itsfubjecl, altho* it has no countenance from hiftory , there is 
room to think it had originally fome foundation in fatl^ It 
was one of the laws of the marches frequently renewed be* 
tween the two nations, that neither party fhould hunt in the 
other's borders , without leave from the proprietors or ' their 
deputies There had long been a rivalfhip between the 

two 

i i ' T * 

* Ft. 2. v. 36. 140. 

* ¥ Who died Aug. %. 1406. 

* ¥¥ James I. was crowned May 22. 1424. murdered Feb. 
21. 1436-7. 

** ¥¥ In 1460. — Hen. VI. voasdepofed 1461 : refiored and 
flain 1471. 

***** Item. . . Concordatum eft, quod, ... NULL US 
unius partis vel alterius ingrediatur terras , bofchas , 

forre- • 
B % * 
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two martial families of Percy and Douglas , which heightened 
by the national quarrel, mufi have produced frequent challenges 
and ftruggles far Superiority , petty invqfions of their refpec- 
five domains , and fharp contefts for the point of honour $ 
which would not always be recorded in bijlory. Something 
of this kind we may fuppofe gave rife to the ancient ballad qf 
the Hunting a' the Cheviat \ Percy earl of Norths 
umberland had vowed to hunt for three days in the Scottifh 
border without condefcending to afk leave from Earl Douglas* 
who was either lord of the foil , or lord warden of the 
marches* Douglas would not fail to refent the infult, and 
endeavour to repel the intruders by force: this would natu- 
rally produce a fharp conflic? between the two parties: Come* 
thing of which , it is probable, did really happen, tho* not 
attended with the tragical circumftances recorded in the bal- 
lad : for thefe are evidently borrowed from *fo Battle OP 
OttERBOURN ¥ % a very different event, but which after- 
times would eajily confound with it. That battle might be 
ewing to fome fuch previous affront as this of CHEVY Cha- 
$E , though it has efcaped the notice of hiftorians. Our poet? 
has evidently jumbled the two events together: if indeed the 
lines *** in which this miftake is made , are noth rather fpun 

rious, 

■ ■ . ) 

forreftas, warrenas, loca, dominia quaecunque alicu- 
jus partis alterius fubditi, caufa venandi, pifcandi, 
aucupandi , drfportum ant folacium in eisdem , aliavc 
quacunque de caufa ABSQUE LICBTNTIA ejus 
ad quern . . . loca ...... pertinent , aut de deputatis 

. fuis prius capt. & obtent. Fid. Bp. Nicholfon's Le- 
ges Marchiarum. 1705. %vo. pag. 27. f 1. 

* This was the original title. See the baBad, Pt. 1. v. 

106. Pt. 2. v. 16$. 
** See the next ballad. 
»** Vid. Pt. 2. v. 167. 
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rious, and the after-infertion of fome f erf on, who did not 
difiinguifh between the two ftories. 

Heame has printed this ballad without any div\fton of 
Jtanzas, in long lines, as he found it in the old written copy: 
hut it is ufual to find the diftinftion of ftanzas negleged in 
mncient MSS} where , to fave room , two or three verfes art 
frequently given in one Bne undivided. See flagrant injlan* 
ees in the Harltian Catalog. 2?o. 3253. / 39. 34. 6u 70. 
& pajjtm. 

Thb first P a 1 t. 

'J'HE Perte owt of Northombarlande , 

And a vowe to God mayd he , 
That he wolde himte in the mountaynf 

OfF Chyviat within dayes thre, 
In the mauger of dought£ Dogles , y 

And all that ever with him be. 

The fattifte hartes in all Cheviat 

He fayd he wold kyil , and cary them away : 
Be my feth , fayd the dougheti Doglas agayn , 

I wyll let that honting yf that I may. 1* 

Then the Perfe* owt of Banborowe cam , 

With him a myghtee meanyi 
With fifteen hondrith archares bold; 

The wear chofen out of f hyars thre. 

This begane on a monday at morn x? 
In Cheviat the hillys fo he , 

The 



V. %. magger in Hearne" s MS. Ver. 11. The the Perfe* 
MS. V. 13. grenades bolde of blood and bone MS. 
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The chyld may rue that ys .un-bont* 
It was the mor pitte*. 1 

The dryvars thorowe the woodes went 

For to reas the dear , so 
Bomen bickarte uppone the bent 

With ther browd aras cleare. 

Then the wyld thorowe the woodes went 

On every fyde fhear, 
Grea-hondes thorowe the greves glent %% 

For to kyll thear dear. 

The begane in Chyviat the hyls above 

Yerly on a monnyn day ; 
Be that it drewe to the oware off none 

A hohdrith fat hartes ded ther lay. 

The blewe a mort uppone the bent , 

The femblyd on fydis fhear* 
To the quyrry then the Perfe went 

To fe the bryttlynge off the deare. 

He fayd, It was the Duglas promys %% 

This day to met me hears 
But I wyfte he wold faylle verament : 

A greth oth the Perfe fwear. 

At the lafte a fquyar of Northombelonde 
Lokyde at his hand full ny , 40 

He was war at the doughetie Doglas comynge > 
With him, a myghte meany. 

Both 



V. 19. throrowe MS. V. 31. blwe a mot MS. V. 
42. myghtte. MS. faffim* 
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Both with fpear , * byll and brande ; 

Yt was a myghti fight to fe. 
Hardyar men both off hart nar hande 4$ 

Wear nqt in Criftiante 4 . 

The wear twenty hondrith fpear •men good 

Withouten any fayle $ 
The wear borne a -long be the watter a Twyd«, 

Yth bowndes o£ Tiyidale. 

leave off the brytling of the dear, he fayde, 
And to your bowys tayk gopd heed > 

for never lithe ye wear on your mothars borne $ 
Had ye never fo mickle need. 

The dougheti Dogglas on a ftedc - 

He rode his men beforne ; 
His armor glytteryde as dyd a gledej 

A bolder barne was never born. 

Tell me 4 what* men ye ar, he fays, 

Or whos men that ye be: 
Who gave youe leave to hunte in this 

■Chyviat chays in the fpyt of me ? 

The firftmane that ever him an anfwear mayd , 

Yt was the good lord Perfe : 
We wyll not tell the 4 what* me we ar, he £ays, 6$ 

Nor whos men that we be ; 
But we wyll hount hear in this chays 

In the fpyte of thyne , and of 'the. 

The 
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The fattifte hartes in all Chyviat 

, We have kyld , and caft to carry them a-way. 70 ^ 
Be my troth , fayd the dought£ Dogglas agayn , 
Ther-for the ton of us f hall de this day. 

Then fayd the doughtd Doglas 

Unto the lord Perfe* : 
To kyllaUthes giltles men, 1% 

A-las ! it wear great pittd. 

But , Perft , thowe art a lord of lande, 
I am a yerle callyd within my contre 5 

Let all our men uppone a parti ftande i- 
And do the battel off the and of me. So 

Nowe Grilles cors on his crowne , fayd the lord Per©, 

Who-foever ther-to fays nay. 
Be my troth , doughtd Doglas , he fays , 

Thow fhalt never fe that day. 

Nethar in Ynglonde, Skottlonde, nar France, 8* 

Nor for no man of a woman born , 
But and fortune be my chance , 

I dar met him on man for on. 

Then befpayke a fquyar off Northombarlonde , 
Ric. Wytharynton was his nam; 90 

It f hall never be told in Sothe- Ynglonde , he feys % 
To kyng Herry the fourth for f ham. 

I wat youe byn great lordes twa , 
. I am a poor fquyar of lande; 

I wyll 
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I wyll never fe my captayne fyght on a fylde, 9$ 

And ftande my-felffe , and looke on , 
But whyll I may my weppone welde 

I wyll not 4 fayl' both harte and hande. 

That day 9 that day , that dredfnll day: 
The firft fit here I fynde. 100 

And you wyll here any mor athe hontyng athe Chyviat 
Yet is ther mor behynd. 

The second Part* 

*J*HE Yngglifhe men hade ther bowys yebent, 

Ther hartes were good yenoughej 
The firft of arros that the f hote off, 
Seven fkore fpear-men the floug^e. 

Yet bydys the yerle Doglas uppon the bent, 5 

A captayne good yenoughe, 
And that was fene verament,. 

For he wrought horn both woo and wouche. 

The Dogglas pertyd his oft in thr6 , 

Lyk a cheffe cheften off pryde , 10 
With fuar fpeares off mygjhtts tre 

The cum in on every fyde. 

Thrughe our Yngglyf he archery 

Gave many a wounde fall wydej 
Many a doughete the garde to dy , 1$ 

Which ganyde them no pryde. 

The 
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The Ynglyfhe men let thear bowys be, 
And pulde owt brandes that wer bright 9 

It was a hevy fyght to fe 
Bryght fwordes on bafhites lyght. ttt 

Thorowe ryche male, and myne-ye-ple 
Many fterne the ftroke downe ftreght* 

Many a freyke , that was full fire, , 
Ther undar foot dyd lyght. 

At laft the Duglas and the Perjffi met, 
Lyk to captayns of myght and mayne ; 

The fwapte togethar tyll the both fwat 
With fwordes, that wear of fyn myllan. 

Thes worthe freckys for to fyght 

Ther-to the wear full fayne, 3# 
Tyll the bloode owte off thear bafhetes fprente , 

As ever dyd heal or rayne. 

Holde the , Perfe , faid the Doglas , 

And V feth I f hall the brynge 
"Wer thowe fhalte have a yerls wagis g£ 

Of Jamy our Scottif h kynge. 

Thoue fhalte have thy ranfom fire, ' 

I hight the hear this thinge, 
For the manfullyfte man yet art thowe, 

That ever I conqueryd in filde fightyng. 4« 

Najr 
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Nay * then' feyd the lord PerfS , 

I tolde it the beforne, 
That I wolde never yeldyde be 

To no man of a woman born. 

With that ther cam an arrowe nailery 4$ 

Forte off a mightie wane , 
Hit hathe ftrekene the yerle Duglas 

In at the breft bane. 

Thoroue lyvar and longs bathe 

The f harp arrowe ys gane , 40 
That never after in all his lyffe days 

He fpayke mo wordes but ane , 
That was , Fyghte ye , my myrry men , whyllys yt 
may, 

For my lyff days ben gan. 

The Perfe leanyde on his brande, 

And fawe the Duglas dej 
He tooke the dede man be the hande , 

And feyd , Wo ys me for the ! . 

To have fevyde thy lyffe I wolde have pcrtyd with 
My landes for years thre , 66 

For a better man of hart , nare of hande 
Was not in all the north countre. 

• 

Off all "that fe a Skottif he knyght , 
Was callyd Sir Hewe the Mongon-byrry , 

He fawe the Duglas to the deth was dyghtj 6% 
He fpendyd a fpear a truiH tre : 

He 
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He rod uppon a corfiare 

Throughe a hondrith archery , 
He never ftyntyde , nar never blane 

Tyll he cam to the good lord Perfifc 

Pe fet uppone the lorde Perfe* 

A dynte , that was full {bare ; 
With a fuar fpear of a myghte tre 

Clean thorow the body he the PerfS bore, 

Athe tothar fyde , that a man myght fe , ft 

A large cloth yard and mare: 
Towe bettar captayns wear nat in Criftiante, 

Then that day llain wear thare. 

An archar off Northomberlonde 

Say flean was the lord Perfe, 8© 
He bar a bende-bow in his hande, 

Was made off trufU tre: 

An arow , that a cloth yarde was lang, 

To th harde ftele halyde he ; 
A dynt, that was t>oth fad and foar, 

He fat on Sir He we the Mongon byrry. 

The dynt yt was both fad and 'foar,* 

That, he of Mongon-byrry fete; 
The fwane - f ethars , that his arrowe bar f 

With his hart blood the wear wete. 90 

Ther was never a freake wone foot wofde fle, 
But ftill in flour dyd ftand , 

Heawyng 
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Heawyng on yche othar , whyll the myght dre , 
With many a bal-ful brande. 

This battell begane in Chyviat 9$ 

An owar befor the none , 
And when even-fon bell was rang 

The battell was nat half done. 

The tooke * on' on ethar hand 

Be the lyght off the mone; 
Many hade not ftrenght for to ftande , 

In Chyviat the hillys abone. 

Of fifteen hondrith archars of Ynglonde 

Vent away but fifti and thre ; 
Of twenty hondrith fpear-men of Skotlonde , 

But even five and fifti: 

But all wear flayne Cheviat within : 
The hade no ftrengthe to ftand on he : 

The chylde may rue that ys un-borne, 
It was the mor pitted xio 

Thear was flayne withe the lord Perft 

Sir John of Agerftone , 
Sir Rogar the hinde Hartly , 

Sir Wyllyam the bolde Hearonc. 

Sir Jorg the worthS Lovele m u$ 

A knyght of great renowen, 
Sir Raff the ryche Rugbe 4 

With dyntes wear, beaten dowene. 

For 
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For Wetharryngton my harte was wo , , 
That ever he flayne fhulde be; 1 20 

For when both his leggis wear hewyne in to , 
He knyled and fought on Tiys kne. 

Ther was flayne with the dougheti Duglas 
Sir Hewe the Mongon-byrry, I 

Sir Davye Lwdale , that worths was 4 
His fiftars fon was he: 

Sir Charles a Murr£, in that place, 

That never a foot wolde fle 5 
Sir Hewe Maxwell , a lorde he was , 

With the Duglas dyd he dey. 130 

So on the morrowe the mayde them byears 

OfFbyrch, and hafell fo 'gray*; 
Many weddus with wepyng tears , 

Cam to fach ther mackys a-way. 

Tivydale may carpe off care 135 
Northombarlond may mayk grat mone , 

For towe fuch captayns , as flayne wear thear , 
On the march perti f hall never be none. 

"Word ys commen to Edden - burrowe 

To Jamy the Skottifhe kyng, 140 
That dougheti Duglas, lyff- tenant of the Merches, 

He lay flean Chyviot with-in. 

His handdes dyd he weal and wryng, 
He fayd , Alas, and woe ys me! 

Such 
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Such anothar captayn Skotland within, 14$ 
He fayd, y-feth fhuld never be. 

Wofde ys commyn to lovly Londone 

Till the fourth Harry our kyng , 
That lord Perfe* , leyff-tenante of the Merchis, 

He lay flayue Chyviat within. \ 150 

God have merci on his foil, fayd kyng Harry, 

Good lord, yf thy will it be! 
I have a hondrith captayns in Ynglonde, he fayd, 

As good as ever was he: 
But PerfS, and I brook my lyffe, i£$ 

Thy deth well quyte fhall be. 

As our noble kyng made his a-vowe , 

Lyke a noble prince of renowen, 
For the deth of the lord Perf e* , 

He dyde the battel of Hombyll-do wn : xCo 

Wher fyx and thritte Skottif h knyghtes 

On a day wear beaten down: 
irlendale glytteryde on ther armor bryght, 

Over caftill, towar, and town. 

This was the hontynge off the Cheviati 16$ 

That tear begane this fpurn : 
Old men that knowen the grownde well ^enoughe, 

Call it the Battel of Otterburn. 

At'Otterburn began this fpurae 
XJppon amonnyn day: 170 

Ther 
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Ther was the doughte Ooglas {lean, 
The Perfe never went awa> 

Ther was never a tym on the march partes 
Sen the Doglas, and the Perfe* met, 

But yt was marvele , and the rede blude ronne not» 
As the reane doys in the ftret. 

Jhefue Crift our balys bete, 

And to the blys us brynge ! 
Thus was the hountynge of the Chevyat : 

God fend us all good endyng! 1 80 

%* The flile of this and the foUoroing ballad is uncom- 
monly rugged and uncouth , owing to their being writ in the 
very coarfeft and broadeft northern Dialect. 

Mo ft of the fur-names in thefe trcoo poems , as roeU as in 
the modern fong of Chevy Chafe , xriB be found either in the 
lifts belonging to the northern counties in Fuller* s Worthies 9 
or fubferibed to treaties preferred in Nicholfotfs Law of 
the Borders. See alfe Crarvfurd's Peerage. 

The battle of Hombytt-down , or Homeldon, roas fought 
Sep. 14. 1402. ( anno 3. Hen. IV. ) roherein the Englifh , 
under the command of the E. of Northumberland , and his 
fon Hotfpur % gained a compleat viUory over the Scots. 

II. 

f The BATTLE of OTTERBOURNE. 

The only battle , roherein an Earl of Douglas roas flam 
fighting roith a Percy , was that of Otterbourn , which is the 
Jubjecl of this ballad. It is here related roith the allowable 
partiality of an Englifh poet , and much in the fame manner 

as 
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*s it is recorded in the Euglifh Chronicles. The Scotiifh 
witers have , with a partiality at leafi as excufeabU, re- 
lated it no lefs in their own favour. Luckily we have a ve- 
ry chrctmfiantial narrative of the whole affair from Froif- 
fart a French biftoYian, who appears to*be unbiaffed. Froif- 
fart's relation is prolix $ I f ball therefore give it as abrid- 
ged by Carte, wo bos however had recourfe to other autho- 
rities, and differs from Froiffart in fome things , which I 
/ball note in the margin. 

In the twelfth year of Richard II. i 38 8, "The Scots tak- 
ing advantage of the cpnfyfions of this nation , and falling 
T*ith a party into the weft-marches , ravaged the country 
« about CarUfle and carried off 300 prifoners. Itwaswith 
« amuch greater force , headed by fome of the principal ne- 
« biUty, that in the beginning of Augufi *, they invaded 
" Northumberland : and having wafted part of the county 
" of Durham advanced to the gates of tfewcaftles where 
a in a fHrmifb, they took a 'penon or 9 colours *** belonging 
« to Henry lord Percy, furnamed Hotfpur, fon to the Earl 
* of Northumberland. In their retreat home, they attacked 
" tht caftle of Otter bourn: and in the evening of Aug. 9. 

« {as * 



* Froiffart fpeaks of both parties {confifting in aU of more 
than 40,000 men) as entering England at the fame time • 
but the greater part by way of CarUfle. 

"And, according to the ballad, that part of Nortbunu 
berknd called Bamborougb-ward (or fbire) : a large traB 
of land fo named from the town and caftle of Bamburgh. 

V"l ci ^ vm fi^e is omitted in the ballad, lord Fere, 
June age ' *"° ***** warri9rs °f 
Vol. HI. B 
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■ w (as the Englifh miters fay^ or rather , according U 
* s Froijfart, Aug.i%S) after an unjuccefsfid ajfault were fur- 
" prized in their lamp, which was very ftrong, by Henry , 
* who at tfje fir ft onfet put them into a good deal ofcottfufion. 
a But James earl of Douglas, rallying his men , there vnfued 
w one of the beft^f ought a&ions that happened in that age $ botb 
<c armies f herring the utmoft bravery * ; the earl Douglas 
w him/elf being /lain on the fpot**$ the earl of Murrey wOr- 
" tally wounded } and Hotfpur *** t frith his brother Ralph 
w Percy , taken prifoners. Thefe dij afters on both Jtdes have 
given occajion to the event of the engagement's being dif~ 
<c puted y Froijfart ( who derives his relation from a Scotch 
* 6 knight , two gentlemen of the fame country, and as many 
a of Foix affirming that the Scots remained fnafters of 

41 the field ; and the Englifh writers infinuating the contrary. 
4< Thefe laft maintain that the Englifh bad the better of the 
-V 9 « day: 



Froijfart fays the Englifh exceeded the Scots in number 
three to one 9 but that thefe had the advantage of the 
ground , and were alfo frefh from fleep , while the En- 
glifh were greatly fatigued with their previous march. 

* By Henry, L. Percy accordiug tQ this bajfai^ muLsw 1 
old Englifh hiftorians , as Stow , Speed , &c. but borne 
down by numbers , if we may belive Froijfart, 

** Henry Lord Percy (after a very fharp confiicT) was 
taken prifoner by John lord Montgomery , whofe ildeft 
fon Sir Hugh was flain in the fame aftion with an arrow, 
according to Crawfurd's Peerage (and feems alfo- to be 
alluded to in the foregoing ballad , p. 13.) but taken pri- 
foner and exchanged for Lord Percy according to this 
ballad. 

*** Froijfart (according to the Eng. Tranflation) fays he 
had his account from two f quires of England , and from 
a knight and fquire of Scotland , foon after tt>t kattlf. 
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m day : but night coming on , fome of the northern lords , 

** coming with the bif bop of Durham to their ajjiftance, kiBed 

w many of them by mijlake, fitppofing them to be Scots y and 

* the earl of Dunbar at the fame time falling on another fide 

w upon Hotfpur, took him and bis brother prif oners, and car* 

a ried them off -while both parties were fighting. It is at 

€i leaft certain, that immediately after this battle, the Scots 

<c engaged in it made the beft of their way home : and the 

<c fai;ie party was taken by the other corps about Cqrlifle, . 

Such is the account collected by Carte , in which he feems 
not to be fret from partiality j for prejudice tnuft own that 
Froijfart's circumftantial account carries a great appearance 
of truth , and he gives the viclory to the Scot?. He however 
doesjuftice to the courage of both parties; and reprefents their 
mutual generfifity in fitch a light, that the prefent age might 
edify by the example. " The Englysfbmen on the onje party* * 
a and Scottes on the other party , good men ofwarre, fir 
44 whan they mete there is a hard fighte without fparynge. 
44 There is no hoo* bytwene them as long as Jpeares,' jwordes, 
44 axes , or dagers wyB endure , but lay on eche upon other : ; 
44 and whan they be well beaten , and that the one party batti 
44 obtayned the victory , they than glorify e fo in their dedes of 
44 armesy and are fo joy full that fuche as be taken, they f hat 
44 be raunfomed or they go out ofthefelde } fo thatfhortkty 
44 ECHE OF THEM IS SO CONTENTE WITH OTHER , 

44 THAT 



* So in Zangbam's letter concerning Elizabeth's enter* 
tainment at Killingwdrth Cajlle, 1 575. 120. pag. 61. 
44 Heer was no ho in devout drinkyng. 44 

** i. e. They fcom to take the advantage , or to keep them 
lingering in long captivity. 

B % 
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u THAT AT THEIR DEPAB.TYNGE , CURTOYSLY THBY 
" WYLL 8 A YE, God THANKE YOU. But in fyghtynge 
w one with another there is no playe , nor fparynge, a Froif- 
fart's Cronycle (as tranflated by Sir Joban Bourchier Lord 
gerners) dtp, cxUj, 

The following ballad is printed from a manufcript copy im 
the Harleian CoUe&ion [ No. 293. fol. 52. 3 where it is in* 
titled, <c A fonge made in R, 2. his tyme of the battele of 
" Otterburne , betweene Lord Henry Percy earle of Nor- 
" tbomberbxnde and the earle Douglas of Scotlande , Anno, 
" 1388. " — But this title is erroneous and added by fome 
ignorant tranfcriber of after-times: for, 1. The battle root 
not fought by the earl of Northumberland, who was abfent 
nor is once mentioned in the ballad $ but by hisfon LoRB> 
(or as he is every where called by Froijfart , as well as, it* 
this poem. Sir) HENRY PERCY. 2. Altho' the. battle 
was fought in Richard II fs time , the fang is evidently of 
later date , as appears from the poet's quoting the chronicles, fee 
ver. 139. : which he would not have done had it been a very 
recent event. It was however written in aM likelihood at 
early as the foregoing fong, if not earlier, which perhaps may 
be inferred from the minute circumjlances with which the 
fipry is related , many of which are recorded in no chronicle 9 
and were probably preferved in the memory of old people. It 
will be obferved that the authors of thefe two poems have-- 
fome lines in common ; but which of them was the original 
proprietor, mufl depend upon their priority j and this the fy» 
§acity of the reader mujl determine* 



IT 
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\7T felle about the Lamas tyde , 

When hofbandes * inn' their hay*, 
The doughtie Douglas bowned him to ride , 
In England to take a praye: 

Te earle of Fyffe, withouten ftriffe, $ 

He bounde him over Sulway * : 
The grete wold ever together ride ; 

That race dey may rue for aye. 

Over Hoppertop hill they came in , 

And fo doune by Rodelyffe crage, n to 

Upon gtene Lynton they lighted downe , 

Many a ftirande ftage : 

And boldely brent Northomberlande , 

And haried many a towne j 
They did our Englif he men great wronge * t% 

To battelle that weare not * bowne.* 

Then fpake a berne uppon the bent, 

Of comforte that was not coulde , 
And laid, We have brent Northomberlande , 

We have all welthe in holde. *# 

• Vow we have carried all Bamborrowefhire, 
All the welthe in the worlde have wee ; 
I rede we ride to New Caftelle, 
So ftill and ftalworthlye. 



V. 2. Winn their waye. MS. Winn their hay. Craw* 
furtis Feerage p. 97. 

* Sotoay frith, bounde, Fid. Ghf. 

V. 16. bounde MS. V. 11. Frob&ly harried. Vii. Glof. 



Digitized by Google 



%% ANCI ElNT S ON OS 



Uppon the morowe, when it was daye, 

The ftandards f hone fulle brighter 
To the New Caftelle they tooke the waye, 

And thither they came fulle right. 

Sir Henrye Percy laye at the New Caftelle, 

I telle you withouten dreedej 
He had bine a marche - man * all his dayes , 

And kepte Barwicke upon Tweed. 

To the New Caftelle when they cam , 

The Scottes they cried on height , 
Sir Harye Percy , and thou befte within, 35 

Come to the feeld, and fyghte : 

For we have brente Northomberland, 

Thy eritage good and right, 
And fyne my lodginge I have take , 

With my brande dubbed many a knight. 40 

Sir Henry 'he* came to the walles , 

The Scottifhe ofte for to fee, 
And ttiou hafte brente Northomberland , 

Full fore it ruethe mee. 

Yf thim haft harried all Bambarowe f hire , 4$ 

Thou hafte done me great envie , 
For the trefpas thou hafte me done, 

The tone of us f hall dye. 

Wher fhall I byde thee , faid the Douglas , 

Or wher wilte thou come to me ? $o 

« At 



* Marche-man , u afcoprer of the marches. 
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€ * At Gtterburae in the highe waye, 
Theare maiefte thou well lodged be. 

The * roe* full rekeles ther f he runes , 

To make the game and glee: ' 

The faulkone and the fefante bothe, IS* 
Amonge the holtes on ' hee\ 

Theare, ntakfte thou have thie welthe at 'will, 

Well lodged there maiefte thou be ; 
Yt fhall not be long, or I com thee till, • 

Sayd .Sir Henrye Percy- 60 

Ther fhall I byde thee, faid the Douglas* 
By the faithe of my bodye. 1 

Ther fhall I come , faye* Sir Harye Percy f 
My trowthe I plighte to thee. 

A pipe of wyne he gave him over the walles* 65 

For fouth , as I you faye : 
Theare he made the Douglas drinke, 

And all his hofte that daye. 

The douglas turned him homwarde againe f 
For fonthe withouten naye , 70 

He tooke his lodginge at Otterburne 
Uppon a wedenfdaye: 

And theare be pight his ftandard doiuie , 

His getinge more and leffe , 
And fyue he Warned hi& men to goe 

To chofe their "geldings graffe. 



A 
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A Scottifhe knigt hovered *on the bent* 

A watche I dare well faye : 
So was he ware one the noble Percye 

In the dawninge of the daye. So 

Be pricked to his pavilliane dore , 

As faft as he might roone , 
Awackene, Do wglas, cried the knight t 

For his love, that fits in throne. 

Awakene, Dowglas, cride the knight, 
For thow maiefte wakene with wynne : 

Vonder have I fpiede the proud Perfye , 
And fevene ftandards with him. 

Naye by my trowthe, the Douglas fayde, 
It is but a fained call ; $6 

The durfte not looke one my bred bannor , 
For all England to haylle. 

Was I not yefterdaye at the Newe Caftell, 

That ftands fo feyere one Tyne ? 
For all the men the Percye hade, $f 

He could not gare me once to dyne. 

tie ffceped out at his pavillian dore, 

To looke and id were lefse* 
Arraye you, lordinges, one and all, 

For heare begyns no peace. io» 

The eaxle of Mentaye ¥ , thou art my eame , 
The fowarde I geve to thee : 

, The 



V. 77. uppon the beft bent. MS. V. 79. one , u e. on. 
for. of. 

* The earle of Menttith. 
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The earle of Huntcley kawte and keene, 
He fhall with thee bee. 

The lord of Bowghan * in armor brighte toe/ 

One the other hande he fhall be; 
Lord Jhonftone , and lord Maxwell* J 

They two fhall be' with me* 

Swintone faire feelde uppon yonr pride 
To battelle make you bowen: no 

Sir Davie Scotte, Sir Walter Steward*, 
Sir John of Agurftone. 

. The Percy came before his ofte , 

Which was ever a feentle knighte, 
Uppon the Dowglas lowde can he crie, W 

I wille honld that I have highte: 

For thowe hafte brente Northomberlandc , 

And done me greate envye $ 
For this trefpas thou hafte me done 9 

The tone of us fhall dye. t%o 

The Dowglas anfwered him againe 

With greate worde upe on 'hee'* 
And fayd , I have twenty againft thy one » 

Beholde and thou mayefte fee. 

With that the Percy was greeved fore, i%$ 

For fothe as I you faye : 
Jhefu Chrifte in hevene on height 

Did helpe him well that daye* 

But - 



* The lord Bucham. 

V. 113. 12?. Percy. MS. I?. 116. 1 <tM bolito what I 
have potmftd. V. xss. highe. MS. 
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But nine tkoniknd thear was no more. 
The Chronicles will not leanej 13© 

Forty thonfand of Scots and fowere 
That daye foughte them agairie. 

Uppon St. Andrewe loud cane they crye , 

And Chrifte they f hout on heighte , 
And fyne 'marcht on 1 our Englifhe men, 135 

As I have tould you righte. 

St. George the brighte ourLadye's knighte 

To name they * weare fullfayne, 
Our Englifhe mene they cried on height, 

And Chrifte they f houte againe. A 140 

With tha£ f harpe arrowes gane up to fly * 
I tell you in fertayne , • 

Men of armes begane to joyne; 
Many a doughty man was flayne. 

The Percye and the Douglas mette, 14$ 
t That ether of other was faine , 
The fwapped together , whille that they fwatte , 
With fwoards of ffyne Collayne; 

Tyll t^o bloode from the baffonets ranne, 
As the rocke doth in the rayne. 150 

Yeld thee to me, fayd the Dowglas, 
Or ejfe thowe f halte be flayne : 

For 



V. 13$. marked then one. MS. 

¥ u e. the Englifb. 

V> 144. was theare flaine. MS. V. 147. fchapped, MS* 
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/ . For I fee, by thy brighte fcafronete* 
Thou art fome mane of might* , 
And fo I doe by thy burnif hed brande , 
Thou arte an earle , or elfe a knighte ¥ * 

By my good faithe, laid the npble Percye, 

Now hafte thou rede full righte , 
Yet will I never yeeld me tho th$e , 

Whille I maye ftonde and fighte. 160 

They fwopetfe together , whille that they fwott* , 

With fwoards f harpe and longe 5 
Eiche one other fo fafte they beete , 

Tyll their helmets came in pieces downe. 

The Percye was a mane of ftr^nghte, . 165 

I tell you in this ftownde, 
He fmote the Dowglas at the fwords length , 

That he felle to the grounde. 

The fwoard was f harpe and foare can byte, 

I tell you in #brtayne $ 
To the earle he coulde him fmytte t 

Thus was the Dowglas flayne. 

The ftonderes ftood ftill one eike fyde 

With many a greevous grone; 
Ther the foughte the daye, and all the nighte , 

And many a doughtie man was * Hone.* 

Ther was no firefee, that wold flye, 
But ftyfly in ftowre cane ftand , 

Eyche 



* Being all in armour he could not hum bint. 
V. 163. *. f . Each on other. V. 176. flaync. MS. 
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Eyche hewinge on other whylle they might drye 9 
With many a balfull ferande. ig* 

Theare was llayne uppon the Stotes fyd , 

For fouthe and fertenlye , 
Sir James Dowglas theare was llayne 9 

That day that he could dye. 

The earlle of Mentay he was flayne , ' xg$ 

Grifly groned uppon the grounde ; 
Sir Davie Scotte , Sir Walter Stuard , 

Sir James of Agurftonne. 

Sir Charles Murrey in that place 

l^hat never a foote wold flyej 19* 
Sir Hughe Maxwell, a lord he was $ 

With the Dowglas dyd he dye: 

Theare was llayne upon the Scottif he fyde, 

For fouthe as I you £aye, 
Of four and forty thoufand Scotts ' % 9$ 

Went but eighteene awaye. • 

Theare was llain upon the Englif he fyde , 

For fouthe and fertenlye, 
A gentle knighte , Sir John Fitz-hughe , 

Yt was the more pittye. ' *o» 

Sir James Harbotle ther was llayne, 

For him their harts weare foare, 
The gentle 'Lovelle* thear was llayne , 

That the Percyes ftandard boare. 

Theare 



F. 179. Eyche one hewinge. MS. V. 180. bronde. 
MS. V. 184. u e. He died that day. V. 193. Scotts. 
MS. but fee v. 197. V. $03. Covelle. MS. «— 
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Theare was flayire uppon the Englyfhe parte. 

For foothe as I you £aye; 
Of nine thoufand Englif he mene 

Fyve hondred came awaye : 

The other weare flayne in the feeld , 

Chrifte keepe thear fowles from wo , aj© 
Seeinge thear was fb fewe frend^s 

Againft fo manye foo. 

Then one the morowe they made them beem 

Of byrche, and hafelle graye; 
Many a wydowe with weepinge teetts 41$ 

Their maks they fette away. 

This fraye begane at Overborne 

fietweene the nighte and the daye: 
Theare the Dowglas lofte his lyfe, 

And the Percye was leade away *. 33^ 

Then was theare a Scottyfhe prifonere tane, 
Sir Hughe Mongomerye was his name , 

For foothe as I you faye 
He borowed the Percye home agayne. 

Nowe lett us all for the Percye praye 

To Jeafue mofte of might, 
To bringe his fowle to the blyft rf hcrcn , 

For lit was a gentle knight. 



a* 



4*9 



tor the names: this page and in page 14. /if. $ki $0n 

DITTION? > fiTc. at the end of vof. J. 
P. 213. one, ». e. on* 
* fc. captive. 
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The JEW'S DAUGHTER, 
A Scottish Ballad^ 

. Is founded upon the fuppofed pratlice of the Jews in 
Crucifying or olfoerwife murthering Chrifiian children , out of 
hatred to the religion of their parents : a practice , which 
bath been always aUedged in extufe for the cruelties exercifed 
upon that, wretched people , but which probably, neve* hap- 
pened in a Jingle inflance. For if rot confider , on the one 
band, the ignorance and fuperjlition of the times when fuch 
ftories took their rife , the virulent , prejudices of the monks 
who record them , -and the eagernefs with which they would 
be catched up by the barbarous populace as a pretence for plun- 
der i on the other hand , the great danger incurred by the 
perpetrators , and the inadequate motives they could have to 
excite them to w crime of fo much horror , we may reafonably 
conclude fbe whole charge to begroundlefs and malicious. 

The following ballad is probably built upon fome Italian 
Legend , and bears a great refemblance to the Priorejfis Tale 
in Chaucer : the poet feems alfo to have bad an eye to the 
trntwn ftory ofUVGH OF Lincoln, a child faid to- have 
been there murthered by the Jews in te reign of Henry III, 
The conclufion of ibis ballad appears to be wanting : what it 
probably contained may be feen in Chaucer. As for MlRRY- 
LAJjfl TOWN , it is probably a corruption of "Milan {called 
by the Dutch Meylandt ) ToUN; Jince the Pa is W- . 
fontty tbrtfiuer to. ■ « . 

- tinted froni * MR copy fent from Scotland. 
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r I *HE tain riits doitn through Mirry- land tonne, 

Sae dois it doune the Pa : 
Sae dois the lads of Mini-land toune , 
Quhan they play at the ba\ 

Than out and cam the Jewis dochter , 

Said , Will ye cum in and dine ? 
I winnae cum in , I cannae cum in , 

Without my play-feres nine. 

Scho powd, an apple reid and white 

To intice the zong thing in: 
Scho powd an apple white and reid , 

And that the fweit bairne did win. 

And fcho has taine out a little pen-knife, : 

And low dpwn by her gair, 
Scho has twin'd the zong thing and his lift f> 

A word he nevir fpak mair. 

< 

And out and cam the thick thick bluid , 

And out and cam the thin $ 
And out and cam the bonny Herts bluid: 

Thair was nae life left in. 

Scho laid him on a dreffing borde , 

And dreft Turn like a fwirte, 
And laughing faid , Gae nou and pley 

With zonr fweit play-feres ttine. ' 

Scho rowd him in a cake; of lead, 

Bade him lie iHl and fleip. 
Scho caft him in a deip draw-weU, 

Was fifty fadero 4ei*. 
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Quhan bells wer rung, and mals was fang, 
And' every lady went hame: 30 

Than ilka lady had her zong fonne, 
Bot lady Helen had nane. 

Scho rowd hir mantil hir about , 
And fair (air gan f he weip : 

And f he ran into the Jewis caltil f 3$ 
Quhan they wer all afleip. 

My bonny fir Hew , my pretty fir Hew , 
I pray thee to me fpeik : 
1 ' * 0 lady rinn to the deip draw-well 

* Gin ze zonr fonne wad feik.' 40 

Lady Helen ran to the deip draw-well , 

And knelt upon her kne : 
My bonny fir Hew, an ze be here f 

I pray thee fpeik to me. 

The lead is wondrous heavy, mither* 45 

The well is wondrous deip , 
A keen pen-knife fticks in my hert , 

A word I dounae fpeik. 

Gae hame, gae hame, my mither deir , 

Fetch me my windling fheet, 
And at the back o' Mirry-land toun, 

Its thair we twa fall meet. 



IV. 

SIR CAULINE. 

This old Romantic tali vas freferved in tin Editor's folim 
JUS. but in/9 defttfivt and mutilated a condition that it -not 
i > ntcef- 
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necejfary to fufply Several ftamas in the firft, part , and JHU 
mere in the fecond , to connect and compleat the ftory. 

There is fome thing peculiar in the metre of this old ballad: 
it is not unufual to meet with redundant ftanzas of \fix lines f 
but the occafional infertion of a double third or fourth line, as 
iter. 31 , 44. fife, is an irregularity I do not remember to 
have feen elfewhere. 

It may be proper to inform the reader before he comes to 
ft. 2. v. 106. that the ROUND TABLE nuas not peculiar to 
the reign of K. Arthur , but was common in aU the ages of 
Chivalry. Any king -was faid to " hold a round table * c 
•when he proclaimed a tournament attended with fome pecu- 
liar Solemnities. See Mr. Wartoris Observations , Vol. 3. 
pag. 44. t 

As to r»hat will be obferved in this ballad of the art of 
healing being pra&ifed by a young' princeSs ; it is no more 
than what is ufual in aU the old , Romances, and was con- 
formable to real manners: it being a practice derived from 
the earlieft times among all the Gothic and Celtic nations for 
women , even of the higheft rank , to exercife the art of 
Surgery. In the Northern Chronicles we always find the 
young damfeOs ftanching the wounds of their lovers, and the 
wives thofe of their huf bands $ from the prince dfrdn to the 
meaneft of his followers. See LIntrod. H VHijt. de Vanne- 
tnarc. L. v. p. 199. Memoires df la Cbevakrh. Tom. 1. 
fag. 44. ■ . : 
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The i i b. s t Part. 

T N Ireland , ferr over the fea , 

There dwelleth a bonnye kinge; 
And with him a yong and comlye knighte, 
Men call him fyr Cauline. 

The kinge had* a ladye to his daughter, $ 

In faf hyon f he hat no peere 5 
And pria^ely wightes that ladye wooed 

To be theyr wedded feere. 

Syr Cauline loveth her beft of all t 

But nothing durft he fay ; so 
Ne defcreeve his counfayl to no man* 

But deeflye he lovde this may*. 

ft 

Till on a daye it fo beffell , 

Great dill to him was dightj 
The may dens love remo vile his mynd # 1$ 

To care-bed went the knighte. 

One while he fpred Ms armes him fro , 

One while he fpred them nye : 
And aye! but I winne that ladyes love , 

For dole now I mun dye. 2© 

And whan our parifh-mafle was done, 

Our kinge was bowne to dyne : 
Rb fayes , Where is fyr Cauline , , 

That is wont to ferve the wyne ? 

Then aunfwerde him a courteous knighte , 3$ 
And faft his handes gan wringe : , 

Syr Cauline is ficke, and like to dye 
Without a good leeching©. 

Fc**he 
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Fetche me downe my daughter deere , 

She is a leeche fulle fine : 
Goe take him doughe , an the baken bread 
An ferve him with die wyne foe reds 

Lothe I were him to tine. 

Fair Chriftabelle to his chaumber goes , 

Her maydens followyng nye: 
0 well , f he fayth , how doth my lord ? 

0 ficke, thou fayr ladyeV 

Nowe ryfe up wightlye, man, for fhame, 
Never lye foe cowardlee* 
' For it is told in my fathers halle , 
You dye for love of mee. 

Fayre ladye , it is for your love 

That jfll this dill I drye: 
For if you wold comfort me with a kiffe, 
Then were I brought from bale to blifle , 

No lenger wold I lye. 

Syr knighte, my father is a kinge, 

1 am his onlye heire ; 

Alas ! and well you knowe , fyr knighte , 
I never can be youre fere. 

0 ladye , thou art a kinges daughter , 

And I am not thy peere , 
But let me doe fome deedes of armet 

To be your bacheleere. 

Some deedes of armes if thou wilt doe , 

My bacheleere to bee , 
(But ever and aye my heart wold rue , 

Giff harm fhold happe to thee,) 
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Upon Eldridge hill there groweth a thorne, 
Upon the mores brodinge$ 6q 

And dare ye, fyr knighte, wake there all nighte 
Untill the fayre morninge. 

For the Eldridge knighte , fo mickle of mighte , 

Will examine you beforne : 
And never man bare life awaye, 

But he did him fcath and fcorne. 

That knighte he is a foul paynim , 

And large of limb and bone ; 
And but if heaven may be thy fpeede 

Thy life it is but gone. 

Nowe on the Eldridge hilles He walke* 

For thy lake , faire ladie : 
And He either bring you a ready tokta, 

Or He never more you fee. 

The ladye is gone to her owne chaumbere, 

Her maydens following bright : 
Syr Cauline lope from care-bed foone, 
And to the Eldridge hills is gone, 

For to wake there all night* 

Unto midnight, that de moone did rife, So 

lie walked up and downe; 
Then a lightfome bugle heard he blow© 

Over the bents foe browne : 
Quoth hee, If cryance come till my heart, 

My life it is but gone. $5 

And foone he fpyde on the mores fo broad, 

A furyous wight and fell 5 
A ladye bright his brydle led, 

Clad in a fayre kyrtell: 

An4 
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And foe faft he called on fyr Cauline, 90 " 

0 man, I rede thee flye, 

For * but • if cryance come till thy heart , 

1 wene but thou mun dye. 

He feyth , 'No y cryance comertill my heart-, 
Nor, in faith, I will not flee* 95 

For , caufe thou minged not Chrift before, 
The lefs me dreadeth thee. 

The Eldridge knighte, he pricked his fteedj 

Syr Cauline bold abode: 
Then either f hooke his truftye fpeare , 100 
And the timber thefe two children * bare 

Soe foone in funder 4 yode.* 

Then tooke they out theyr two good fwordes, 

And layden on full fafte , 
Till helme and . hawberke , mail and f heelde , to% 

They, all were well-nye braft. 

The Eldridge knight was mickle of might 9 

And fHffe in ftower did ftande, 
But fyr Cauline with a 4 backward* ftroke, 

He Quote off his right-hand 5 110 
That foone he with paine and lacke of blond 

Fell downe on that lay-land. 

Then up fyr Cauline lift his brande 

All over his head £o hye : 
And here I fweare by the holy roode, 115 

Nowe, caytiffe, thou fhalt dye. 

Then 



* i. e. knights. See Vol. I. fag. $8. 

V. 102. flode. MS. Vet. 109. aukeward. MS. 
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Then up and came that ladye brighte , 

Fafte wringing of her hande : 
For the maddens love , that moft yon love, 

Withold that deadlye brande. no 

For the maydens love, that moft you love, 

Now fmyte no more I praye; 
And aye whatever thou wilt , my lord , 

He {hall thy hefts obaye. 

Now fweare to mee, thou Eldridge knighte, xi$ 

And here on this lay-land, 
That thou wilt believe on Chrift his laye, 

And therto plight thy hand : 

And that thou never on Eldridge come 
To fporte, gamon, or playe: %%o 

And that thou here give up thy armes 
Until thy dying daye. 

The Eldridge knighte gave up his armes 

With many a forrowfulle fighe; 
And fware to obey fyr Caulines heft, 13$ 

Till the tyme that he f hold dye. 

And he then up and the Eldridge knighte 

Sett him in his faddle anone, 
And the Eldridge knighte and his ladye 

To theyr cattle are they gone. 140 

Then he tooke up the bloudy hand, 

That was fo large of bone, 
And on it he founde five ringes of gold 

Of knightes that had be Hone. 

Then he tooke up the Eldridge fworde , 145 
As hlrd as any flint: 

And 
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And he tooke off thofe ringcs five, 
As bright as fyre and brent. 

Home then pricked fyr Caulinc 

As light as leafe on tree 2 tf# 
I - wys he neither ftint ne blanne , 

Till he his ladye fee. 

. Then downe he knelt upon his knee 
Before that lady gay: 
0 ladye , I have bin on the Eldridge hills i - if* 
Thefe tokens I bring away. 

Now welcome , welcome, fyr Cauiine, 

Thrice welcome unto mee , 
For now I perceive thou art a true knighte, 

Of valour bolde and free. l6# 

0 ladye , I am thy own true knighte t 

Thy hefts for to obaye : 
And mought I hope to winne thy love ! — 

Ne more his tonge colde faye. 

The ladye blufhed fcarlette redde* 

And fette a gentill fighe : 
Alas! fyr knight how may this bee, _ 

For my degree's foe highe? 

But fith thou haft hight , thou comely youth , 

To be my batchilere , 
lie promife if thee I may not wedde 

I will have none other fere. 

Then f hee held forthe her lilly-white hand 

Towards that knighte fo free: 
He gave to it one gentill kifle, 
His heart was brought from bale to blifte, 

The teares fterte from his ee. 



Hi 



17; 

But 



Digitized by Google 



40 A NCIEN T SON GS 



But keep my ccninfayl , fyr Caullne , 

Ne let no man it knowe; 
For and ever my father f holde it ken , l$o 

I wot he wolde us floe. ■ 

From that daye forthe that ladye fayre 

Lovde fyr Caullne the knighte : 
From that daye forthe he only joyde 

Whan f hee was in his fight X8? 

Yea and oftentimes they mette 

Within a fayre arboure, 
Where they in love and fweet daliaunce 

Pail manye a plea&unt houre. 

Fart the Second. 

VERYE white will have its blacke, 
And everye fweete its fowre : 
This founde the ladye Chriftabelle 
In an untimely howre. 

For fo it befelle as fyr Caullne * 

Was with that ladye faire , 
The kinge her father walked forthe 

To take the evenyng aire: 

And into the arboure as he went 

To reft his wearye feet, to 
He found his daughter and fyr Caullne 

There fette in daliaunce fweet. 

The kinge hee fterted forthe, I-wys, 

And an angrye man was hee: 
Nowe , traytoure , thou f halt hange or drawe , xe 

And rewe f hall thy ladie. 

Then 
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Then forthe fyr Catiline he was ledde,' 

And throwne in dudgeon deepe: 
And the ladye into a towre fo hye, 

There left to wayle and weepe. 10 

The queene Hie was fyr Caulines friend 9 

And to the kinge fayd fhee: 
I praye you fave fyr Caulines life, 

And let him banif ht bee. 

Now , dame , that traitor f hal be fent , . %% 

Acrofs the (alt fea fome: 
But here I will make the a band, 
If ever he come within this land, 

A foule deathe is his doome. 

All woe-begone was that gentil knight 

To parthefrom his ladye; 
And many a time he fighed fore, 

And caft a wiftfulle eye : 
Faire Chriftabelle , from thee to parte , 

Farre lever had 1 dye. 

Faire Chriftabelle, that ladye bright, 

Was had forthe of the towre j 
But ever fhee droopeth in her minde, 
As nipt by an ungentle winde 

Doth fome faire lillye flowre. 40 

And ever fhee doth lament and weepe 

To tint her lofer foe : 
Syr Cauline, thou little think'ft on mee, 

But I will ftill be true. 

Manye a kinge, and manye a duke, 4$ 
And lords of high degree , 

Di<f 
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Did foe to that faire ladye of love; 
But never f hee wolde them nee. 

When manye a day was paft and gone, 

Ne comforte fhe colde finde, 
The kynge proclaimed a tourneament, 

The cheere his daughters mind: 

And there came lords , an there came knights , 

Fro manye a farre countrye, 
To break a fpere for theyr ladyes love 

Before that faire ladye. 

And many a ladye there was fette 

In purple and in palle: 
But faire Chriftabelle foe woe- begone 

Was the fayreft of them all. 

Then manye a knighte was nuckle of might 

Before his ladye gaye ; 
But a ftranger wight, whom no nun knewe, 

He wan the prize eche daye. 

His atton it was all of blacke , 

His hewberke, and his fheelde, 
Ne noe man wift whence he did come, 
Ne noe man knewe where he did gone, 
Whan they came out the feelde. 

And now three days were prefelye paft 

In feates of chivalrye, 
When lo upon the fourth morninge 

A forrowfulle fight they fee. 

A hugye giaunt ftiffe and ftarke , 
All foule of limbe and lerc; 
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Two goggling eyen like fire farden , . 
A mouthe from eare to eare. 

Before him came a dwarffe full lowe, 

That waited on his knee, 
And at his backe five heads he bare, go 

All wan and pale of blee. 

Sir , qnoth the dwarffe , anrf louted love , 

Behold that hend Soldain ! 
Behold thefe heads I beare with me ! 

They are kings which he hath flain. ft? 

The Eldridge knight is his owne cousine, 
"Whom a knight of thine hath fhent: 

And hee is come to avenge his wrong, 

And to thee , all thy knightes among, 
Defiance here hath fent. , / 3° 

But yette he will appeafe his wrath 

Thy daughters love to winne: 
And but thou yeelde him that fayre mayd, 
- Thy halls and towers muft brenne. 

Thy head, fyr king, muft goe with mee$ 9$ 

Or elfe thy daughter deere 5 
Or elfe within thefe lifts foe broad 

Thou muft finde him a peere. 

The king he turned him round aboute , 
And in his heart was woe : 106 

Is there never a knighte of my round tabl£, 
This matter will undergoe ? 

Is there never a knighte amongft yee all 
Will fight for my daughter and mee ? 

Whoever 
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Whoever will fight yon grimine foldan, i#$r 
Right fair his meede f hall bee. 

For hee fhall have my broad lay -lands , 

And of my crowne be lieyre > 
And he fhall winne faire Chriftabelle 

To be his wedded fere. n# 

But every knighte of his round table 1 

Did ftand both ftill and pale; 
For whenever they lookt on the grim foldan , 

It made their hearts to quail. 

All woe -begone was that fayre ladye*, xif 

When fhe la we no helpe was nye; 
She caft her thought on her owne true-love. 

And the teares guf ht from her eye. 

Up then fterte the ftranger knighte , 

Sayd , tiadye , be not affray d : no 
lie fight for thee with this grimme foldan , 

Thoughe he be unmacklye made. 

And if thou wilt lend me the Eldridge fworde , 

That lyeth within thy bowre; 
I trufte in Chrifte for to flay this fiende u$ 

Thoughe he be ftifF in ftowre. 

Goe fetch him downe the Eldridge fworde, 

The kinge he cryde^ with fpeede : 
Nowe heaven affift thee, courteous knighte; 

My daughter is thy meede. 130 

The gyaunt he ftepped into the lifts, 

And fayd* Awaye, awaye: 
I fweare, as I am the hend foldan, 

Thou letteft me here all daye. 

Then 
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Then forthe the ftranger knight he came 1 13$ 

In his blacke armoure dight: 
The ladye fighed a gentle fighe, 

<c That this were my true knighte ! a 

And nowe the gyaunt and knighte be mett 
Within the lifts foe broad; * 140 

And now with fwordes foe f harpe of fteele , 
They gan to lay on load. 

The foldan ftrucke the knighte a ftroke, 

That made him reele afyde; 
Then woe -begone was that fayre lady£, 145 

And thrice f he deeply fighde. 

The foldan ftrucke a fecond ftroke: 

That made the blonde to flowe : 
All pale and wan was that ladye fayre , 

And thrice f he wept for woe. 

The foldan ftrucke a third fell ftroke, 
Which brought the knighte on his knee: 

Sad forrow pierced that ladyes heart. 
And fhe fhriekt loud fhreikings three. 

The knighte he leapt upon his feete , 1$$ 

All recklefle of the pain : 
Quoth hee , But heaven be now my fpeedc , 

Or elfe I f hall be flaine. 

He grafped his fworde with mayne and mighte, • 
And fpying a fecrette part, 160 

He drave it into the foldan's fyde, 
And pierced him to the heart 

Then all the people gave a fhoute, 
Whan they fewt the foldan &Ut: 

Tkt 
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The ladye wept, and thanked Chrift, i6f 
That had ref kewed her from thrall. 

And nowe the kinge with all his barons 

Rofe uppe from ofFe his feate, 
And downe he ftepped into the liftes 

That curteous knighte to greete. 

But he for payne and lacke of bloude 

Was fallen into a fwounde, 
And there all walteringe in his gore, 

Laye iifelefle on the gronnde. 

Come downe, come downe, my daughter deare, 

Thou art a Ifeche of f killej 
Farre lever had I lofe halfe my landes, 

Than this good knighte f holde fpille. 

Downe then fteppeth that fayre ladve 4 , 

To helpe him if fhe maye * 180 
But when fhe did his beavere raife, 
It is my life , my lord , fhe fayes , 

And f hriekte and fwound awaye. 

Sir Cauline jufte lifte up his eyes 

When he heard his ladye crye , ig£ 
0 ladye, I am thine ewne true love, 
For thee I wif ht to dye. 

Then giving her one partinge look* , 

He clofed his eyes in deathe, 
Ere Chriftabelle, that ladye milde, 190 

Begane to drawe her breathe. 

But when fhe found her comelye knighte 
Indeed was dead and gone, 

Shte 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS 



Shee layde her pale coW cheeke to his , 
And thus f he made her moane, 

0 ftaye , my deare and onlye lord , 
For mee thy faithfulle feere; 

• Tis meet that I f hold followe thee , 
Who haft bought my love foe deare. 

Then fayntinge in a deadlye fwotme , 
And with a deepe-fette tighe , 

That burfte her gentle hearte in twayne t 
Fayre Chriftabelle did dye. 



EDWARD, EDWARD, 
A Scottish Ballad, 
From a MS. cofy transmitted from Scotland. 



QUHY dois zour brand Ike drap wf bluid, 
Edward, Edward? 
Quhy dois zour brand fae drap wi* bluid? 

And quhy fae fad gang zee, 0? 
O , I hae killed my hauke fae guid , 



0 , I hae killed my hauke fee guid ; 

And I had nae mair bot hee, 0. 

Zour haukis bluid was aevir fae reid $ 

Edward , Edward. 
Zour haukis bluid was nevir fee reid 5 

My deir fon I tell thee , 0. 
0) I hae killed my feid-roan fteid, 

Mither , mjthtr : 



47 
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Mither, mither: 



0, 
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0, I hae killed my reid-roan fteid, 

That erft was fee fair and frie , 0. 

Zour fteid was auld , and ze hae gat mair , 
Edward , Edward : 
Zour fteid was auld, and ze hae gat mair, 

Sum other dule ze drie , 0. 
0 , I hae killed my fadir deir , 

Mither , mither : 
0, I hae killed my fadir deir 

Alas ! and wae is mee , 0 ! 

And quhatten penance wul ze drie for that ? 

Edward, Edward. 
And quhatten penance will ze drie for that? 

My deir fon , now tell me , 0. 
He fet mi feit in zonder boat, 

Mither, mither: 
He fet mi feit in zonder boat, 

And He fare ovir the fea, O. 

And quhat wul ze doe wi' zour towirs and zonr ha*, 

Edward , Edward? 
And quhat wul ze doe wi' zour towirs and zour ha* 

That were fee fair to fee, 0 ? 
He let thame ftand tul they doun fV, 

Mither, mither: 
He let thame ftand tul they doun fa' , 

For here nevir mair maun I bee, O. 

And quhat wul ze leive to zour bairns and zour wife, 

Edward, Edward' 

And quhat wul ze leive to zour bairns and zour Wife, 

Quhan ze gang ovir the fea , 0 ? 

The warld is room, late them beg thrae life, 

Mither, mither: 

The 
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The warld is room , let them beg thrae life , 
For thame nevir mair wul I fee, O. 

And quhat wul ze, leive to zour ain mither deir, 

Edward , Edward. $o 
And quhat wul ze leive to zour ain mither deir, 

My deir fon, now tell mee, O, 
The curfe of hell irae me fall ze beir , 

Mither, mither; 
The curfe of hell frae me fall ze beir , 
Sic counfeils ze gave to me, 0. 



KING ESTMERE, 

This old Romantic Legend , ( which is preferved in the 
Editor's folio MS. ) bears marks of great antiquity , and 
perhaps ought to have taken place of any in this volume. 
It fbould feem to have been written while a great part of 
Spain mas in the hands of the Saracens or Moors : whofe 
empire* there was not fully extinguifbed before the year 149 1 • 
The Mahomethans are fpoken of in v. 49. &fc. juft in the 
fame terms as in aU other old romances. The author of the 
ancient Legend of Sib. Bevis , reprefent his hero upon aU 
cccafions, breathing out defiance againjt 

K Mahound and Termagaunte * } " 

And Co full of zeal for his religion , as to return the foBo* 
wing polite mejfage to a Paynim king's fair daughter , who 

bad 



* See at the end of this ballad , Note f+f 
Vol. in. D 
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bad fallen in love -with him , and fent troo Saracen knights 
to invite him to her boner, 

H I royU not ones flirre off this grounde 9 
c< To fpeake toith an heathen hounde. 
H Unchriften houndes , I rede you fie, 
" Or I your harte blond fhallfe *. " 

Indeed they roturn the compliment by calling him elfwbtre 
* A chriften hounde * ¥ . M 

This vt>as conformable to the real manners of the bar- 
barous ages : perhaps the fame excufe rx>iU hardly ferve our 
bard for the Jituations in xohich he has placed fome of hit 
royal perfonages : That a youthful monarch fhould take * 
journey into another kingdom to vifit his miftrefs incog, xoat 
a piece of gallantry paralleled in our oton Charles I. but that 
king Adland fhoud be found lolling or leaning at his gate ( v. 
35. ) may be thought perchance a little out of character \ 
And yet the great painter of manners, Homer, dit not think 
it in conjtftent with decorum to reprefent a king of the 
Taphians rearing himfelf at the gate of Ulijfes to inquire for 
that monarch , tohen he touched at Ithaca as he voas taking 
ft voyage xoith a fhip y s cargo of iron to dispofe in traf- 
fic So little ought roe to judge of ancient manners 
by our or»n. 

Before I conclude this article, I cannot help obfermngthat 
the reader -will fee in this ballad , the character of the old 
minftrels , (tbofe fuccejfors of the bards') raifed much higher 

than 



* Sign. C. ij. b. ** Sign. C. /. *. 

*** QdyfM* 10s. 
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than he has yet obferved it ¥ : here he -will fee one of them 
reprefented mounted on a fine horfe , accompanied -with 
an attendant to hear his harp after him , and tojing the po- 
ems of his compqjrng. Here he -will fee him mixing in the 
company of kings -without ceremony: no mean proof of the 
great antiquity of this poem. The farther roe carry our 
inquiries back , the greater refpecl roe find paid to the profef- 
fors of poetry and mtific among all the Celtic antiT Gothic na- 
tions. Their character was deemed fo facred , that under 
itsfanilion our famous king Alfred made no fcruple to enter 
tfa Danifh camp , and found no difficulty to gain admittance 
to the king's headquarters * ¥ , Our poet has fuggefted the 
fame expedient to the heroes of this ballad. All the hi/lories 
of the North are fid of the great reverence paid to that or- 
der of men. Harold Harf ax , a celebrated king x>f Norway , 
was wont to feat them at his table above all the officers of his 
court : and we find another Norwegian king placing five of 
them by his fde in a day of battle , that they might be eye* 
witnejfes of the great exploits they were to celebrate — • 
As to Eftmere's riding into te ball while the kings were at table, 
this was ufual in the ages of chivalry} and even to this day 
w fee a relic of this cufiom jtiU kept up in the champion's ri- 
ding into Weftminfier ball during the coronation dinner. 

Hsarken 



*■ See vol. 2. p. 163. 

** Even fo late as the time of Froifart , we find min* 
'ftrels and heralds mentioned together , as thofewho might 
fecurely go into an enemy 1 s country. Cap. cxi. 

w Mallet , Introd. a VHift. de Dannemore 9 p. 240. Bor- 
thoUni Antiq. Dan. f. 173. ^ 

D » 
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JjEarken to me, gentlemen, 

Come and you f hall heare ; 
lie tell you of two of the boldeft brethren, 
That ever born y-were. 

The tone of them was Adler yonge , , t 

The tother was kyng Eftmere; 
The were as bolde men in their deedes. 

As any were farr and neare. 

As they were drinking ale and wine 

Within king Eftmeres halle 5 1 
Whan will ye marry a wyfe , brother, 

A wyfe tho gladd us all? 

Then befpake him king Eftmere, 

And answered him haftilee : 
I knowe not l£at ladye in any lande , 1 

That is able * to marry with mee. 

King Adland hath a daughter, brother, 

Men call her bright and fhpene; 
If I were king here in your ftead , 

That ladye f holde be queene. 21 

'Sayes, Reade me, reade me, deare brother, 

Throughout merrye England, 
"Uhere we might find a meffenger 

Betweene us two to fende. 

Sayes, You fhal ryde yourfelfe, brothlf, 2$ 

He beare you companies 
Many throughe fals meffengers are deceivde, . 

And I feare left foe fhold wee. 

Thus 



* fie means , fit , Suit able. 
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?hus the renif ht them to ryde 

Of twoe good renif ht fteedes, g* 
And when they came to kyng Adlands halle, 

Of red golde f hone their weedes. 

And whan the came to kyng Adlands halle 

Before the goodlye yate 5 
Ther they found good kyng Adland §s 

Rearing himfelfe theratt 

Move Chrift thee fave > good kyng Adland; 

Nowe Chrift thee fave and fee. 
Savd , you be welcome , kyng Efhnere , 

Right hartilye unto mee. 40 

You have a daughter, fayd Adler yonge, 

Men call her bright and f heene , 
My brother wold marrye her to his wiffe* 

Of Englande to bee queene. 

Yefterdaye was at my deare daughter 

Syr Bremor the kyng of Spayne; 
And then fhee nicked him of naye, 

I feare f heele do youe the fame. 

The kyng of Spayne is a foule paynlm # 
And 'leeveth on Mahound, $e> 

And pitye it were that fayre ladyd 
Shold marrye a heathen hound. 

But grant to me, {ayes kyng Efhnere, 

For my love I you praye , 
That I may fee your daughter deare 

Before I goe hence awaye. 

Althoughe itt is feven yeare and more 
Syth my daughter was in halle, 

Shee 
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Shce f hall come downe once for your fake 
To glad my gueftis all. 

Downe then came that may den fayre, 

With ladyes lacede in pall, 
And halfe a hondred of bojde knightes, 

To bring her from bowre to hall $ 
f And eke as manye gentle fquieres, ] 

To waite upon them all. J 

The talents of golde , were on her head fette 
Hunge lowe downe to her knee 5 

And everye rynge on her fmalle finger, 
Shone of the chryftall free. 

Sayes , Chrift you fave , my deare madame \ 
Sayes , Chrift you lave and fee. 

Sayes , You be welcome , kyng Eftmere , 
Right welcome unto meC. 

And iff you love me, as you (aye , 

So well and hartilee, 
All that ever you are comen about 

Soone fped now itt may bee. 

Then befpake her rather deare: 

Afy daughter, I faye naye$ 
Remember well the kyng of Spayne , 

What he fayd yefterdaye. 

He wold pull downe my halles and caftles* 

And reave me of my lyfe : 
And ever I feare that paynim kyng, 

Iff I reave him of his wyfe. 

Your caftles and your towres, father, 
Are ftronglyt built aboutej 
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And therefore of that foule paynlm 

Wee neede not ftande in dowbte. 90 

Plyght me your troth, nowe , kyng Eftmere, 

By heaven and your righte hand , 
That you will marrye me to your wyfe, 

And make me queene pf your land. 

v Then kyng Eftmere he plyght his troth 95 

By heaven and his righte hand, 
That he wold marrye her to his wyfe, 

And make her queene of his land. 

And he tooke leave of that ladye fayre, 
To goe to his owne countrie, t'o» 

To fetche him dukes and lordes and knighteS,- 
That marryedthe might bee. 

They had not ridden fcant a myle , / 

A myle forthe of the towne, 

But in did come the king of Spayne, l©5 

With kempSs many a one. 

But in did come the kyng of Spaine f 

With manye a grimme barone 
Tone day to marrye kyng Adlands daughter 

Tother daye to carrye her home. 119 

Then f hee fent after kyng Eftmere 

In all the fpede might bee , 
That he muft either returne and fighte , 

Or goe home and lofe his ladye. 

One whyle then the page he went, U$ 
. Another whyle he ranne ; 
Till he had oretaken kyng Eftmere 
I- wis, he never blanne. 

Ty4inges, 



Digitized by Google 



ANCIENT SONGS 



Tydinges , tydinges , kyng Eftmere ! 
What tydinges nowe, my boye? 

0 tydinges I can tell to yon, 
That Drill you fore annoye. 

You had not ridden fcant a myle, 

A myle out of the towne, 
But in did come the kyng of Spayne 

With kempes many a one : 

But in did come the kyng of Spayne 

With manyea grimme barone, 
Tone daye to marrye kyng Adlands daughter, 

Tother daye to carrye her home. 

That ladye fayre f he greetes you well > 

And ever-more well by mee: 
You muft either turne againe and fighte, 

Or goe home and lofe your ladye\ 

Sayes , Reade me , reade me , deare brother , 
My reade fhall ryde f at thee, 

Whiche wayewe beft may turne and fighte, 
To fave this fayre ladye\ 

Now hearken to me, fayes Adler yonge, 
And your reade muft rife f at me, 

1 quicklye will devife a waye 
To fette thy, ladye free. 

My mother was a Wefterne woman , 

And learned in gramarye* ¥ , 
And when I learned at the fchole, 

Something f hee taught it mee. 

There groweth an hearbe within this fielde , 
And iff it were but knowne, 
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His color, which is whvfe and redd, 
Itt will make blacke and browne : 

His color , which is browne and blacke , 
Itt will make redd and whyte; 

That fworde is not in all Englande, 
Upon his coate will byte. 

And you fhal be a harper, brother, 

Out of the north countr£e; 
And lie be your boye fo faine of fighte , 

To beare your harpe by your knee. 

And you fhall be the beft harp^j 
That ever tooke harpe in handj 

And I will be the beft finger , 
That ever fung in this land. 

It fhal be written in our forheads 

All and in gramarye 1 , 
That we towe are the boldeft men, 

That are in all Chriftentye\ 

And thus they renif ht them to ryde , 

On towe good renif h fteedes ; 
And whan they came to kyng Adlands hall « 

Of redd gold f hone their weedes. 

And whan the came to king Adlands hall 

Untill the faire hall yate , 
There they found a proud porter 

Rearing himfelfe theratt. 

Sayes , Chrift thee fave , thou proud porter : 
Sayes , Chrift thee fave and fee. 

Nowe you be welcome , fayd the porter , 
Of what land foever ye bee. 
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We been .harpers , feyg Adler yonge 9 

Come out of the northe countreej igo 
We becne come hither untill this place , 

This proud weddinge for to fee. 

Sayd , And your color were whyte and redd 9 

As it is blake and browne , 
Dd faye king Eftmere and his brother i8i 

Were comen untill this towne. 

Then they pulled out a ryng of gold, 

Layd itt on the porters arme : 
And ever we will thee, proud porter, 

Thowwilt £aye us no harme. 190 

Sore he looked on kyng Fftmere y 

And fore he handled the ryng , 
Then opened to them the fayre hall yates, 

He lett for no kind of thyng. 

Kyng Eftmere he light oft his fteede i# 

Up att the fayre hall board ; 
The frothe , that came from his brydle bitte 9 x 

Light on kyng Bremors beard. 

Sayes , Stable thou fteede , thou proud harper , 
Goe liable him in the ftalle ; 200 

Itt doth not befeeme a proud harper 
To liable him in a kyngs halle. 

My ladd he is fo lither, he (ayd, 

Hee will do nought that's meete ; 
And aye that I cold but find the man , so$ 

Were able him to beate. 

Thou fpeakft proud wordes , £ayd the Paynim kyng , 
Thou harper here to mee; 

there 
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There is a man within this halle 9 
That will beate thy lad and thee, *I« 

0 lett that man come downe 9 he fayd , 

A light of him wolde I fee ; 
And whan hee hath beaten well my ladd , 

Then he f hall beate of mee. 

Downe then came the kemperye man , 

And looked him in the eare ? 
For all the golde , that was under heaven 9 

He durft not neigh him neare. 

And how nowe, kempe , fayd the kyng of fpayne, 
And how what aileth thee ? 220 

He fayes , Itt is written in his forhead 
All and in gramary£ 9 

That for all the gold that is under heaven 9 ^ 
I dare not neigh him nye. > 

. Kyng Efhnere then pulled forth his harpe, %%% 
And playd theron fo fweete: 
Upftarte the ladye from the kynge. 
As hee fate at the meate. 

Nowe ftay thy harpe , thou proud harp£r, 

Now ftay thy harpe , I fay ; 130 

for an thou playeft as thou beginneft , 
Thou'lt till my bride awaye. 

He ftracke upon his harpe agayne , 

And playd both fayre and free; 
The ladye was fo pleafde theratt, 33$ 

She langht loud laughters three. 

Nowe {ell me thy harpe , fayd the kyng of Spayne, 
Thy harpe andjfcryngs eche one, 

And 
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And as many gold nobles thou f halt have , 
As there be ftryngs thereon. 24m 

And what wold ye doe with my harpe t he &yd , 
Iff I did fell it yee? ' , 

To playe my wiffe and me a fitt , 
When abed together we bee. 

Now fell me , fyr kyng, thy bryde foe gay* 34$ 

As fhee fitts laced in pall, 
And as many gold nobles I will give, 

As there be rings in the hall. f 

And what wold ye doe with my bryde fo gay* 

Iff I did fell her yee ? 
More feemelye it is For her fayre bodye 

To lye by mee than thee. 

Hee played agayne both loud and fhrille, 

And Adler he did fyng , 
" O ladye , this is thy owne true love ; 

a Noe harper but a kyng. 

c< 0 ladye, this is thy owne true tove, 

a As playnlye thou mayeft fee; 
* c And He rid thee of that foule paynlm , 
** Who partes thy love and thee. 5 , 26* 

The ladye louked , the ladye bluf hte , 

And bluf hte and lookt agayne, 
While Adler he hath drawne his brande, 

And hath fir Bremor flayne. 

Up then rofe the kemperye men, 

And loud they gan to crye: 
Ah ! traytors , yee have flayne our kyng, 

An3 therefore yee f haU dye. 



Kyng 
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Kyng Eftmere threwe the harpe afyde, 

And fwith he drew his brand; 27* 

And Eftmere he, and Adler yonge 
Right ftiffe in ftour can ftand. 

And aye their fwordes foe fore can byte, 

Through e help of gramarye , 
That foone they have flayne the kempery men, 37$ 

Or forft them forth to flee, 

Kyng Eftmere tooke that feyre ladye, 

And marryed her to his wyf e , 
And brought her home to merrye England 

With her to leade his lyfe. *go 

*** The word 6b.AMAS.YE occurs Several times in the 
foregoing foem , and every where feems to Jignify Magic of 
fome king of Supernatural Science. I know not whence to de~ 
rive it , unlefs it be from tbe word Grammar : in thofe 
dark and ignorant ages when it was thought a high degree of 
learning to be able to read and write i he who had made « 
little farther progrefs in literature might well paSs for a con- 
jurer or magician. 

fit Termagaunt ( p. 49. ) is the- name given in the 
•Id Romances to tbe God of the Saracens. Thus in the L*» 
gend of SYB. Guy the Soudan (Sultan) Shears , 

** So helpe me Mahowne of might , 
a And Termagaunt my God So bright. " 

Sign. P. iij. K 

This word is derived by the very learned Editor of Junius , 
from the Anglo - Saxon Tyn Very , atid Magan Migthy. — * 
After tbe times of the GruSades, both, MjAHOUNB and Ter^ 

MAr 
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MAGAUNT made their conftant appearance in the Pageants 
*n& religious Enterludes of the barbarous ages } in which they 
were exhibited with geflures fo, furious and frantic , as to be* 
come proverbial. Thus Sketton /peaks of Wolfey % 

<r Lyke Mahound in a play , 
a No man dare him with/aye. „ 

Ed. 1736. p. is*. . 

And Bale in bis Ails of Englifh Notaries , pt. 2d. fays 
w Orennyng like Termagauntes in a play. „ — Hence we may 
cpnceive the force of Hamlet* sexpreffion 1 in Sbakefpeare , where 
condemning a ranting player be fays, <c I could have fuch a 
"fellow whipt for ore-doing TERMAGANT : it out -Herod's 
" Herod. „ A. 3. fc. 3. By degrees the word came to be ap- 
plied to any outrageous turbulent perfon * , and at laft to a 
violent brawling woman only > and this the rather as , I fup- 
pofe 9 the ancient figure of TERMAGANT was reprefented, 
after the Eaftern mode, with long robes or petticoats* 

vn. 

Slit PATRICK SFENCC, 
A Scottish Ballad, 

— is given fiom two MS. copies tranfmitted from Scot-, 
land. In what age the hero of this ballad lived , or whef 
this fatal expedition happened that proved fo defiruBlve to the 
Scots nobles , I have not been able to dif cover 5 yet am of 
•pinion that their cataftrophe is not altogether without foun- 
dation 



♦ So Mr. John/, in his DM. 
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imtion in biftory , though it has efcaped my refearches. In 
the infancy of navigation , fuch as ufed the northern feas, 
*>cre very liable to fhipwreck in the -wintry months: hence a. 
law was enacted in the reign of James the III, (« law which 
-was frequently repeated afterwards ) « That there be no. 
* fchip frauchted out of the realm -with ony Jtaple gudes 9 Jra 
" the feaft of Simons day and Jude , unto the feajl of the 
K purification our Lady called Candelmefi. » Jam. III. 
Farlt 3. Ch. if. 

In fome modern copies, injtead of Patrick Spencehath beeft 
fubftituted the name of Sir Andrew Wood , a famous Scot* 
tifh admiral who fiourifhed in the time of our Edw. IV. but 
tohofe ftory hath nothing in common with this of the ballad* 
As Wood was the moft noted warrior of Scotland , it is pro* 
bable that like the Theban Hercules , he hath engrojfed the re* 
nown of other heroes. 

*J* H E king fits in Dumferling tonne, 

Drinking the blude-reid wine: 
0 quhar will I get guid faildr, 
To fail this fchip of mine? 

Up and fpak an eldern knicht, * $ 

Sat at the kings richt kne : 
Sir Patrick Spence is the beft fkilof , 

That fails upon the fe. 

The king has written a braid letter , 

And fignd it wi' his hand 5 !• 
And fent it to fir Patrick Spence, 1 

"Was walking on the land. 

The firft line that Sir Patrick fed , 
A loud lauch iauched he : 

The 
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The next line that Sir Patrick red » 
The teir blinded hiVee. 

O quha js this has don this deid, 

This ill deid don to me; 
To fend me out this time o'the zeir, 

To fail upon the fe? 

Mak hafte , mak hafte , my mirry men all , 
Our guid fchip fails the morne. 

0 fay na fee, my mafter deir, 
For I feir a deadlie ftorme. 

Late late yeftreen I faw the new moone 
Wi' the auld moone in hir arme; 

And I feir , I feir, my deir maftir, 
That we will cum to harme. 

O our Scots nobles wer richt laitji 
To weet their cork-heild fhoone; 

Bot lang owre a* the play wer playd, 
Thair hats they fwam aboone. 

O lang, lang, may thair ladies fit 
Wi' thair fans into their hand, 

Or eir they fe Sir Patrick Spence 
Cum failing to the land. 

0 lang, lang, may the ladies ftand 
Wi* thair gold kerns in their hair, 

Waiting for thair ain deir lords, 
For they'll fe thame na mair. 

Have owre, have owr to Aberdour, 

It's fiftie fadom deip: 
And thair lies guid Sir Patrick Spence, 

\Vi' the Scots lords at his feit. 
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ROBIH HPOD and GUY OF GISBQ$XK. 

The Reader has here a ballad of Robin Hood (from th& 
Editor's folio MS!) which toas never before printed , and car? 
ri« marvb 0/ auicfr greater antiquity than any of the common 
popular fongs on this fubjeS. v \ . , 

The /e verity oftbo/e tyrannical fortfk -tow^ 
troduced by> tmr. Korman khtgs^ andtbe^great temptation^ of 
'breaking them, by fitch ai lived near Ae royal fonejh,, -xk U 
time when the yeomanry of Ms kingdom were vveryt where* 
trained up to;tbe long-bow , and . excelled, ail other nation* in 
the art of /hooting y muft jcanftkntly, have occqfimed great 
numbers of outlaws , **4 efptcially of fucb as worn the UJt 
emtrk/men. Tbefe naturally fed to the woods for f hotter 9 
and forming inta troops , endeavoured hy their numbers tf- 
protect {thtm/elvts from the dreadful penalties of their 'delin- 
quency. The ancient pumfbment for killing the king** deer 9 , 
was hp of eyes and cafiration: a puni/hment far worft than 
death* Tins wiB eafily account for the troops of banditti f \ 
which formerly lurked in tye royajiforejls , and from, their- /u^r 
ferwrfkiU in archery and knowledge of aU the recedes ofthofe\ 
unfrequented folitudes , found it no difficult matter to rtfjl or- 
dude the civil porter. ^ •»/•'.. ^ 

Among aU thefe , none ever was more famous than the hero 
of this ballot: She heads ofwbofe fiory 9 as coUec%ed by Stow 9 
are briefly thefe*, ■ ; - 7 j . . 

"In this time about the year Il9d t in the reign of Rim 
u chard I. 3 were many robbers' , and oidlawes , among the 
u whieh Robert Hood , and Little John, renowned theeves 9 
« continuk\n woods, difayBue; and robbing the goods' 1 */ 

\QU HI. E « the 
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a the rich. They killed non&btttfuch as would invade them t 
" or by rejiftance for their own defence. 

"faide^ Rbtirt iniettaintd an mmdttdtaU men anU 
w good archers with fufh fpoiles and thefts as he got , upon 
^ whom four hundred ( were they never fo ftrong ) durft not 
give the onfet. He Juffered no woman to tie opprejfed , vio- 
hietl , or otherwife moiefted: poore mens goods he fpared , 
" abound,antlie relieving / them with that, which by theft he 
%totrfnm% abbey* and the houfes *f W2ib corks whom 
<f Mtrior {the bifiorian) blametb farbi^rapine and theft, 
$ 4utt ( qfi aU theeves he affirmeth him ' "tit be, the prince and 
<MJb# tmfk-ge&lettlmfe. n Annals * fu- 1*9. " 
j.t 2fcf perfonat courage if this celebrated outlaw , fcw ytaflf *» 
mtekeryii bit humanity , au&efpeciaMy bis levelling principle of 
fttkbigfr&n the rieb aM giving to the poor , have in aU ages 
rendered him the favourite of the common \peaple r who not 
content to celebrate , his memory by innumerable fangs and fta* 
vmi ^hetve err e Bed him into the dignity \of an earl. Indeed 
i{ it f <uai intpojjible + but citsr beta , to gain the more refpeB from 
his followers ) ot tbey to derive the more credit to their pro~ 
ftfhn , may have given rife totfucb a report tbemjUves*: for 
wifnd it recorded in an epitaph , which a late antiquary 
pretends was formerly legible on bis tombftone near the nwtnerf 
pflRrhdees in Torkfhife , where* be is f aid to have been bleifc 
to death by a treacherous nun to whom . be applied for pble* 

igear unbtvntab bit latrl fleam 
' - ldi$ robert earf of ^untinQtun 
nea avciv vtv aj fyit fat aeub 
an pipit faulb im robin peub 
* ^ « (i<f tittewj at pi an i$ mm 
viiUngUmbmvivliawt. 
cbiit 24 tal befembite 1247. 

..Jfutyorcffys Ihicat^Jjt^t^T^^^t^y^^t^^ " 
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It muft be confejfed this epitaph is fufpitious , becaufe in 
the mojl ancient poems on Robin Hood, there is no mention *or 
hint of this imaginary earldom. He is exprefly averted to ha4e 
been a yeoman * in a very old legend' in verfe prefer yedjn tb+ 
archives of the public library at Cambridge. ** in eight 
PYTTES or parts , printed in black letter quarto , thus in- 

ftribed « C *5eye begvnitetf) a fytell ge(te of ftcfrytt fc**r 
" attb fcy* roeynean* of rfceproufc • £e*yfe of tfoftyng' 
tt f>am 0 > The firft UnfS are , ' > • 

w Zy^e a«rf lyfteh, gentybnen, ' " u * 
* That be of fre hore blode : 
« I J hall you tell of a good YEHAN,, j 

a Robynwas u proude out !awe 9 
a Whiles be walked on grounde $ 
w *Sfc curteyjl an outlaw as he was one 9 

" Was never none yfounde. w &c. 

; i >' 

The printer's colophon is C Explicit Kingt ;) Edwarde 
a a«i (yfefl Johan, Enprented at Zondon in 

« Fleteflrete at the fygne of the f one by Wynkyn+de Wordei ^ 
— In Mr. Garrick's CdHe&ion *** is a different edition vf 
the fame poem w C Imprinted at tondon upon 4be thre Crane 
^ wharf e byJVyUiam Copland containing' a littk drama- 
tic piece on the. fubjeft of Robin Hood and the. Friar , not . 
found in the firmer copy called a 21 ncwe play for to &C ' 
" playefe in tTTaye game* wy plefaimee an& fiilT of pa* 
« fame. €(/.)>„ 

• Ea WHAN 

u i •> ■■; — 

* ifire a(/* the following ballad, v. 147. ** jfunt.I). l» 
*♦* OM P/aj* 4**. JSf. w/. 10. • ' ■ 
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TI7HAN f hales been* fheene, and fhraddes fall fayre, 

And leaves both large and longe , 
ftt's merrye walkyng in the fayre forreft 
To heare the fmall birdes fonge. 

The woodweete fang , and wold not ceafe t 4 
Sitting upon the fpraye , ^ 

Soe lowde he wakend Robin Hood , 
In the greenwood Where he lay. 

Now by faye, fayd jollye Robin \ 

A fweaven I had this night : to 
I dreamt me o£ tow wighty yeinen , 

That faft with me can fight. 

Methought they did me beate and binde, 

And tooke my bowe me froej 
Iff I be Robin alive in this lande , 
' He' be wroken on them towe. 

/ Sweavens arc fwift , fayd little John > 

As the wind blowes over the hill » 
For iff itt be never fo loude this night, ' 
To morrow it may be ftill. a# 

Buf ke yee , bowne yee r my merry men all , 

And John f hall goe with mee , 
For He goe feeke yond wighty yeomen , 

In greenwood where they bee. 

# 

Then they caft on theyr gownes of gtene » *$ 
~ And tooke theyr bowes ech pnej — *■ 

And they away to the greene forreft . 
A f hooting forth are gone j 

Untill 
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Untill they nam* tor the 'merry greenwood ; : . : 
Where they had giaddefe to bee , ■ r -f J< 

Thm^rthey were:wa£e of a wigjit yeoman , 
That leaned agaynft a tree* ^ i 

A. Word and, a. dagger' he wore by his fide, - 
Of inanye a mail the babe , 
. And he was cladinihis caipull hyde ; 3 
Topp and tayUindimtfynt. .; , 

- StanjbftBE, maftcr, qiiothUitie John^ -f ■ 
Under this tree; foe grene>, * , a { 
And I wjH go to yonit wight yeoman j f . 
To know what he doth meane. . I .1 41 

4* f JoHn , by me tho* fettcft *noe finrerf ^ '/ 
And that I fatiey finder i?. « v. 7 r 

How often, fend I my men before ^ ih I 
And tarry my felfe ibehinde? r - >3 c 0 yM 

It is no curioin^ atenaVetto Wn,^ - <" * a 4' 
And a man bub heare h4mpi>eake ^ i«/r 

And it wewrrn&t^fr btrfting <>f my bow** 
John, I thy head ^ wold breake, '/ UK , 

As often wordes they Irfeetfeir hale , j f,v> I 
So they parted Robin and John 1 1 $ 

Atfd John is gone to Barnefdale: A \r 
The gates* he knoweth eehe one. 

Bnt when he eame Barnefdale , 

Great heavinefle there hte hadd , 
For he found tow of his owne fellbwes £i 

Were flaine both in a flade. 4 

,*r; ? , E 3 - < And 

" • r " ' ! " ' •. \ : nk 
•* i. e. f o^ei , f afbx , Wdi»gf. 
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And Scarlette he was ilytdc^a-fwte Hi -.i * 
Faft over ftocke and itdne, i. ! 

For. thes -proud. fheriffe with fey en f core men f 
Faft after him is. gone. * r 

One ffhoftte now I will fhoote , quoth ! Johri ,A 
With Chrift his migfct and oiayne* n 

tie make yond f heriffe that wbnds for feft , A - 
To ftopp he f hall be fayne- 

Then John bent np his long bende-&o#eV ^ 

, And fetteled him to fhoote; .! .» j 

The boww made of tender bought I buA 
And fell downe at hfcfoote. . * r ^ i 1 

Woe worth ? woe Worth' theeis wicked *.o6rf£ 
That ever thou grew; oik a tree $ ' i f 

For now thi$:day fiiou-art:*!} bale,* * ^ v'«->H 
My boote when thort f hold bee* In A. 

His f hoote it wi4 but loofijly (hott^ ' 
Yet flewjeoobt ^h© artowe In vainer* f : A 

For ittmdtt one of the f henrtffes men* ft 'j<> A 
And Williamia Trent waiflalne*' I t mU>l 

It had bens better of. William a Tr»t : > >\ 
To have bene abed wdthoftrtowe , "* v i 

Than to be that day- the jgr*e^ wood: flade 
To meet with Little Johnsf arrowe* ^ • T 

But as it is faid ? , when m*n be t we& r h mJl 

Fyve can doe more than three,' ;-m'»> 

The f heriffe hath taken little John , , ' 

And bound him fail to a tree. • -jj • 

Thou f halt be drawen by dale and dowtie , 
And hanged Tiye on a Hill. " " ~ 
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Le*t bV leave" talking ifMe^ilin, r: ^ 
And thinke of R6bin f{ kboi, no,ij 1 ' j/ 

How he i*(^e.lothe irJgbtdS^maoi »,»a ariT 
Where under tha leaflet J* ftporiV' f Al 

Good morrdwe^gdo* r^lfcw£, v fa^ ttoM^fo^re, 
« Good morrowe , goocf refrow : qW ' hee ?£ a 

A&od archere thou fyMfat*** Mi iH 

I am w!UttUe n or J my waye*, $uo^tlie yemaS. jtf * 

And of my morning tyde^ 
lie lead thet itybttgf ^te^ntooidii foyd JLoQinttf A 

Good iftfcg jilto be th)y gtii4e> ,/ 'V .-,.)oD ioq. 

I feeke an^ouMwe", tne ? fl-raung& s tayi. T ™^ 
Men <«m fcobin fe&f f*" 1 3 " ' 1 ,rlT * 

Than fortye. pound rfofe good* - ; * i ^ » tJ 

Now eome n M mV/th^i^ Vemkn';' ios, 
And Robin thou foone fhaft fee i >L ^ 

But firflr 1* /toff me paftlirie £nd< ^ x 
Under the greenwood 'trett^ < t /I Jf .iA 

Firft g?1£ *Sjgj^^ ^ baA 
Among the woods to even^ n ' liIE n* 

We*flM^^htt9e toLneeterftitt BbfcmH«*l?M 
Here at fome uuk^ Atv6H r > A ■ ^di <a 

They cntt theni &>wn two flirbggs^ 1 * 

That grewbtfth under tPWere^ 0 * la 1 

And trtViiMm iMtttfcmrtbri iiiittiu**, h <*H n$ 
To .fhooefafce- itrifckim^femi 2 v i j.i jft 
f £ 4 Leade 
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Leadc on, I do bidd4ket. ^ « ' i 
Kay by my fajtlf , £9o4>£ellowe , l^ee £yd, 
tf My leader fou j^bp. J^, !*• 

The firft time Robin flfotirtthe prjcfce, .? 
Hemift bu^a* ftfck fitt>tf) w - 

' B , ut he.co^n^^ foe. ,;; nVfom v , h 

He f hot wfthtn* ttogudftad t, .-.tfw u.o^ I 
Butjftobin h$ £ tytt far better than hee^ ^ _ 
For he clave the good pricke. wande.^ 

A bleffing *poH tH^fcearfy ledfytftoiti I.r.ol «f 
001 Good fellowe^tfcy ^boodraj is jooWj f o » I3# 
For an thy hart be as , good as thy hanif * , 
Thou wert better, tha^ Rob^n Hop^ r 

Kow ttliMne tfcy mnie^g^ WWfl^ilfiiy*^ 
Under the leaves of tlytoeV/ut ^j-ro^ nr.{' J 
^ , l*ay by my faith y quoth:, bolde Robin , l%$ 

Till thou fcav* told, me thine, , ; ^ ^ 

I dwell by dale anrf^awpe, qti<iA Aeef^iH hi** 

And Robin to tatotfin&tfwiimg orii Ijuu J 
Aad when I am^ed by my rig^ name ^ 



I am Guy of good Gifborne. M* 

' My{«M^lsn§(iE MtftW* - fcp«W&«M» » ' 
By thee I fet rigbb«#i|ll(lfi^ v»:.ol jK ; ,H 
I am Robin Hood of Barnefdaje , 

Whom thou io long haft ibugty. \ 

:r He thatlwd'AefthtofBeeie Wfcfcfc WMuUlM h< * US 
Might have fcen J«{f«ttfeyrt. fights ./r 
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With bladA(hoth»{it$we aM brigjrt. • • • 

To fee how, 3tWe c yt»meii logeAer^they fought 

Two howres q£ *rfjifri|iei?s 4ay ^ , ► ! *fo 
Yett neither I^^HI^^of 'feiPfy.j . I \ 
•n Them fettled toAyojafi* : ,1 ! I, , r? 

Robin- wai! w^efc^f^nai^po^^ ,: , J V . K ; 

And ftumbled atotta* tyo> V , j ; , r w . : 
And Guy was qpm&zpd nimble 7 w4th ->alf , ( Iff 

And hitt ( hiifcsjojfcj^fyde. i 

That art b^mofte/tfitf W^U iui £ Uiti 
I thiiifrfc^af^^ v 

To dye before jm^l-^nn bonrol ,ri 8 f k *«• 
Robin th 9 i|ttfc*t $p fladye ,4eerf fl , 
•"i And foone leaptf-HBgagajne^, 97 , f .„ , 
And,fctf| ^«W,^fM> * 'Jafjlm^ltylftT 

And he %i6»H tatfeiUjf?!*'., 

He took«,£i: .-CttfrJta^ta t^Af?^! Mb*// 
And ftucke it ufip^ ^ :fe9 w S&t«WWld Ml 

Which thing mnft.^e^n^eod..^ „. ^ ( 

, ^bi^pnMed &*,K<tyft ltn^fe , ^ ^ 

And nicked fifcfinfcijj the 93nA »70 
That h*;wj* «fYft.S» woman born l( ^ T () 
•ot Co" know whqj* head it wa^ ^ ( ^, 

fil* f %ffi a %fB ,W RSPVl 
And with mejie, njt^wro^he.i) „;,„ . , j3l 

ufftC 163. awkwarde. jKS. 
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Iff thou Mfe'taff the w*rft ftrbkfa 4 air my *a*l , 17* 
Thou f^^W^^1Wf^e^clbtllfe. : , .7 

c " And on Sir Guy 'lid -fhfbwe*? r i*"' r 
And hee pftt'An that iw^^h^fo^ ^ ' 
That cladd him ftippHo\tb*.) U*') >;;T it* 

Thy bowe, thy arrowesq untflltte Korner^d H 
Now with me F Will b&re* r:» hru\ 

Fortf«wiltWwaY t<i Barn^tek v wr l> IiaA 
To fee how mymefr'&^faTtf/^ 1 f >nA 

Robin ffo^teft bfiy^oT^ tfr^nflfctll^A igf 

And a loudr fcfoff in It Mitt Wo&? ^ 
That behead ^e AetiK^oF»^ghM' rirf * 1 

0<3i As he leaned under -i 4o#A -.^ oT 

* i 

Hearken , hta?ft& J Hfc ftoHKy^ 
I heare nowe tyaifagt g86'd J , <-° r v ^ bn A J9# 

*0f^oW^nWe ffr -ti^TOrtfl A 
And he hath Mnf K&k mW* ^ &*A 

^ r Yonder rfctt&'flf Gnyte»%o*fie ilbwe - + *H 
Itt bWesfoe 1 Veil ftf fjftffi', 3 < - ^ ^nA 
And yon^r c^es r th^ ^|m^y6oii4ait 9 "**T w 
Cladd in hir^fifl^<£ Ijm ; *W 

Come kythef , tome 1 h$hW , r &8i fcbbd f t _ r 

Af ke whaVthou' wiff oT'mee? Ji:! ^ 

0 1 will none of thy '%plt 9 ' 1 Vf& Robing tsjp ' 
Nor I will h'oiie Of^ f&f" ^ 1 1 M ^ km 

BuYnfeV^ Jffife -(K&$ ffif mafter , WW*;* 
:j Let me goe ftrlfe ffie^na^e, 3 " * V 
_ ' F or this is all the meede I afke, 

Sone^otneFrewarde 'ITeTfaveT — — 
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Tho* a«f { a 1 madmanV fcyd^lfe TMfefflfV ' 1 - 1 *o* 
Thou flioldft have had f teghtes ftfe : — 

But feeing thy afking hath beene foe bad^ ^ 
Well granted it fhalliee: ' A * v * 

When Little John heard his matter fpeake, 
Wellknewe he it was his fteven: no 

Now fhall I be loofct, quoth Little John, 
With Chrift his migh¥ in heaven^ 

Fz&Kbl& He* h>ed Ift t8 titHe Jihn^ ' T ? 
He thougt to^loofe himm blive $ 
''^e'liietJjte and afl^iis eoiflpahye^' ^ 
- ■y\it after" hW can drive* < ? ' Tr ! * ^ 

ifltandj&acke, ftand al^e, fayd Robing ;nr * ^» 
, you mer.fo. ^eeie? v, v? ^ 

Itt^^s m v er?fche ufe irj ; .pur, counjryf, ^, v ^v<^ , c 
..p^f^ft- a^pther, C|o^ b^ere, ^ \- 

But Robin pulled forth an Irvfh knife, ■? r ^* 
An^ lofe* Johri H*fef Wd'foote,' '-'^:V^ 
" And give* Mm fir Gu^ffs howe into hiV Hh*;^ '? 
; \$id tale H Se tttootf* ' 11 <r 

Then Jpfcn h^o^ Guye^ bowe in v hfe h&n<} * jtf 
His boltes and arrowes eche one : • . ^ , 

When the f herifFe faw Little John bend his bow , 
He f^ttM him ft^lp jpap.;*-- * (< ., x g 

Towards W houfe in Nottingham town**, 1 — * 
He fled full faft away; ' 1 ?s 1 : ^3© 

And foe did all the' companyeV ' Jtl: rr> a ' J 
Not oW 'behind woltlftay. r x ^ 1 

' 'n ■ ■ -<?j . • ' - . . : 10 f 

^rt ^fctyWlU neither^ tunne fc^faft, f , ;i ^ 

.„ Nor away foe faft cold ryde , 
* ' * But 
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~ But Little Jo^n n^th aft arrows foe^ broads , 135 
He Xhott him intq, the, 'backe'-fyfl*. t 

V lie Title of Six. was not formerly peculiar to Knights, 
it was given to Priefis , and Sometimes to very inferior per- 

fonages. 1 r 

• :!*'-"•» > ■ ": 

. ' : -' - ' T v., ■ ■ ' • : .A 

THE TtO W^I^ Of DOCT^NjE* i 

• ? rf . v. •' ■ ' • 1 \ \ 
* { JThe Reader has tyre g fpecimeri of the defcriptivf fowtrs 

•/"Stephen Hawes a tt celebrated poet in^ tkt> feign of 

Hen. VII. tho* now little known. It is extracted from any 

mUtgorical pbem ofhU\written in 1505. ) intitled^ The 

„ Hift. of Graunde Antdkre A & La BeBe PitcH ! i - tailed the 

y , Palace of FUafure , &fcl» tfo. 1^5. Set mkeef H<*~ 

*w\s in Atb. Ox. i v. ti pit 6. and Warion^Otyfre. «r. 

The following Stanzas 4^ taJken from %II. "Horn 
„ Fans* defarted from Graunde 4mQur and 'left him with 
3, Govemannce and Grace f and how ke jf>ent . fa the To- 
3 , wer of Doclrine. „ iff we are able to give no fmaU 
~tyi? piict of Hawes's; tie Jtea&er w%& exWfe the infertion 
of this extract. : ' VJ ' ' J : - : :{x 

ILokcd about andtawe Scraggy recti*; 
Farre, i$ the ipeft- neaje to, tlje elf*raej|t , , . r 
4nd as I dyd then unto it approche^, v ^ 
Upon the toppe J ; #we r^tul$ent t) ^ 
..The royall tower of Mo?lall Dp<3UMENT r * 
Made of fine copper with turrets faire and hye , 
"Which againft Phebui fhone fo marveVloufty , a 
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That for the very perfeft btightenefs 

What of the tower, and of the cleare lunne, 

I could nothyng- behold the goodlfttefs / : io 
Of that palaice, whereas Do&rine did wonne; 

1 Till at the lad , with myiHe wyndes donne , f 

The radiant brightnefs of golden Phebus 

Aufter gan cover with clowde, tenebrous. 

Then to the Wwer l drew nere and nere, ' i% 
And often mufed of the great hyghnes 

Of the craggy roche, which quadrant did appere: r 
But the fayre tower , ( fo much of ryche* 
Was all about,") fexangled doubtelefs* 

Gargeyld with gray hounds, and with manylyons, so 

Made of fyne golde , with divers fuudry dragons. 

The little turrett With ymages of golde n 
About was fet, which with the wynde aye moved 

With proper vices, that I did well beholde 
About the towre: in fundry wyfe they hoved %$ 
With goodly pypes, in their mouthes i tuned, 

That with the winde they pyped a daunce 

Iclipped Amour dt la bault fUfauna. 

The toure was great of marveylous wydnes, 
To which ther was no way to paflfc but out, %m 

Into the toure for to have an lfltres: ' > 
A gsece ther was ychyfeled all of ftone 
Out of the rocke, on whyche men did gout 

Up to the toure, and in lykewyfe did I 

Wyth both the Grayhoundet in my^ company *: 



♦ This aMudes $0 a formtr fart of tb$ Snm. 
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Till that I came unto a ryail gate, \r>'* 
Whet I lawe ftondynge the goodly Eortres* 

r Whych exed me from whence I came alate* 
To whom I gan in every thinge exprefle. 
All myne adventure, chaunce, and bufinefTe, . 40 

And eke my name; I tolde her every deli; 

When f he hard this f he lyked me full well, . 

^er name, f he fayd, was called CountenaUnce $ 
Into the bafe courtefhe <Ud me then ledcV 

Where was a fountayue depured of pieafeuncej 45 
A noble fprynge, a raall conduyte bede, 
Made of fyne golde enameled with ree«U . 
,And on the toppe four dragons blewe and ftoute, > 

The dulcet water in four parts dyd fpoute.* 

O whyche ther flowed foure ryvers ryght : ciere, $0 

iSweter than Nylus * or Ganges was ther odoures 
Tygres or JSufrates unto them no pere : / 
* ^ I djd than tafte th' aromatyke licoure 

Fragrant of fume, and fwete as any floure, 
And in my mouthe it had a marveylous icent 
Of divers fpyces, I knewe not what it men*. 

And after thys further forth me brought ./ 
„, Dame.Countenaunoe into a goodlye HaU, . 
Of jafper ftones it wa* wpnderly wrought :; ^ ; 

The wyndpwes clere depured all of cryftall, A 6c 

And }ar the rpufe on hie over all 
Of gold was made a ryght crafty vyne , 
^nftedc- of grapes ths mbks there did fhyne. 

: I The 
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;The flore was parved withr hferall dlirtfied^ , * . 

With pillars made of ffcones pretittisv - 6$ 
Like a place of {titafhifc lb*gayelyi gtorined, 

It might be ealie^a. palace glorious , it J 

So much delegable and folaciousL: : 
The hall was hanged nye and circuler _ 
With clothe of arras in the richeft manner. , 70 

. • , •- ... ' :.i '.11 A) / 

That ^treated well of. ijfol noble: Item? urn 
Of the doutye w^ye to the Tower PeriUous; * y 

"Howe a noble knyghte fhould winne thfe yUSotf 
Of many a ferperit foule and odious, f " f 4 ^ 



th^ ^lii^D of ittE: ;; 

— w given from a fragment in tht^ Edittr't JpHo JUS: 
which tho' extremely defeSHv* and mutilated 9 off tared to 
have fo much nfenft , that it excited a ^ft&ongitfrt to at- 
tempt a completion of tbe.'.jktty.i TU» Be*dtr< iisiM eqfily 
dj/cover the Supplemental Jlanzas by their inferiority and 
at the fame time he 'btclinef to pardon tt^ v>ien he cottfiders 
bow difficult it tnjifi he to imitate tie afte&thg Jimpticity 
and artleJS beauties of the original. 

Child was a title fometimes given to d hiighu Sfee Gl*fi 

', ' , , > v , ( , i-;. . - : 

c . (\N yonder hill a caftle ftandes/ t , 
75^ 0 I With waJUes and tawres bedi^btj 
And yonder li^fs the Child of l * 

A young and comely knighte. 

.i r / *:r w : Tie 

■ t rri 1 . ■ 1 1 , 1,1 1, 1 I > i m 
* ifft Story of the Firm. 

/ 
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The ChiM ^^He to Ws^gardennwirtc, 4 ;vs 
; * And ftootf at his garden pale. : r , r 

• Whanv lo ! he ; beheld fafr Entmelines page . i 
Come tripptnge downe t^e dale. 

The Childe of Elle he hyed him thence , 
Y-wis he fto63e not ftille, 10 
1 And* (bone ''he mette faire Emmelines page 

Gome cUmting- up the hills, t *i • \," v ' 

No we Chrifte thee fave, thou little foot -page, 

Now Chrifte thee fave and feef 
Oh telle me how does thy ladye gaye, / ' 1$ 

And what may thy tydingei bee ? 

My lady fhee is all woe -begone, 
And the teares they fatte from her eyne; 

And aye T fl^ee Jaments tye^deadlye feujie , 
Betweene her houfe andTtnine." 20 

And here fhe* fends thee a filfcenfcarre; 

Bedewde with miny a teare, 
And hWde^tfcee fometimes^thiiike on her, • 

\¥holbve«i thee fo de&e. ^ v . . > 

And here f nee fends thee a riiig pt golde &(' 
The laft bobne thou mayft have, 4 " 

And biddes thee weare it for her late, { * V > 
Whan, f he is layde in grave. 

I For ah! her gentle heart is broke, 

And in pive foone mStft'fhee tlee ' *\ /l ( ) 3* 
x Sith her father hath chofe her a new new loyfc, 

And forbidde her to thirike of the*. ' " 

•Her fathir hath brought her a carlifh knfght, 
Sir Jrtm of the north countrayr, 
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And within three dayes f hee muft him wedde , 3$ 
Or he vowes he will her flaye. 

Nowe hye thee backe, thou little foot-page, 

And greet thy ladye from mee , 
And telle her that I her owne true love 

Will dye , or fette her free, 40 

r \ ■ ' 

Now hye thee backe, thou little foot-page, 

And let thy fair ladye know 
This night will I bee at her bowre-winddwe, 

Betide me weale or woe. 

The boye he tripped, the boye he ranne, 4? 

He neither ftint ne ftayd 
Untill he came to faire Emmelines bowre, 

Whan kneeling dpwne he fayd, 

0 ladye, Ive been with thy own true love, 
And he greets thee well by mee; $© 

This night will he bee at thy bowre- windbwe , 
And dye or fette thee free. 

Nowe daye was gone, and night was come, 

And all were faft afleepe, 
All fave the ladye Emmeline, ff 

Who fate in her bowre to weepe 

And foone fhee heard her true loves voice 

Lowe whifpering at the walle, 
Awake, awake, my deare ladye, 

Tis I thy true love call. 

Awake, awake, my ladye deare , 

Come , mount this faire palfraye : 
This ladder of rqpes will lette thee downe, 
He carrye thee hence awayc 
Vol. III. F Nowe 
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Nowe nay ) nowe nay, thou gentle knight, 6s 

Now nay, this may not bee; 
For aye fhould I tint my mayden fame , 

If alone I fhould wend with thee. 

0 ladye, thou with a knighte fo true 

Mayft fafelye wend alone, 7$ 
To my ladye mother L will thee bringe* 

Whgre marriage fhall make us one. 

" My father he is a baron bolde , 

Of lynage proude and hye ; 
And what would he faye if his daughter 7$ 

Awaye with a knight fhould fly ? 

Ah ! well I wot, he never would reft, 
Nor his meate fhould doc him no goode, 

Till he had flayne thee , Child of Eile , 
And feene thy deare hearts bloode. „ 8# 

0 ladye , wert thou in thy faddle fette . 
And a little fpace him fro , ' 

1 would not care for thy cruel father, % 
Nor the worft that he could doe. 

0 ladye wert thou in thy faddle fette , 8S 
And once without this' wall e, 

1 would not care for thy cruel father, 
Nor the worft that might befalle. 

faire Emmeline fighde, fair Emmeline wept, 

And aye her heart was woe: 90 

At length he feizde her lilly -white hand, 
And downe the ladder hee drewe : 

And thrice he clafpde her to his brefte , 
. And kift her ten/rerh'e: 

The 
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The teates that fell from her fair eyes, 
Ranne like the fbuntayne free. , ^ 

Hee mounted himfelfe on his fteede fo talle, 

And her on a faire palfHye , 
And flung his bugle: about his necke,; 

And roundjye they rode awaye,, iqq 

All this beheard her owne damfSjle, ^ 

In her bed whereas fhee ley, 
Quoth fhee, My lord fhadl kaowe of this,: 

Soe I fhall have gold* and fee. 

Awake, awake, thou baron bolde ! v l 0 $ 

Awake , my noble dame ! 
Your daughter is fledde with the Child of EUc , 

To doe the deede of fhame. 

The baron he woke, the baron he rofe, 
And callde his merrye men all : II* 

" And -come thou forth, Sir John the krtifchte, ' 
Thy ladye is carried to thraH. „ 

Fair Emmeline fcant had ridden a mile, 
- A mile forth of the.towne, 
When fhe was aware of her fathers men- *i$ 
Come galloping oye» the downe : > 

And foremoft came the carlifh knight, 

Sir John of the north countraye: 
M No we ftop , no we ftop, thou falfe tfafetoufe, 

Nor carry that ladye awaye, u© 

For fhe is come of hye lynage, 

And was of a ladye borne , 
And ill it befeems thee a feHe churles {©nn« 

To carry e her hence to fcorne. „ 

F % Nowe 
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. Nowe loud thou lyeft, Sir John the knight, 12$ 
Now thou doeft lye of mee; 
A knight, mee gott , and a ladye me bore, 
Soe never did none by thee. 

But light nowe downe, my ladye faire, 
Light downe, and hold my fteed; ^13* 

While I and this difcourteous knighte 
Doe trye this arduous deede. 

But light now downe my deare ladye, 

Light downe , and hold my horfe , 
While I and this difcourteous knight 135 

Doe trye our valours force. 

Fair Emmeline fighde, fair £mmeline wept, 

And aye her heart was wee-y 
"While twixt her love, and the carlifh knight , 

Paft many a baleful blowe. 140 

The Child of Elle hee fought foe well , 

As his weapon he wavde amaine, ' 
That foone he had flaine the carlifh knight , 

And layde him upon the plaine. 

And nowe the baron r and all his men 14$ 

Full faft approached nyet 
Ah! what may ladye Emmeline doe? 
Twere nowe no boote to flye. 

Her lover he put his home to his mouth , 

And blew both loud and fhrill , i$o 

And foone he few his owne merry men 
Come ryding over the hill. 

j M Nowe hold thy hand , thou bold baron , 
I pray thee , hold thy hand , 

Nor 
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Nor ruthlefs rend two gentle hearts, i$$ 
Faft knit in true loves band. 

Thy daughter I have dearly lovde 

Full long and many a day , 
But with fuch love as holy kirke 

Hath freelye (ayd wee may/ i6e 

O give confent, fhee may be mine, 

And bleffe a faithfulle paire: 
My lands and livings are not {mail, 

My houfe land lynage faire : 

My mother fhe was an erles daughter, 165 

A noble knyght my fire — 
The baron he frownde , and turnde away 

With mickle dole and ire. 

Fair Emmeline fighde , faire Emmeline wept , 
And did all tremblinge ftand: 17* 

At lengthe fhe fpfange upon her knee, 
And held his lifted hand. 

Pardon , my lorde and father deare , 

This faire yong knyght and mee : 
Truft me , but for, the carlif h knyght , iff 

I ne'er had fled from thee. 

Oft have you callde your Emmeline 

Your darling and your joye 5 
0 let not then your harf h refolves 

Your Emmeline deftroye. Igo 

The baron he ftroakt his dark -brown cheeke, 

And turnde his heade afyde 
To whipe aWaye tl^Jftarting teare, 

He prodly ftrav? to hyde. 

F 3 In 
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In deepc revolving thought he ftoode, > ig$ 

And mufde a little fpace; 
Then raifde faire Emmeline from the grounder, 

With many a Fond embrace. 

Here take her , child of Elle / he fayd , 
' And gave her lillye hand, 19$ 
Here take my deare and only child, 
And with her half jny land : ' , 

Thy father once mine honour wrongde 

In dayes of youthful pride 5 
Do thou the injurye repayre 19$ 

In fondneflfe for thy bride. 

And as thou love her , and hold her deare , 

Heaven profper thee and thine: 
And nowe my blefling wend wi* thee> 

My lovelye* Emmeline. 20© 

V 

XL 

EDO M 0' GORDON, 

A Scottish Ballad, 

was printed at Glafgaw , by Robert and Andrew Fou~ 
lis , MDCCLV. %vo> 12 pages. — f%e are indebted for its 
publication ( with many other valuable things in thefe volu- 
mes} to Sir David Dalrymple Bart, who gave it as it was 
preferved in the memory of a lady > that is now dead. 

The reader will here find it improved , and enlarged with 
f ever al fine Jlanzas> recovered from a fragment of the fame 

' ballad , 
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ballad , in th$ Editor* s folio MS. It is remarkable that the 

latter is intituled CAPTAIN Adam CARRE , and is in the 

Englifh idiom. But whether the author was Englifh or Scotch, 

the difference originaly was not great* The Englifh Ballads are 

generalyjf the north of England , the Scottifh are of the South 

of Scotland , and of confequence the country of Ballad-fingers 

was fometimes Subject to one crown , and fometimes to the other \ 

and moft frequently to neither. Moft of the fine ft old Scotch 

fongs have the fcene laid within 20 miles of England; which 

is indeed all poetic ground, green bills, remains of woodr, 

clear brooks. The paftoral fcehes remain : Of the rude chi- \ 

valry of former ages hap piUy nothing remains but the ruins 

of the caftles , where the more daring and fuccefsful robbers 

vafided. Tlx Caftle of the Rhodes is fixed by tradition in the 

neighbourhood of Dunfe in Berwickfbir'e. The Gordons were 

anciently feated in the fame county. Whether this ballad % 

bath any foundation in fail , we have not been able to dij cover. 

It contains however but too juft a piiiure of the violence! 

praBifed in the feudal times all over Europe. 

From the different titles of this ballad, it fhould feem that 
the old ftro/ling bards or minftrels ( who gained a livelihood by 
reciting thefe poems ) made no fcruple of changing the names 
of the perfonages they introduced , to humour" their bearers. 
Forinftance,if a Gordon" s_ conduct was blameworthy in the opt* 
nion of that age , the obfequious minftrel would, when among Gor- 
dons, change the name to Car, wbofe clan orfept lay further weft, 
and vice verfk. In another voUtmt the reader will find a 
Jimilar inftana. See the fong of Gil Morris, the hers 
of which bad different names given him, probably from the , 
fame caufe. 

It may be proper to mention, that in the Englifh copy , 
inftead of the " CaftU of the Rhodes, " it is the " Caftle of 
F 4 > M Bittons- 
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„Bittons-borrow" (dr « Dia3ours*borroy» 9 " ft it is vfr? 
chfcurely written} and « Capt. Adam Carre" is called, the 
"Zord of JPeJterton-torvn." Uniformity required that the ad- 
ditional ftanzas fvpplied from that copy fhould be clothed in 
the Scottifh orthography and idiom : this has therefore btett 
attempted, though perhaps imperfectly. 



IT fell about the Martinmas, 
Quhen the wind blew fchril an cauld, 
Said Edom o* Gordon to his men , 
, We maun draw to a hauld. 

And qtihat a hauld fall we draw to , 4 

My mirry men and me? 
"We wul gae to the houfe o' the Rhodes, 

To fee that fair ladie. 

The lady ftude on hir caftle wa 1 , 

Beheld baith dale and down: 
There f he was ware of a hoft of men 

Cum ryding towards the toun. 

O fee ze nat my myrry men a'? 

0 fee ze nat qxihat I fee? 
Methinks I fee a hoft of men: 

1 merveil quha they be 

She weend it had been hir luvely lord, 

As he cam ryding hame; 
It was the traitor Edom o* Gordon , 

Ouha reckt nae lin nor fhame. 

She had me fooner buf kit hirful, 
' And putten on hir goun, 



19 



15 



2C 



Till 
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Till Edom o* Gordon and his men 
Were round about the toun. 

They had nae fooner flipper fett, 

Nae foonerfaid the grace, 
Till Edom o' Gordon and his men , ' 

Were light about the place. 

The lady ran up to hir towir head, 

Sa faft as f he could drie , 
To fee if by hir fair fpeeches 

She could wf him agree. ' 

^ut quhan he fee this lady faif , 
And hir yates all locked faft, 

He fell into a rage of wrath, ' 
And his hart was all agahft. 

Cum doun to me, ze lady gay , 
Cum doun , cum doun to me: 

This night fall ye lig within mine armes 
To morrow my bride fall be. 

I winnae cum doun, ze fals Gordon, 
I winnae cum down to thee; 

I Winnae forfake my ain dear lord , 
That is fae far frae me. 

Give owre zour houfe, ze lady fair, 
Give owre zour houfe to me, 

Or I fall brenn yourfel therein, 
Bot ami zour babies three. 

I winnae give owre, ze falfe Gordon, 

To nae fik traitor as zee 5 
And if ze brenn my ain dear babes , 

My lord fall make ze drie. 

5 
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But reach my piftol , Gland , my man , 

And charge ze weil my gun : 
For, but if I pierce ihat bluidy butcher , $ 

My babes we been undone* 

She ftude upon hir caftle wa, 

And let twa bullets flee: 
She mift that bluidy butchers hart , \ 

And only raz'd his knee. 6 

Set fire to the houfe, quo' fals Gordon, 

All wood wi* dule and ire : 
Fals lady, ze fail rue this deid, 

As ze brenn in the fire* 

Wae worth, wae worth ze, Jock my man, 6j 
I paid ze Weil zour fee; > 

Quhy pow ze out the ground - wa ftane , 
Lets in the reek ko me ? 

And ein wae worth ze, Jock my man, 
I paid ze weil zour hire; 1 74 

Quhy pow ze out the ground -wa ftane, 
To me lets in .the fire? 

; %t paid me weil my hire, ladyj 
Ze paid me weil my fee: 
x But now Ime Edom o* Gordons man , 75 
Maun either doe jor die. 

0 than befpaik hir little fon * 
Sate on the nourice' knee: 

Sayes, Mither dear, gi owre this houfe, 
For the reek it fmithers me. %h 

1 wad gie a' my gowd , my childe , 
Sae wad I a* my fee , 

- For 
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For ane blaft o' the weftlin wind t 
To blaw the reek frae thee. 

0 then befpaik hir dochter dear, 

She was baith jimp and fma: 
0 row me in a pair o* fheits , 

And tow me owre the wa. 

They rowd hir in a pah; o* fheits, 

And towd hir owre the wa: 90 
Bnt on the point of Gordons fpear, 

She gat a deadly fa. 

0 bonnie bonnie was hir mouth, 
And cherry wer hir cheiks, 

And clear clear- wis hir aellow hair: 9$ 
' Whereon the reid bltrid dreips. 

Then wi' his fpear he turnd hir owre. 

0 gin hir face was wan ! 

He fayd, Ze are the firft that,eir 

1 wifht alive again. roo 

He turnd hir owre and owre again, 
. O gin hir f kin was whyte ! 

1 might ha fpared that bonrtie fact 
To hae been fum mans delyte. 

Bufk and boun, my merry men a', 105 

For ill dooms I do gueft; 
I cannae luik in that bonnie face, 

As it lyes on the grafs. 

Thame 



V. 98, 102. 0 gin, &c. ttScottifh idiom to e'xprcfs gre- 
at admiration. 
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Thame , luike to freits, my matter deir, 
Then freits wil follow thame : v 110 

Let it neir be faid, brave Edom o' Gordon 
Was daunted by a 'dame. 

But quhen the ladye fee the fire 

Cum flaming owre hir head , I 

She wept and kift hir children twain, n$ 
Sayd, Bairns, we been but dead. 

The Gordon then his bougill blew, 

And faid , Awa* , awa' ; 
This houfe o' the Rhodes is a' in flame , 

I hauld it time to ga\ wo 

0 then befpyed hir ain dear lord, 

As hee, cam owre the lee; 
He lied his cattle all in blaze 

Sa far as he could fee. 

Then fair, O fair his mind mifgave , 

And all his hart was wae: 
Put on , put on , my wighty men , 
Sa faft as ze ean gae. 

Put on, put on, my wighty men, 

So fail as ze can drie 5 
For he that is hindmoft of the thrang , 

Sail neir get guid o' me. 

4 

Than fnm they rade, and fum they rin, 
Fou faft out -owre the bent; 



125 



13© 



But 



V. 109, no. Thame, &c. i. e. T)iem that look after 
omens of %U kick 9 %-a>i0 foBovt. 
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. But eir the foremoft could get up , 13* 
Baith lady and babes were brent. 

He wrang his hands, he rent his hair, 

And wept in teenefu' muid : 
O traitors, for this cruel deid 

Ze fall weip teirs o* bluid. 140 

And after the Gordon he is gane, 

Sa fail as he micht driej 
And foon i* the Gordon's foul hartis bluid, 

He's wroken his dear ladie. 

XII. 

AN ELEGY 

ON HENRY FOURTH EARL OF NORTH* 
HUMBERLAND. 

As it was propcfed to give fpecimens of the comfojstion of 
tnofi of our ancient poets , the reader has here an El£GY of 
Skelton's: yet as this is fome little deviation from our 
flan , we chufe to throve it tho the end of the Fl&ST BOOK, 
though evidently written he f pre fome of the preceding. 

The fubjeft of this poem is the death a/HENRY PERCY , 
fourth earl of Northumberland, who fell a viilim to the ava- 
rice of Henry VII* In 1489 the parliament bad granted the 
king a fubfidy for carry ng on the -war in Bretmgne, This 
tax was found fo heavy in the North , that the whole coun- 
try was in a fame. The E. of Northumberland , then lord 
frtutenant for Tor kf hire , wrote to inform the king of the dif- 
centent , and fraying an Statement. But nothing is fo unre- 
lenting 
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hnting as avarice: the king wrote back that not a penny 
Should be abated* This mejfage being delivered by the earl 
with too little caution , the populdce rofe, and fuppofing him to 
be the promoter, of their calamity , broke into his houfe and 
murdered hint with Several of his attendants: who yet are 
charged by Skelton with being backward in their duty on 
this occqjion. This melancholy event happened at the earVs 
Seat at Cocklodge, near TbirSke , in Yorkshire, April 2$. 1489. 
See Lord Bacon, 

v If the reader does not find much poetical merit in this old' poem 
{which yet is one of Skelton's befi) he will fee a ftriking pi- 
ilure of the ftate and magnificence kept up by our ancient no- 
bility during the feudal times. This great earl is defcribed 
here as having among his menial Servants, knights, 
SQUIRES, and even PAROUS fee v. 32. 183. &fc. Which, 
however different from modern manners, was not unufual 
with ,our greater barons , whofe cajlles had aU the Splen- 
dour and offices of a royal court ,, before the laws «- 
gainfl Retainers abridged and limited the number of their 
attendants. 

John Skelton, who comonly fiyled himfelf poet Lau- 
reat, died June 21, 15:29. The following poem, which ap- 
pears to have been written foorf after/ the event, is printed 
from an ancient edition of his poems in bU let. izmo. 
1568. — It is addrefed to Henry fifth earl of Northum- 
berland , and is prefaced , in the following manner : 

Poeta Skelton Laureates libellnm fuum metrice 
allocatur. 

Ad dominium properata meum mea pagina Percy, 
Qui Northumbroram jura paterna gcrit. 

Ad nutum Celebris tu prona repone leonis 
Quaeque fuo patri tnftia jufta * * * 

Aft • 



/ 
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Aft ubi ^erlegit, dubiam fub mente volutet 

Fortunam , cun&a quae male fida rotat. 
Oui leo fit felix, & Neftoris occupetannos , 
^Ad libitum cujus ipfe paratus ero. 

Skelton Laureat upon the dolours dethe anb 
jiuch lamentable chaunce of ths 
most honorable erl£ of 
northumberlande. 



IWayle, I wepe, I fobbe, I figh fdl fore 
The dedely fete , the dolefulle defteny 
Of him that is gone, alas! without reftore, 
Of the bloud * royal defcending nobelly; 
"Whofe lordfhyp doutles,, was llaine lamentably $ 
Thorpw trefon again him compafifed and wrought , 
Trew to his prince , in word , in detfe , and thought. , 

Of hevenly poems , 0 Clyo calde by name 
In the colege of mufis goddeis hyftoxiall, 

Adres the to me, whiche am both halt Ilamt X* 
In eleft uteraunce to make memoryall : 
To the for fouccour, to the for helpe I call 

Mine homely rudnes and dryghnes to expell 

With the frefhe waters of Elyconys well. 

Of noble a&es aunciently enrolde v , 15 

Of famous pryncis and lordes of aftate , 
By thy report ar wont to be extold, 

\ Rege- 



* Henry , firfi E. of Northumberland , -was begotten of Mary 
daughter to Henry E. of Lancafter^ Second Jon of K. Hen- 
ry III.— He rvas alfo lineally defcended front Godfrey Duke 
of Brabant y fon of the Etnperour Charlemagne , by Qerberf* 
niece to Lothar & of France, See Cambdin Brit. 
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Regeftringe trewly every formare date; 

Of thy bountie afte* the ufuall rate , 
Kyndell in me fuche plenty of thy nobles , 2# 
Thefe forrowfulle dit£s that I may Chew exprefs. 

In fefons paft who hath herde or fene 
Of formar writyng by any prefidente 

That vilane haftardis in their furious tene, 
Fulfylled with malice of froward entente, 
Confetered togeder of common concente 

Falfly to flee theyr moft finguler good lord? 

It may he regiftrede of f hamefull recorde. 

So noble a man, to valiaunt lord and hnyght, 
Fulfilled with honor, as all the world doth ken y 30 

At his commaundement, which had both day and nyght 
Knyghtes and fquyers , at every feafon when 
He calde upon them, as meniall houf hold men : 

Were not thefe commons uncurteis karlis of kind 
e To flo their own lord? God was not in their mynd, 35 

And were not they to blame, I fay alfo , 
That were aboute him his owne fervants of truft , 

To fuffre him flain of his mortall fo ? \ 
Fled away from hym, let hym ly in the duft : 
They bode not till the rekening were difcuft. 4* 

What f huld I flatter? what f huld I glofp or paint ? 

Fy , fy for f hame , their hartes were to faint. 

In England and Fraunce, which gretly was redouted ; 
Of whom both Flaunders and Scotland ftode in drede; 

To whom great oftates obeyed and lowted 5 45 
Amaynyof rude villa yns made hym for to blede : 
Unkindly they flew him, that holp them oft at nede : 

He 
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HeVas their bulwark ,' their paves , and their wall , 
Yet fhamfully they flew hym 5 that fhame mot them befal. 

I fay , ye comoners , why wer ye fo ftark mad ? $© 
What frantik frenfy fyll in yourbrayne? 

"Where was your wit and refon , ye f hould have had ? 
What wilful foly made yow to ryfe againe 
Your natural lord ? alas ! I can not fayne. 

Ye armed you with will, and left your wit behynd ; 

Well may you be called comones moil unkynd. 

He was your chefteyne , your f helde , your chef defence, 
Redy to afEft you in every time of nede : 

Your worf hyp depended of his excellence : 
Alas !. ye mad men to far ye did excedc : 60 
Your hap was,unhappy, to ill was your fpede : 

What moved you againe him to war or to fyght ? 

What aylde you to He your lord agayn all ryght ? 

The ground of his quarel was for his foverain lord , 
The well concerning of all the holelande, 6$ 

Demanding fuche duties as nedes moft acord 
To the right of his prince which f hold not be withftandj 
For whofe caufe ye flew him with your 0 wne hand : 

But had his noble men done wel that day 

Ye had not been able to have feyd hym nay, 7© 

But ther was-ials packing, or els I am begylde* 
How be it the mater was evydent and playne , 

For if they had occupied their fpere and their fhildc, 
This noble man doutles had not bene flayne. 
But men fay they wer lynked with a double chaine, 71 

And held with the comones under a cloke , 

Which kindeled the wild fyr that matfe al this fmoke. 

VOi. III. « Thj5 
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The commons rcnyed ther taxes to pay 

Of them demaunded and afked by the kyngej 
"With one voice importune , they plainly 4ayd nay : 8» 
They buf kt them on a buf hment themfelf e in baile to bring ; 
Agayne the kyngs plefure to wreftle or to wring , 
Bluntly as beftis with bofte and with crye 
They fayd, they forfed not, nor carede not to dy. 

The nobelnes of the north this valiant lord and knight, 8 $ 
As man that was innocent of trechery or traine , 

Prefed forth boldly to withftand the myght, 
And, like maroiall He&or, he~f aught them agayne , 
Vygoroufly upon them with might and with maine,, 

Truftyng in noble men that were with him there : 90 

But al they fled from hym for falfhode or fere. 

Barones, knyghtes, fquiers and all, 

Together with fervauntes of his famuly, 
-Turned their backe, and let their matter fal, 

Of whome they counted not a flye; 95 
Take up whofe wold for them , they let him ly. 
Alas! his gold , his fee, his annual rent 
Upon fuche a fort was ille beftowd and fpent. 

He was environd aboute on every fyde 
"With his enemyes , that were ftarke mad and wode ; ioo 

Yet while he ftode he gave them woundes wyde : 
Alas for ruth } what thoughe his mynd were gode , 
His corage manly , yet ther he f hed his blode ! 

Al left alone , alas ! he foughte in vayne ; 

For cruelly among them ther he was flaync. 105 

Alas for pite! that Percy thus was fpylt 
The famous erle of Northumberland : 
Qi knyghfcly prowes the fwerd pomel and hylt, 

The 
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The myghty lyon doutted by fe and lande ! 

O dolorous chaunce of fortunes fro ward hande ! up 
"tyhat man remembryng howe f hamfully he was llaine, 
Prom bitter weping himfelf can reftrain ? 

O cruell Mars , thou dedly god of war! 
0 dolorous tewifday , dedicate to thy name , 

When thou fhoke thy fworde fo noble a man to mar! 119 
0 ground ungracious , unhappy be tjiy tame , 
Which wert endyed with rede bloud of the fame ! 

Moft noble erle ! 0 foule myfuryd ground 

Where on he gat nil finall dedely wounde ! 

O Atropos, of the fatall fyfters thre \2& 

Goddes moft cruel unto the lyfe of man, 
All merciles in the is no pite ! 

0 homicide , which fleeft all that thou can , 

So forcibly upon this erle thou ran , 
That with thy fword enharpit of mortall drede , 12 f 
Thou kit afonder his perfight vitall threde! 

My wordes unpullyfht be nakide and playne, 
Of aureat poems they want cllumynynge ; 

But by them to knowlege ye may attayne 
Of this lordes dethe and of his murdrynge. i$q 
Which whils he lyved ha4 fuyfon of everything, 

Of knights , of fquyers , chyf lord of toure and tQwne 

Tyl fykkell fortune began on hym to frowne* 

Faregall to dukes, with kyoges he might compare, 
Surmountinge in honor all erles he did excede , ij{ 

To all countries aboute hym reporte me I dare* 
tyke to Eneas benign? in worde and dede, 
Ytiiant as Ht&or in every, marciall nede^ 

G % > Par. 
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Prudent , difcrete / circumfpeft and wyfe , 

TyH the chaunce ran agayne hym of fortunes duble dyfe; 

"What nedeth me for to extoll his fame 
With my rude pen enkankered all with raft ? 

Whofe noble a&es fhow worfhiply his name, 
Tranfendyng 'far* myne homely mufe, that mufte 
Yet fomewhat wright fupprifed with herty luft, 145 

Truly reportyng his right noble eftate, 

Immortally whiche is immaculate. 

His noble blode never deftayned was , 

Trew to his prince for to defend his ryght, 

Dt)blenefs hatyng, fals maters to compas. if© 
Treytory and trefon he banifht out of fyght, 
With truth to medle was all his holl delyght, 

As all his countrey can teftyfy the fame : 

To fle fuche a lorde, alas, it was great fhame. 

If the hole quere of the muds nyne 155 
In me all onely wer fet and compryfed , j 

Enbrethed with the blaft of influence devyne , 
As perfytly as could be 'thought or devifed > 
To me alfo all though it were promifed * 

Of laureat Phebus holy the eloquence,, 160 

All were to lytell for his magnificence. 

O yonge lyon, but tender yet of age 
Grow and encreafe, remembre thyn eftate, 

God the'aflyft unto thyn herytage , 
And geve the grace to be more fortunate, * 
Agayn rebellyones arme to make debate , 

And , as the lyone , whiche is of beftes kynge , 

Unto thy fubjc&es be curteis and benynge. 



145 



I pray 
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Fpray'God fende the profperous lyfe and long, 
Stable thy mynde conftant to be and faft, 17© 

Ryght t6 mayntayn , and to refyft all wronge , 
All flatteryng faytors abhor and from the caft , 
OF foule detra&ion God kepe the from the blaft, 

Let double delyng in the have no place , 

And be not iyght of credence in no cafe. 17s 

With hevy chere, with dolorous hart and myrid, 
Eche man may forow in his inward thought, 

This lords death , whofe pere is hard to fynd 
Al gife Englond and Fraunce were thorow -Taught. 
Alkynges, all princes, al dukfes, weft they flight 180 

Both temporall and ipiritual for tp complayne . . ^ 

This noble nwyi , that ere welly was flay ne. . ' , 

More fpecially barons, and thofe knrygtes bold , ri 
And all other gentilmen with him enteTteyweii •» / 

In fee, as me;nyall men of his houfold ; ■ , ig$ 
Whom he*s lord wbrf hypiy m&imttyncd : 

" To forowful wepingthey otightfto'he coa&rei&ed , ; : . 

As oft as they call to theyr remembraunce , 

Of ther good lord the fate and dedeiy chaunce. 

Perlefe prince 1 'of 'heven emperyall?'' T T I A 1^ 
That with one worde formed al thing of noughte ; 

Hcven , hell , and erthe obey unto thy call ; 
Which to thy refemblance wonderfly haft wrought 
All mankynd, whom thou full dere haft bought, 

With thy bloud precious our finaunce thou did pay 19$ 

And us redemed , from;the fendys pray: 

V 

To the pray we , as prince incomparable , 
As thou art of mercy and pyte the well , 
Thou bring unto thy joye eterminable 

; % G 3 The 
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The foull of this lorde from all daunger of hell , so© 
In endles blys with the to byde and dwell 
In thy palace above the orient , 
Where thou art lord, and God omnipotent. 

O quene of mercy , O lady full of £race , 

Mayden moft pure , and goddes moder dere, io$ 
Tofbrowful hartes chef comfort an folace, 

Of all women 0 flowre Without pere, 

Pray to thy fon above the fterris clere , 
He to voucbefaf by thy mediacion 
To pardon thy fervant, and bringe to falvacipn. no 

In joy triumphaunt the hevenly yerarchy , , 
With all the hole forte of that glorious place, 

His foull mot receyve into theyr company 
Thorow bounty of hym that formed all folace : 
Wei of pite, of mercy, and of grace, ti$ 

The father , the fonn, and the holy ghoft » 

In Trinitate one God of myghts mofte. 



THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK, 
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SERIES the FIRST. 
BOOK II. 

BALLADS that illustrate SHAKESPEARE. 

Our great dramatic poet having occafionaUy quoted many 
ancient ballads , and even taken the flat of one , if not more y 
of his plays from among them , it teas judged proper to pre* 
ferve as many of thefe as could be recovered f and that they 
might be, the more eqfily found , to exhibit them in one col- 
lective view. This SECOND BOOK is tberefort fet apart 

64 f°* 
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for the reception of fuch ballads as are quoted by SHA- 
KESPEARE, or contribute in any degree to ittuftrate his 
writings : this being the p-incipal point in view , the candid 
reader will pardon the admijjion of fome pieces , that have 
no other kind of merit. 

The dejign of this BOOK being of a Dramatic tendency , 
it may not be improperly introduced with a few observations 
ON THE ORIGIN OF THE ENGLISH STAGE, and ON 
THE CONDUCT OF OUR FIRST DRAMATIC POETS * * 
fubjeii , which though not unfuccefsfuUy handled by Several 
good writers already * , wiU yet perhaps admit of fame far- 
ther illuftratiou. 

On 

the Origin of the English Stage, 
&c. 

It is weU known that dramatic poetry in this and mo ft other 
Rations of Europe owes its origin, or at leaft its revival, t» 
thofe religous Shows, which in the dark ages were ufttally' 
exhibited on the more Solemn feftivels. At thoSe times they 
were wont to repreSent in the churches, the lives and mira- 
cles of the faints, or S°we, of the more important ftories of 
Scripture. And as the mo ft myfterious S^jecls were fre- 
quently chofen, Such as the Incarnation, Pajfton, and 
RcSurretfion of Chrift , theft exhibitions acquired the- 

general name of MYSTERIES. At firji they were probably 

a kind 

t* ■ 

* Bp. Warburtori s ShakeSp. vol. p. 338. — Pref. to 
Dodflefs Old Plays. — Riccoboni's AccU of Theat , 
of Europe^ 
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* kind of dumb fhews 9 intermingled , it may be , wi^ * 
,/r» /Jwr* Speeches j a* grfw into a regular feries, 

. 4f connected dialogues , formally divided int$ acts and fcenes., 
Specimens of thefe in they moft improved- ft ate {being at 
beft but poor art left ' compojitions} may befeen among Dod- 
f ley's Old Plays and in Of borne 1 s HARLEYAtt MlSCEL. 
How they were exhibited in their mo ft Jimple form, we may 
learn from an ancient novel {often quoted by our old, dra- 
matic poets ¥ ) intidled . . , , a merye3e(t *f a man tfyat 
wa* called ^Oivlegfae * ¥ , &fc. being a tranflation from, 
the Dutch language % in which he is named Uldnfpfegle f 
Howleglas , whofe waggifh tricks are the fubjeft of this 
book) after many ^adventures comes to live with a prieft „ 
who makes him bis parifh-clark. This prieft is defcribed as 
keeping a LEMAN or concubine , who had but one eye , t& t 
whom Howleglas owed a grudge for revealing his rogueries t 
to bis mafter. , The ftory thus proceeds And than t 

rt in the meanc feafon, while Howleglas was par yf he clarke^ 
** at Eafter they fhould play the refurreclion of our Ibrde : 
" and for .becastfe than the men wer not learned , nor could 
<c not read, the prieft toke his leman , and put her in the 
u grave for an AungeU: and this feing Howleglas , toke t* 
a hym Uj of the fympleft perfons that were in the towne > 
u that played the iij Maries: and the ? erf on Qi. e. Parfon 
"or Memory played Chrifte x with a baner in his hand. 
" Than faide Howleglas to the Jimple perfons , Whan the 
ci Aungel afketh you t whqmeyou fe/ke *you may faye, The par* 

G % fons 



* See Ben Jonftms Poetafter , A8. 3. fa 4. -and bis 
Marque of the Fortunate Ifles. 

¥¥ Howleglas is faid in the Preface to have died hi 
M.cccc.L. Af the end of the -book, in M.CCC.L. 
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fons leman with one iye. Than it fortuned that the tynie 
was come that they muft playe, and the Angel afked them 
whom they fought , and than fayd they , as Howleglas 
had f hewed and lerned them afore , and than anfwered 
they , We f eke the prieft leman with one iye. And than 
the priefte might heare that he rcas mocked. And whan 
the prieftes leman herd that , fhe arofe out of the grave , 
and would have f my ten -with her fift Howleglas upon the 
cheke, hut fhe' miffed him and fmote one of the Jimple 
perfons that played one of the thre Maries ; and he gave 
her another} and than toke fhe him by the heare [basr')} 
and that feing his wyfe , came running haftely to finite 
the prieftes leaman $ and than the prieft feeing this , cafte 
down hys baner and went to helpe his woman , fo that thje 
one gave the other fore ftrokes , and made great noyfe in 
the churche. And than Howleglas feyng them lyinge to- 
gether by the eares in tie bodi of the churche , went his 
way out of the village, and came no more there ¥ . » 

As the old Myfteries frequently required the r reprefenta- 
of fome allegorical perfonage , fuch as Death , Sin , 
arity , Faith , and the like , by degrees the rude poets of 
ofe unlettered ages began to form compleat dramatic pieces 
tjifting intirely of fuch perfonifications. Thefe they intit- 

Moral Plays , or Moralities. The Myfteries 
re very inartificial, reprefenting the fcripture ftoriesjimply 
cording to the letter. But the Moralities are not devoid 
invention} they exhibit outlines of the dramatic art j they 

contain 



* C. 3mpr?nteb . . . by WyUxam Co? lanb : without 
date, in'4to. bl. Zet. among M: GarricPs Old Flays. 
JJf. vol. io. 
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contain fometbing of a fable or plot , and even attempt to 
delineate characters and manners* I have now before me 
two that were printed early in 1 the reign of Henry VIII $ 
in which I think one may plainly dif cover the feeds of Tra- 
gedy and Comedy : for which reafon I fbaff five a fbort 
malyfiss of them both. 

One of them is intitled SSvtvy Wan ¥ . The fubjeil of 
this piece is the fummoning of man out of the world by de- 
ath > and its moral , that nothing will then avail him but « 
weU-fpent Ufe and the comforts of religion. This fubjeH 
and moral are opened in a monologue Jpoken fry ^MESSEN- 
GER {for that was the name generally given by our % ance+ 
Jtors to the prologue on their rude ftage :) then GOD ¥ * is 
reprefented, whb after fome general complaints on the dege- 
neracy of mankind , calls for DETH and orders him to bring 
before his tribunal EVERY-MAN , for fo is called the perf*. 
nage who reprefents the human race. EvERY-MAN ap- 
pears f and receives the fummoqs with all the marks of con- 
fufion and terror. When Death is withdrawn 9 Every - man 
applies for relief in this diftrefi to FELLOWSHIP , KIN- 
DRED, GOODS or Riches, but they fuccejjively renounce 
and forfake him. In this difconfolate flate he betakes himfelf 
to GbOD - DEDES , who after upbraiding him with his long 
neglect of her *** , introduces, him to her Jtfter Know LED* 
OE, and f be leads him to the "holy man CONFESSION,, 

who 



* See a farther account of this play in Vol. 2. p. 104. 
16$. where inflead of tt Wynkyn de tVorde" read Ry- 
cbarde Bynfon.^y 

** Thefecond per f on of the Trinity feems to be meant. 
*** Tbofe above-mentioned are male characters. 
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-who appoints him -penance : this he inflicts upon himfelf .on 
the ftage , axil then withdraws t to receive the Sacraments of* 
the prieft. On his return he begins to wax faint , and after 
Strength, Beauty , Discretion and Five Wits ¥ 
have all taken their final leave of him n gradually expires on 
the ftage > Good - dedes ftitt accompanying him to the Uifi* 
Then an Aungell defcends to Jing his requiem : and the 
epilogue is /paten by a per/on, , called DoCTOUR, wb9 reca- 
pitulates the whole mid delivers the morale 

\ " C- Tins memorial! men m^y have in mynde, t 
* Te herers , take it of worth old and yonge , 
<c ~ And forfake pryde^ for he difceyyeth^you in thende , 
" Andremembre Beauty Five Witts. , Strength and Difcrecicm, 
" They all at hft do Every - man forfake , 
<c Save his Good Dedes there dofhe-he take: 
" But beware , for and they be J mall t 
a Before God be hath no belpe at all, „ gfc. 

From this fhort analyfis it may be obferved that £h>ety 
tn*tt is a grave folemn piece , not without fome rude at* 
tempts to excite term and pity , and therefore may not im- 
properly be referred tho the clap, of tragedy. It is remar-^ 
kable that in this old Jimple drama the fable is conducted upon 
the ftri&eft model of the Greek tragedy. The aftion^is Jim- 
fly one, the time of a&ion is that of the performance , the 
fcene is never changed , nor the ftage ever empty. EVERY- 
MAN the hero of the piece after his fir ft appearance never 

with- 



* L fi, the Five Sehfes r Thefe are frequently exhibited 
. upon the Spanifh ftage : ( fee Riccoboni p. 98. ) but 
our moralifl has reprefented them 4tS by one perfcnagts 

m 
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tvith&rarcs , except when he goes out to, receive the Sacra- 
ments, which could not weM he exhibited in public and du- 
ring his abfence Knowledge dif caiits on the excellence and 
forcer of the priefthood , fomenohat after the manner of the 
Greek chorus. And indeed except in the circumftance of Every- 
man's expiring on the ft age the tfampfon Agon, of Milton is 
hardly formed on a feverer plan. 

The other play is intidled f£t<&@C0rner * and bears no 
diftant refemblance to comedy : its chief aim feems to be to 
exhibit char alters And manners, its plot being much left re- 
gular than the foregoing. The prologue is Spoken by PlTY 
reprefented under the character of an aged pilgrim , be is 
joyned by CONTEMPLACYON and PERSEVERANCE txto 
holy men who after lamenting the degeneracy of the age , de- 
clare their refolution of ftemming the torrent. Pity then is 
left upon the ft age , and prefently found by Frewyll, 
reprefenting a lewd debauchee, who with his dijfbbtte com- 
panion Im A GIN A CI ON , relate their manner of Ufe , and 
not -without humour defcribe the ftews and other places of 
baSe reSort. They are freSently joined by HlCK- SCORNEft, 
who is drawn as a libertine returned from travel , and agree- 
ably to his name feoffs at religion. Thetfc. three *re defcri- 
bed as extremely vicious , who glory in every a& of tricked* 
neft : at length two of them quarrel, and Pit Y endeavours 
to part the fray : on this they fall upon him, put him in the 
Stocks , and there leave him. Pity then difcants in a kind 
of lyric meafuxe on the profligacy of the age , and in this 
Jituation is found by PerSeverance and Contemplacion , rob* 

Set 



* Cmpryntefc by me VOyntyn fcc XPeiftc no dates & 
4t9,U.Let. 
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fit him at liberty , and advife him to go in f torch of the de- 
Snquents. As foon as he is gone FrewiU appears again ; 
and y after relating in a very comic manner fome of his ro- 
gueries and ej capes from juftice , is rebuked by the two holy 
men, who , after a long altercation , at length convert him 
and his libertine -companion Imaginacion from their vicious 
eourfe of life : and then the play ends with a few verfes 
from Perfeverance by way of epilogue. This and every Mo- 
rality I have feen conclude with a folemn prayer. They 
are aU of them in rhyme} in a kind of loofe Jlanza, inter- 
mixed with diftichs. 

It would be needlefi to point out the abfurdities in the 
flan and condttfl of the foregoing play: they are evidently 
great. It is fufficient to obferve, that, bating the moral 
md religious refections of Pity , £ff c. the piece is of a comic 
caJLt «md contains a humorous difplay of fome of the vices 
qf the age. Indeed the author has generally been fo little at- 
tentive to the aMegory , that we need only fubftitute other 
names to his perfonages , and we have real chara&ers and 
Jiving manner Si 

We fee then thai the writers of tbefe Moralities were 
upon the very tbrefhold of real Tragedy and Contedy ; and 
therefore roe are not to wonder that Tragedies and Comedies 
inform foon after took place , efpeciaUy as the revival of 
learning 'about this time brought them acquainted with the 
Roman and Grecian models. 

At what period of time the Myfteries and Moralities had 
their rife it is difficult to difcover. Holy plays reprefenting 
the miracles and fufferings of the faints appear to have been 
yto novelty in the reign of Henry II 'and a lighter fort of 

Inttv- 
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Interludes were not then unknown *. In Chaucer 1 s Time 
" Plays of Miracles to were the common refort of idle gof- 
Jips **. Towards the latter end of Henry the Filth's reigu 
_ Moralities were fo common, that John Rafiel, brother-in- 
law to Sir Thomas More , conceived a dejign of making them 
the vehicle of fcience and natural philofophy. With this 
view he publifhed 

€♦ 3, new tnterltftt an* a fttery of t(>e natutit of 
t^e iiii elements fceclarynge many proper point* of pf>y* 
lofopfcy namiatt , ant> of fcyvetre jlraunge l*nt>y$ , *** 



* See Fitz-ftephens's defcriftion of London , frefervedhy 
Stow, Londonia pro fpe&aculis theatralibus , pro lu- 
dis fcenicis, ludos habet fan&iores, reprefentationes 
miraculorum , &c. He is thought to have written in 
the R. of Hen. II. and tho have died in that of Rich. ' 
I. It is true at the end of his hook we find' mentioned 
Henricum regem tertium 5 hut as it comes in between 
te names of the Emprefi Maud and Thomas Becket , it 
is probably a miftake offome tranfcriber for Henricum 
regem ij. as it might be written in MS. From a pajl 
fage in his Chap. De Religione , it Should feem that 

' the body of St. Thomas Becket was juft then a new ac+ 

, quifition to the Church of Canterbury. 

See Prologue to Wife of Battfs Tale, v. $$8* Urry'sEd. 

*** Mr. Garrick has an imperfect copy, Old Plays i. vol 3. 
The Dramatis Perfonat are, a £. The Mejfengere Cor 
w Prologue) Nature naiur ate. Humanyte. Study ous Defire. 

* SenfuaU Appetyte. The Taverner. Experyence. Yg* 
t " noraunce. (Alfo yf ye lyfte ye may brynge in a dyf. 

" gyfynge.y Afterwards follows a table of the mat* 
ters handled in the interlude. Among which are <c 
« Of certeyn conclufions prouvynge yt the yerthe mujh 
u nedes be rounde , and that it bengyth in myddes ofth§ 

* firmament % (. Of certeym points of cofmogram 
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&fc. It is ebfervable that the poet ffeaks of the 
of Amtrica as then recent j 

— " Within this xx yen 
w Weftwarde be foumie new landes 
ff That roe never harde tell of before this , " « 

The weft Indies were difcovered by Columbus I 
vobich fixes the writing of this flay to about i$i 
flay of i§td?'&C01*tKf was probably fomewhat more 
its he ftill more imperfetlly alludes to the American 
riesy under the name of " the Newe founds Ilonde 
A. vij. 

It appears from the prologue of the play of The J 
tnents, that interludes were then very common : 
fejfion of PlAYER was no left ' common y for in an 
te intitled €ocfc ilorellee 25ot« ¥ the author enum 
the jnoft common trades or callings, as " Carpentt 
pers, Joyners , &c. and among others, PlAYERS 
muft be acknowledged he has placed them in no v\ 
ttble company, 

" PlAYERS, purfe-cutters , money battlers, 

** Golde-wafhers , fomhlers , jogelers , 

* Fardoners. &c. » Sign. 

" phy .... and of dyvers ftraimge egyons , . 
" of the new founde landys and the tnaner o J 
" ople. " This part is extremely curious , as 
what no#ons were entertained of the new . 
difcoveries. 

* Pr. at the Sun in Fleet ft. *v W. de wde. 
hi. Z. 4**. 
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It is obfervable that in the old Moralities of Hick $cor- 
ney 9 Every ^man &fc. there is no kind of ftage direction for 
the exits and entrances of the perfonages, no divijion ,of[acls 
mnd feenes. But in the moral interlude' of £tijty 0uvew* 
tU6 *, written under Edw. VI* the exits and- entrances be- 
'gin to he noted in the )naygln : at length in £. Elizabeth* s 
reign Moralities appeared formally divided into ails and fce~ 
nts , wi{h a regular prologue , &f c. One of thefe ir reprin- 
ted hy Dodfley. ^ 

In the thime of Ren. V 111, one or two dramatic pieces 
bad been publifhed^ under the clajjtcal names of Comedy and. 

Tragedy ** , but they appear not to have been intended for 
popular ufe : it was not till the religious ferments hadfubji* 
ded that the public had leifure to attend to dramatic poetry*. 
In the reign of Eltz. Tragedies and Comedies began to ap* 
pear in form, and could the poets have perfevered, the fir jt 
models were good. (BotbobUC, a regular tragedy % was 

- ' " ' * " ' acted ' 



* Defcribedjn yoL 2. pag. 104. ^The "Drjxtv&tis J?£rfwtA 
of this pice are, C Mejfenger* Lufiy Juventus. Good 
Counfaill. Knowledge. Sathan the devytt. Hypocrije. 
FeUowfhip. Abomtnable - tyving ; ffartat.'j Gods 
merciful promifes. " 

¥¥ Bp. Bale had applied the name of Tragedy to his My* 
fiery of <&cto& promtfes , in 1538. In 1540 .Jofyn 
Falf grave, B.D. hadre-puhlifhed a Latin cbitiedy'caU 
led %C*lafhl* t with an Englifb verjfon* JlofaigftoJ, 
even tells us , that fo early ds 1 5 20, the' king had "a 
« goodlie ^comedie of Elautus-. plated M before bfin 4 \t 
Greenwich : but he does not fay in ^what language. Sec 

Y#t- IH. B 
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titled in i$6i. '[ See Ames p. 316. ] and Gafcoigne , 
exhibited ^ocafta t a tranflafiop from Euripides 
©Uppofcs , regular comedy , /Vgjw Ariofto : 1 
_)'Cfln before any of Shakefpeare's were printed. 

• 77?f people 'however fiill retained a relifh for 
Myfteries and Moralities ¥ , and the popular draim 
fcem to have made them their models. The grave 
Moralities appear to have given birth to *ur mo da 
GEDY j as our COMEDY evidently took its rife . 
lighter interludes of that kind. And as mofi of tfa 
contain an abfurd mixture of religion and buffoon 
eminent critic ¥¥ has -well deduced from thence the 
op.r unnatural TRAGICOMEDIES. Even after t\. 
had been accuftomed to Tragedies and Comedies , Jl 
jlill kept their ground : one of them intituled £be X 
(lom ¥¥¥ yvas printed fo late as : at lenght t 
med the name of MASQUES ¥¥¥¥ , and with fomt 
improvements , became in the two following reigns 
wourite entertainments of the court. 



¥ The general .reception the old Moralities had 1 
ft age will account for the fondnefi of &U our fi 
for allegory.. Subjects of this kind were fat. 
every body. 

* ¥ Bp. Warburt. Shakefp. V. 5. 

+¥¥ In Dodf. Old Plays, V. \ % 

¥¥¥¥ In fome of thefe appeared characters fitff as 
dinary as in any of the old Moralities. In Be 
Jon's mafque of <£l>vifim** l6i6 , one of the 

ges is Minced Fyi. 
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Js for the old Myfleries , which^ceafed to be acted after 
the reformation , they feem to have given rife to a third 
f pedes of ft age exhibition , which, though now confounded 
with Tragedy or Comedy , were by our fir ft dramatic wri- 
ters conjidered as quits diftincl from them both : thefe were 
Hiftorical Plays , or HISTORIES , a fpecies of dramatic 
writing, which refembled the old Myfleries in reprefenting 
a feries of hiftorical events Jimply in tbe order of time in 
which they happened , without any regard to the three great 
unities, Thefe pieces feem to differ from Tragedy , juft as 
much as Hiftorical poems do from Epic : as the Pharfalia 
does from the JEneid. What might contribute to make dra- 
matic poetry take this turn was, that foon after tbe. K Jtfy fie- 
ri es ceafed to be exhibited , there was publifhed a large col- 
lection of poetical narratives , called tl>e ttttlTOitr for ttTte 
Htflratee *, wherein a great number of the moft eminent 
characters in. Englifh hiftory are drawn relating their own ' 
misfortunes. This book was popular and of a dramatic caft, 
and therefore, as an elegant writer ** has well obferved' y 
might have its influence in producing Hiftoric Plays, Thefe 
narratives probably furnifhed the fubjeHs , and the ancient 
JHyJleries fuggefted the plan. 

That our old writers confiderefl Hiftorical Plays as fome 
•what diftinci from Tragedy and Comedy , appears from num- 
her left pajfages of their work}. « Of late days , fays. Stow ^ 
4< inftead of thofe ft age -playes ¥¥¥ have been ufed Comedies, 

Ha « Trage- 



* The fit ft part of which was printed in 1559* 
#¥ Catal of Royal and Noble authors , vol. 1. p. 166, 7. 
*** Tlx Creation of the world , acted at Skinners -well % 
in 1409. 
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" Tragedies , Etiterludes, and HISTORIES both true ant 
a fained. „ Survey of London *. — Beaumont and Flet- 
cher, in- the prologue to Zty Captain, fay, 

<c This is nor Comedy 9 nor Tragedy t 
<c Nor History. „ — 

Polonius in t£am(et commends the a£lors , as the heft 
the wprld u either for Tragedie i Comedie , Hi ST OKIE, 
u Paftorall , M £f c. And Shakefpeare's friends , Hemingt 
and Condett , in the fir ft folio edit, of "his flays 9 in 1625, 
have not only intitled their hook "Mr. William Sbakefpea- 
u re's Comedies , HISTORIES , and Tragedies : „ hut in 
their Table of Contents have arranged them under thofe three 
feveral heads : placing in the clafi of HISTORIES , " K. 
" John , Richard II. Henry IV. 2 pts. Henry V. Henry 
« VI. 3 pts, Richard HI. and Henry VIII. „ 

Tins diftintlion defcrve; the attention of the critic?: for 
if it be tlje firft. canon of found criticifm to examine any 
roork by thofe rules the author prefcribed for his obfervance, 
then roe ought not to try Make/pear's HISTORIES by the 
general laws of Tragedy or -Comedy. Whether the rule it- 
felf be vicious or not , is annother inquiry : but certainly roe 
ought to examine a roork only by thofe principles according 
to rohich it -was compoftd. This would fave a deal of by* 
pertinent criticifm. 

We have now brought the inquiry as low as was inten- 
ded , but cannot quit it without remarking the great fondneJZ 



* Sei Mr. Warton's Observations , vol. 2. pag. 109. 
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if our. forefathers for dramatic entertainments' : not fewer 
than NINETEEN play -houfes bad been opened before the 
year 1633 , when Prynne publifhed '. bis Hiftriomaflix ¥ . 
From this writer we learn thai a tobacco , wine , and beer ¥¥ „ 
mere in tbofe days the ufual accomodations in the theatre , 
as now at Sadlers Wells. With regard to the ancient prices 
cf admijton 5 That play- boufe catted the HOPE had five 
different priced feats from Jix - pence to half-a-crowm 
Some Houfes had PENNY benches * ¥¥¥ . The " two -penny 
gallery „ is mentioned in the Prol. to Beaum. and Fletcher's 
Woman Hater : And feats of threepence and a groat in the 
paffage of Prynne taft referred to. But the general price of 
what if now catted the. Pyt feems to have been a Shil- 
ling ****** The time of exhibition teas early in^Jhe after- 
noon , their plays b$ing generally atied by day -light 
All female parts- were performed by men , no ailrefi being 
ever feen on the public ftage before the civil wars. And as 
for the play-houfe furniture and ornaments , u they had n9 
4< other Scenes nor decorations of the ftage , but only old ta- 

H3 "feftry,. 



* He fpeaks in p. 492 , of the play-houfes in Bifbopfga* 
te- Street 9 and on Ludgate - Hill , which are not among 
the seventeen enumerated in Pref to Dodfley*$ \ 
Old Plays. 

* ¥ P. 322. *** InduB. to Jonfon's Bartholomew-Fair* 
** ¥¥ So a MS. of Oldys , from Tom Nafh , an old f 
pamphlet - writer. 

***** Sbakcfp. Prol to Hen. viij. — Beaum* andFletch. 
Prol. to the Captain , and to the Afad- lover. The 
Pit probably had its name from one of the Play -hou- 
fes having been a Cock -pit. 

****** Biogr. Brit. J. 1 17. n. — Overbury's Cbara£t % 
of an aiior. — Even in the reign of Cba. 11. fhyi 
began at 3 in the afternoon. 
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peflry 9 and the ftage flreweth with rufhes , with habiH 
<f accordingly * : as we are ajfured in A fhort fiifcourfp 
9n t#e EngliSh Stage , Subjoined U FUoknoe's Lovi'*- 
. Kingdom , 1674. 12010. 

I. 

ADAM BELL, CLYM OF THE CLOUGH, 
AND WILLIAM OF* C LOU D ES L Y, 

— were three noted outlaws , whofe fkiU in archery ren- 
dered them formerly as famous in the North' of England 9 
as Robin Hood and' his fellows were in the midland coun- 
ties^ Their place of rejidence was in the foreft of Engle-> 
wood, not far from Carlifle , (called in the ballad Englifh- 
wood , which is probably the true etymology. ) When they 
lived does not appear. The author of the common ballad on 
w The pedigree, education, and marriage op 
<c Robin Hood,,, makes them contemporary with, Robin 
Hood's father , in order to give him the honour of beating 
them. Tins Seems to prove that they were generally thought 
to have lived before the popular hero of Sherwood* 

Our northern archers were not unknown to their Southern 
countrymen , their excellence at the long - bow is often allu- 
ded 



* Puttenham tells us they ufed Vizards in his time , 
" partly to Supply the want of players, when there were 
a moe farts then there were perfons , or that it was not 
w thought meet to trouble . . . princes chambers with 
a too manyfolkes. „ [Art of Eng. Poef. 1589- />. 26. ] 

y From the laft i claufe , it Should Sc&» that they were 
ebiefy ufed in \he MASQUES at Court. 
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ded to by our ancient poets. Shakefpeare , in bis comedy of 
" MUCH adoe about nothing , „ Ait I, makes Benedicke 
ton firm his refolves of not yielding to love , by^his protejla- 
tion , K Jf I do , hang me in a bottle like a cat * , and 
w fhoot at me , and he i\tat hits me , let him be clapt on 
c< the f boulder and catted Adam: „ meaning AdamBell^ 
ms Theobald rightly obferves , who refers to one or two other 
fajfages in our old poets wherein he is mentioned, N The Ox- 
ford editor has alfo well conjeclttred thai " Abraham Cupid „ 
in Romeo and Juliet , A. z, fc. i, Should be "Adam Cu- 
" pid , j 5 in attufion to our archer, Ben Jon f on has mentio- 
ned Clym o' the Clough in bis Alchemift , Aft. i.fc. a,- 
And Sir William Davenant , in a mock -poem of his , catted 
* The long vacation in London rM defcribes ..tjbe Atorneys 
mid Froilors , as making matches to meet in Fin/bury fields 9 

H With loynes in canvas bow - cafe tyde 

<c Where arrowes flick with mickle* pride ; 

w , . . Like ghofts of Adam Bell and Clymme, 

* Sol fets for fear they' I f boot at him, » 

Works, p. 291, *foL 1673. 

t Tfce following ftanzas will be judged from the JliU , or- 
thography , o»(J numbers, )to be very ancient : they are given 
from an old black- letter quarto , ^mpvittUb at (LonbOtl in 
£otfcburye by XVyUyam Coplanb ( no date ) ; correkei 

H 4 i » " 



* Bottles formerly were of leather ; though perhaps a woo- 
den bottle might be here meant, * Lt is JliU a diver/ion in 
Scotland to hang up a cat in a fmall cafk or firkin , 
half fitted with foot : and then a parcel of clowns on 
horfeback try to beat out the en'As of it , in order to 
J hew their dexterity in efcaping before the contents fall 
upon them. 
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infomt places by another copy in the editor's folio MS. /« 
that volume this ballad is followed by another , intitled You**- 
GE CLOUDESLEE, being a continuation of the prefent ftory % 
and reciting the adventures of William of Cloudefly's fon : 
hat greatly inferior to this , both in merit and antiquity. 



Pa*ttheFii*t. v 

j^jERY it was in grene foreft 
Amonge the leves grcnc , 
Wheras men hunt eaft and weft 
Wyth bowes and arrowes kene 5 

To ryfe the dere out of theyr denne 5 f 

Suche fightes hath ofte bene fene 5 
As by thre yemen of the north country, 

By them it is I meane. 

The one of them hight Adam Bel , 

"The other Clym of the Clough » t# 
The thyrd was William of Cloudefly , 

An archer good ynough, 

/ 

t They were outlawed for venyfon, 

Thcfe yemen everychonej 
. They fwore them brethren upon a day, 

To Englyf he wood for to gone. 

Now lith and lyften , gentylmen , 

That of myrthe loveth to here : 
Two of them were fingele men , 

The third had a wedded fere, r »# 

^ Wyllyam 
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Wyllyam was the wedded man , 

Muche more than was hys care: 
He fayde to hys brethren upon a day, 

To darleil he wold fare > 

For to fpeke with fayre Alyce his wife , , ^ 
And with hys chyldren thre. ' 
. By my trouth , fayde Adam Bel, 

Not by the oounfell of me : , 

For if ye go to Carleil , brother ; 

And from thys wylde wode weinie, gf 
If the juftice may you take, 

Your lyfewcreatan ende, 

If that I come not to-mor&we, brother i ' 

By pry me to you agayne , 
Trufte not els', but that I am take, 3$ 

Or elfe that I am flayne. 

He toke hys leave of his' brethren two, 

And to Carleil he is gon : 
There he knocked at his owne windowe 

Shortly* and anone. ^ 

^her be you, fayre Alyce my wyfc* 

And my chyldren thre? 
Lyghtly let in thyne own huf bitad$ 
- Wyllyam of Cloudefle. 

Alas ! then fayde fayre Alyce, *" 4$ 

And fyghed wonderous fore , 
Thys place hath ben befette for yon 

Thys halfe yere and mare. 

H $ Now 



JffVif* Caerlel, in P. C.fctfm* 
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Now am I here , fayde Cloudeftt , 

I wold that in I were : $o 
Now fetche us meate and drynke ynoughe, . , 

And let us make good chere. 

She fetched hym meate and drynk* plentye* } 

Lyke a true wedded wyfe 5 
And pleafed hym with that fhe had, ft 

Whome fhe loved as her lyfe. 

r There lay an old wyfe in that place r 
A lytle befyde thefyre, 
Whych Wyllyam had found of charytye* 
More than feven yere. {# 

Up fhe rofe, and forth fhe goes, 

Evel mote fhe fpede therefoore } 
For fhe had no^fet no fote on ground 

In feven -yere before. 

She went unto the juftice hall , / 65 

As faft as fhe could hye 
Thys nyght is come unto thys town 

Wyllyam of Cloudeflye. ' 

•^hereof the juftice was full fayne, 

And fo was the fhirife alfo: 7* 
Thou f halt not trauaill hether , dame, for nought, 

Thy meed t^iou f halt have or thou go. 

They gave to ner a ryght good gonne 

Of fcarlate , and of graine : 
She take the gyft, and home fhe wente , • 75 

And couched her doune agayne. 

They 
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They ryted the towne of mery Carleile 

In all the hafte they can; 
And came thronging to Wyllyames houfe-* 

As faft as they might gone. *tt 

There they befette that good yem^n 

About on every fyde : 
Wyllyam hearde great noyfe of folkct* 

That they ther - ward they Jiyed. 

Alyce opened a back wynd&w t If 

And loked all aboute} 
She was ware of the juftice and fhirife tothe 

Wyth a full great route. 

Alas ! treafon , cryed Alyce , 

Ever wo may thou be ! 9# 
Goe into my chamber , hufband , fhe fayd , 

Swete Wyllyam of CloudefleV 

He toke hys fweard and hys bucler, 

Hys bow and hys chyldren thre, ' 

And wente into hys ftrongeft chamber 9 ■ 
Where he thought fureft to be. 

Fayre Alyce, like a lover trae t 

Took a pollaxe in her hande : 
He fhal be deade that here commeth in 

Thys dore , whyle I may ftand. re# 

Cloudefle bente a wel- good bowe , 

That was of trufty tre , 
He (mot the jufHfe on the breft , 

That hys arowe breft in three* ^ 

A 



Jtov t$.fhop window. P. C. 
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A curfe on his harte , faide William ,' ioj 

Thys day thy cote dyd on! 
If it had ben no better then myne , 
*3 It had gone nere thy bone. 

Yeld the Cloudefle* , fayd the juftife , 

Thy bowe and thy arrowes the fro. * no 
A curfe oh hys hart , fayd fair Alyce , 

That my huf band councelleth fo. 

Set fyre on the-houfe, faide the fherife , 

Syth it wyll no better be, 
And brenne we therin William, he faide, iff 

Hys wyfe and chyldren thre. 

ov They fyred the houfe in many a place , 
The fyre flew up on hye: 
Alas! than cryed fayre Alice, 
I fe we here fhall dy. no 

William openyd a backe wynddw, 
f *' That was in hys chamber hie , 
And wyth fhetes let do wne his wyfe, 
And eke hys chyldren thre. 

Have here my treafure, feyde William, u$ 

My wyfe and my chyldren thre : 
For Chriftes love do them no harme , 

But wreke you all on me. 

Wyllyam f hot fo wonderous well , 

Tyll hys arrowes were all agoe , 150 
yind the fyre fo fail upon hym fell j 

That hys bowftrynj brent im two. 

;T1*. 
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The fparktes brent and fell upon < 
Good Wyllyaia of CloudellS: " ' " 

Than was he a wofuU man, and fayde, A X3f 
Thys is a cowardes death to me. / ; 

Lever had I, fayde Wylfyam , 
With my fworde in the route to renne , 

Then here among myne enemyes wode 
Thus cruelly to bren. 140 

He toke hys fweard and hys buckler, 
And among them all he ran , • 

Where the people were moft in prece , , , ^ 
He fn\pt downe many a man. 

There myght-no mafl abyde hys ftroke, *4f 
So fertiy on them he ran : v * 

Then they threw wyndowes, and dores on him, 
And fo toke that good yem&n. , . t 

There they hym bounde both' hand and fote, 
Aud v inilepe dongeon caft: - 4. % ^ 

Now Cloudefle, fayd the hye juftie'e , 

TholTf halt be hanged in haft. :\ 

r 

A pay re of new gallowes , fayd the f herife, ^ 

Now fhal I for the make , 
And the gates of Carleil fhal be fhutte: x${ 

No man f hat come in therat. 

Then fhall not helpe Clym of the Cloughe, t 

Nor yet fhal Adam Bell, 
Though they came with a thoufand mo 9 

Nor all the devels in heU. . i<* 

Earir 
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Early in the mornynge the .juftice uprofe, 
To the gates faft gan he gan, 
. And commaundeth to be f hut full clofe 
Lightile everychpne. 

Then went he to .{he aiarkett place, hSj 

As fait as he coulde hyej 
A payre of new gallons there he fet up 

Befyde the pyllorye. 

A lytle boy amonge them af ked , 

<c What meaneth that gallow- tre?„ I7# 
They fayde to hange a good yeaman , 

Called Wyllyam of Clondelle. 

That lytle boye was the towne fwyne- heard , 

And kept fayre Alyccs fwyne ; 
Oft he had feene Cloudelle in the wodde, 135 
t t And geuend hym there to dyne. 

He went out att a crevis in the wall , 
And lightly to the woode dyd gone, 
, There met he with thefe wightye yemea 
. Shortly and anone. *&• 

Alas! then fayde that lytle boye, 

Ye tary here 'all to longe ; 
Cloudelle is taken , and dampned to death , 

AH readye' for to honge. 

Alas! then fayd good Adam Bell, i*$ 

That ever we fee thys daye ! 
He had better with us have taryed, 

So ofte as we dyd hym praye. 

He 



Vtr. 179. yonge man. P. £ 
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He myght have dwellyd in $rerie forSfte, 
Onder the fhadowes grene, jj* 

And have kepte both hym and us in refte, 
Out of trouble and teene. 

Adam bent a ryght goott* bow, 

A great hart fone had he flayne: 
Take that, chylde , he feyde, to thy dynner, iff 
And bryng me myne arrowe agayne. ' 

Now go we hence , fayed thefe wightye yeoinen, 

Tary we no lenger here 5 , 
We f hall hym borowe by God his grace , . 

Though we bye it full dere. jtcm 

To Caerleil wentfe thefe good yemen/ 

In a mery mornyng of maye. 
Here is a fyt * of Cloudeflye , 

And another is for to faye. 



P A * T THE S B C O If D* 

^^Ntf when they came to mery CarleQ, 

All in the mornyng tyde, 
They founde the gates fhut them untyll 
About on every fyde. 

Alas! 



Ver. 190. fhadowes fheene. P. C 
Ver. 197. wight yong sun. P. C. 
* St* GI0J?. 
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Alas!' than fayd good Adam Bell, $ 

That, ever we were made men ! 
Thefe gates be thut fo wonderous wel # 

We may not come here in* 

Then befpake * him ' Clym of the Clougk, 
Wyth a wyle we wyl us in bryng, jo 

Let us faye we be melTengers , 
Streyght come no we from our king, 

Adam faid , I have a letter written , 

Now let us wyfely werke, 
"We wyl faye we have the kynges feales> ' 15 

I holde the porter no clerke. 

Then Adam BeH bete on the gate 

With ftrokes great and ftrong : 
The porter herde fuche noyfe therat, 

And to the gate he throng. am 

Who is there nowe, fayde the porter, 

Thafcmaketh all thysdiane? 
We be tow meffengers , fayde Clim of the Clough , 

Be come ryght from our kyng. 

We have a letter , fayde Adam Bel , a$ 

To the juftiee we 'muft it bryng > 
X.et us in our meffage to do , 

That we were agayne to the kyng. 

Here commeth none in , fayd the porter , 

Be hym that dyed on a tre , 
Tyll a falfe thefe be hanged irp 9 

Called Wyllyara of Cloudeile. 

then 
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Then fpake the good yeman Clym of the Clongb , 

And fwore by Mary fire , 
And if that we ftande long wythout, 3$ 

Lyk a thefe honge thou f halt be. ' 

Lo! here we have the kynge*s feale : 

What, Lurden, art thou wode ? 
The porter went * it had ben fo , 

And lyghtly dyd off hys hode. 40 

Welcome be my lordes feale , he faidej 

For that ye fhall come in. 
He opened the gate full f hortlye > 

An euyl openyng for him. 

Now are we in , fayde Adam Bell , 4$ 

Therof we are full faine 5 
But Chrift he knowes, that harowed hell, 

How we fhall com out agayne. N 

Had we the keys, faid Clim of the Cloirgh., 

Ryght wel.then fhoulde we fpede, 
Then might we come out wel ynough 

When we fe tyme and nede. 

They called the porter to counfell , 

And wrange hys necke in two, 
And caft hym^ in a depe dongeon, £5 

And toke hys keys hym fro. 

Now 



Ver. 38. Lordeyne. i\ C v 
* i. f. weened. 

Vol. UI. 
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Now am I porter, fayd Adam Bel, 

Se brother the keys are here, 
The worft porter to merry Carleile 

The have had thys hundred yere. 

And now wyll we our bowes bend/ 

Into the towne will we go , 
For to delyuer our dere brother, 

That lyeth in care and wo. 

Then they bent theyr good ewe bowes, 65 
And loked theyr ftringes were round * , 

The markett place in mery Carleile 
They befet that ftound. 

And , as they lokbd them befyde , 

A paire of new galowes thei fee , 70 
And the juftice with a queft of fquyers , 

Had judged theyr fere to de. 

And Cloudefle hymfelfe lay in a carte, 

Faft bound both fote and hand ; 
And a ftronge rop about hys necke , ! 

All ready for to hange. 

The juftice called to him a ladde, 

Cloudefles clothes f hould he have 
To take the meafure of that yeman, 

Therafter to make hys grave, 80 

I 



* Sp A f chain fays , " Tlje ftringe muft be rounde. „ 
( Toxoph. p. 149. Ed. ) A precept not very in- 

telligible nor*. » 
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I have fene as great mervaile, faid Cloudeile, 

As v betweyne thys and pryme, 
H« that maketh thys grave for me < 

Hymfejfe may lye therin. - 

Thou fpeakeft proudli , faid th£ juftice , - m |$ 

I f hall the hange with my hande. 
Full wel herd this his brethren two , 

There ftyll as they dyd ftande. 

Then CloudelU caft his eyen afyde, 

And law hys brethren twaine 90 
At a corner of the market place, 

Redy the juftice for to flaine. 

I fe comfort , fayd Cloudefle 4 , 

Yet hope I well to fare , 
If I might have my handes at wyll 

Ryght lytle wolde I care. 

i 

Then befpake good Adam Bell 

To Clym of the Clough fo free , 
Brother, feye marke the juftyce wel, 

Lo! yonder ye may him fe. IOD 

And at the fhyrife fhote I wyll 

Strongly wyth arrowe kene , ^ \ 

A better fhote in mery Carleile x 

Thys feven yere was not fene. 

They loofed their arrowes both at once , » lof 

Of no man had the dread j 
The one hyt the juftice, the other the fheryfe, 

That both theyr fides gan blede. 

Ia All 



Vtr. io$. lowfed thre. P. C. Per. \o%* can bled. MS. 
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All men voyded , that them ftode nye , 
When the juftice fell to the grounde, no 

And the f herife fell hym by j 
Eyther had his deathes wounde. 

All the citezens faft gan ftye , 

They durft no lenger abyde; 
There lyghtly they loofed Cloudefle, tif % 

Where he with ropes lay tyde. ( 

Wyllyam fterte to an officer of the town , 

Hys axe fro hys hand he wronge, 
On eche fyde he fmote them downe , 

Hym thought he tar yed to long. i£o 

Wyllyam fayde to hys brethren two, 

Thys daye let us lyve and de, 
If ever you have nede , as I have now r 

The fame t hall' you finde by me. 

They f hot fo well in that tyde, 12% 

Theyr ftringes were of ftlke ful fuf e , 
That they kept the ftretes on every fidej 

That batayle did long endure. 

The fought together as brethren tru, 

Lyke hardy men and bolde , 159 
Many a man to the ground they thrue , 

And many a herte-made colde. , 

Bnt when their arrowes were al gon , 

Men preced to them full faft , 
They drew theyr fwordes then anone, ijs 

And theyr bowes from them call. 

They 
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They wenten lyghtlye on theyr way , 

Wyth fwordes and bucklers round, 
By that it was myd of the day, 

Xhey made mani a wound. - 140 

There was many an out home in Carliel blowen, 
And the belles bacward dyd ryng , * 

Many a woman fayde, Alas! 
And many theyr handes dyd wryng. 

The mayre of Carleile forth was com, 14$ 
Wyth hym \ ful great route : # 

Thefe yemen dred hym full fore , 
Of theyr lyves they ftode in doute. 

The mayre came armed a full great pace, 
With a pollaxe in hys hande * i$o 

Many a ftrong man wyth him was , 
There in that ftowre to ftamle. 

The mayre finot at Cloudefle* with his bil , T 

Hys bucler he braft in two , 
Full many a yeman with £reat evyll, 155 

Alas ! they cryed for wo. 
Kepe we the gates faft, they bad, 

That thefe traytours therout ndt go. 

But al for nought was that the wrought , 
. ( Forfo faft they downe were layde, 160 
Tyll they all thre , that fo manfulli fought, 
Were gotten without, abraide. 

Have here your keys, fayd Adam Bel, 
Myne office I here forfake , 

I 3 And 
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And yf you do by my counfell 
A new porter do ye make. 

He threw theyr keys at theyr heads. 

And bad them well to thryve , 
And all that letteth any good yeman 

To come and comfort his wyfe. 

Thus be thefe good yemen gon to the wod 9 

And lyghtly , as lefe on lynde , 
The lough and be mery in theyr mode , 

Theyr foes were ferr behynd. 

And when they came to Englyf he wode , 17J 

Under the trufty tre, 
There they found bowes full good, 

And arrowes full great plentye. 

So God me help , fayd Adam Bell , 

And Clym of the Clough fo fre , 
I would we were in mery CaxleUe, 

Before that fayre meyne\ 

They fet them downe, and made good chere, 

And eate and dranke full well. 
A fecond fyt of the wightye yeomen. W 

Another I wyll you tell. 



IK 



176 



180 



VtY. 175. merry green wood. 2>. C. 



Part 
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Part the Tfliiu, 

they fat in Englyf he wood , 
Under the green- wode tre, - 
They thougt they herd a woman wepe, 
But her they mought not fe. 

Sore then fyghed the fayre Alyce : 
s That ever I fawe thys day ! 
For nowe is my dere hufband ilayne : 
Alas! and wel-a - way ! 

Myght I have fpoke with hys <iere brethren , 

Or with eyther of them twayne , 
To fhew to them what him befell, 

My hart were out of payne. 

Cloudefle walked a lytle befide , 

Lookt Under the grene wood linde, 
He was ware of his wife , and chyldren three , i$ 

Full wo in harte and mynde. 

Welcome , wyfe, then fayde Wyllyam, 

Under this trirfti tre : 
I wende yefterday , by fwete faynt John , 

Thou fhulde me never have fe. 20 

tt Now well is me that ye be here , 
My harte is out of wo. „ ^ 

Dame, he fayde, be mery and glad, 
And thanke my brethren two. 

I 4 Herof 

Ver. 19. I had wende. Pt C. 
Vtr. 20. never had fe. P. C. 
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Herof to fpeake, faid Adam Bell, 

I - wis it is no bote : " 
The meate , that we mnft fupp withall f 

It runneth yet faft on fote. 

Then went they downe into a launde , 

Thefe noble archares thre j $m~ 
ffche of them flew a hart ofgreece, 

The beft that they cold fe. 

1 

Have here the beft , Alyce my wyfe , 

Sayde Wyllyam of Cloudeflye; 
By caufe ye fo bouldly ftode by mc 

When I was flayne full nye. 

Then went they to fuppere 

1 "Wyth fuche meate as they had, 

And thanked God of ther fortune : 

They were both mery and glad. 4* 

And when 'they had fupped well, 

Certayne wythouten leafe , 
Cloudefle &yd, we wyll to our kyng, 

To get us a charter of peace. 

Alyce f hal be at our fojournyng 45: 

In a nunery here befyde , 
My tow fonnes fhall wyth her go, 

And there they fhall abyde. 

Myne eldeft fon fhall go wyth me, 

For hym have I no care: $0 
And he fhall breng you worde agayn , 



How that we do fere. 



Thus. 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS, 



137 



Thus be thefe yemen to London gone, 

As faft as they myght he, 
Tyll they came to the kynge's pallace , 

Where they woulde nedes be. 

And whan they came to the kynges courte, 

Unto the pallace gate , 
Of no man wold they afke no leave, 

But boldly went in therat., 60 

They preced preftly into the hall, 

Of no man had they dreade : 
The porter came after, and dyd them call , 

And with them gan to chyde. 

The ufher fayde, Yemen, what would ye have? 65 

I pray you tell to me: 
You myght thus make offyeers f hent : 

Good fyrs, of whence be ye ? 

Syr, we be out-lawes of the for eft 

Certayne withouten leafe, N 70 
And hether we be come to our kyng 

To get us a charter of peace. 

And whan they came before the kyng, 

As it was the lawe of the lande, 
The kneled downe without lettyng, f $ 

And eche held up his hand. 

The fayed , Lord, we befeche the here, 

That ye wyll graunt us grace, 
For we have flayne your fat falow dere • i* 

In many a fori dry place. fto 

I 5 What 
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"What be your nams, then faid our king, 

Anone that you tell me ? 
They fayd, Adam Bell, Clim of the Clough, 

And Wyllyam of Cloudelle. 

Be y* thofe theves , then fayd our fcyng , 
That men have tolde of to me ? 

Here to God I make an avowe , 
Ye f hal be hanged all thre. 

Ye f hal be dead withoute mercy , 

As I am kynge of this lande. 
He commandeth his officers every one, 

Faft on them to lay hand. * 

There they toke thefe good yemen , 

And arefted them all thre. 
So may I thryve, fayd Adam Bell, 

Thys game lyketh not me. 

Bud, goodlorde, we befeche yow now, 

That yee graunt us grace , 
Infomuche as freld to you we comen, 

As frele fro you to paffe. 

With fuch weapons , as we have here , 

Tyll we be out of your place j 
And yf we Ivve this hundreth yere, 

We wyll af ke you no : grace. 

Ye fpeake proudly, fayd the kynge 5 

Ye f hall be hanged all thre. 
That were great pitye, then fayd the quene, 

If any grace myght be. 
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My lorde , whan I pame fyrft into this lande , 

To be your wedded wyfe, 110 

The fyrft boonethat I wold afke, 
Ye would graunt it me belyfe: 

And I never afked none tyll now; 

Then , good lorde , graunt it me. 
Nowe afke it, madam, fayd the kynge, u$ 

And graunted it f ljall be. 

Then , good my lord , I yon befeche , 

Thefe gemen graunt ye me. 
Madame , ye myght haye afked a boone , 

That fhuld have been worth them all three. 129 

Ye myght have afked towres , and townes , 

Parkes and foreftes plenty. 
But none foe'pleafant to my pay , fhee feyd, 

Nor none fo lefe to me. 

Madame, fith it is your defyre, it% 

Your afkyng graunted fhall be, 
But I had lever nave geven you 

Good market townes thre. 

' The quene was a glad woman 

And fayde, Lord, gramarcye: 130 
I dare undertake for them , 
That true men they £ hal be. 

But 



Ver. in. 119. bowne. P. C. 
Fer. 130. God a mercye. MS. 



Digitized by Google 



X 4 o ANCIENT SONGS 



But good my lord, fpeke fom mery word, 

That comfort they may fe. 
I graunt you grace , then fayd our king , 135 

Waf he , felos , and to meate go ye. 

They had not fetten but a whyle 
Certayne without lefynge , v 

There came meffengers out of the north 
With letters to our kyng. 140 

And whan the came before the kynge , 

They knelt downe on theyr kne j 
Sayd, Lord, your officers grete you well, 

Of Carleile in the north cuntri. 

How fareth my julHce , fayd the kyng, 

And my f herife alfo ? 
Syr , they be flayne without leafynge , 

And many an officer mo. 

Who hath them flayne, fayd the kyng 5 

Anone thou tell to me? 
Adam Bell, and Clime of the Clough: 

And Wyllyam of Cloudefle 4 . . . 

Alas for rewth ! then fayd our kynge 5 

My hart is wonderous fore 5 
I had lever than a thoufande pounde, 155 

I had knowne of thys before : 

For I have graunted them grace , 

And that forthynketh me : 
But had I knowne all thys before , 

They, had been hanged all thre. 



150 



160 
The 



Digitized by Google 



A N ti BALLADS. 141 

The kyng hee opened the letter anone, 

Himfelfe he red it tho , 
And founde how thefe outlawes had ilain 

Thre hundred men and mo : 

Fyrft the juftice , and the f heryfe , fcj 
And the mayre of Carleile towne j 1 

Of all the conftables and catchipolle* 
Alyve were fcant left one : 

Thebaylyes, and the bedylsboth, 

And the fergeaunte of the law , 170 
And forty fofters of the fe, 

Thefe outlawes had yflaw : 1 

And broke his parks K and flayne his dere* 

Of all they chofe the beft; 
So perelous out-lawes, as they were, 179 

Walked not by eafte nor weft. 

When the kynge this letter had red , , 

Iif harte he fyghed fore: 
Take up the tables anone he bad , 

For I may eate no more. jgo 

t 

The kyng called hys beft archars 

To the buttes with hym ta g6 ; 
I wyll fe thefe felowes fhote, he feyd, 

In the north, have wrought this wo. 

The kynges bowmen bufket them blyve, igf 
And the queues archers alfo : 

So 



Vtr. igj. blythe. MS. 
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So dyd thefe thre wyghtye yemen , 
"With them they thought to go. 

There twyfe, orthryfe theyfhote about 
For to affay theyr handej 190 
^There was no fhote thefe yemen fhotj 
That any prycke * myght ftand. 

Then fpake ' Wyllyam of Cloudefle* , 

By hym that for me dyed , 
I hold hym never no good archar, 195 

That f hoteth at buttes fo wyde. 

At what a butte now wold ye fhote, 

I pray thee tell to me ? 
At fuche a but, fyr, he fayd, 

As men ufe in my countre\ 20c* 

"Wyllyam wente into a fyeld , 

With his two bretherene : 
There they fet up two hafell roddes 

Full twenty fcore betwene. 

I hold him an archar, {aid Cloudefle, 20$ 

That yonder wande cleveth in two. 
Here is none fuche, fa yd the kyng. 

Nor none that can ft do. 

I fhall affaye, fyr, fayd Cloudefle, 
Or that I farther go. 210 

Cloudefly 



* i. e. mark, Ver. 202, 203, 212, 10. P. C. Fer. 
204. Twenty fcore paces. £. C. i. r. 400 yards. 
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Cloudefly with a bearyng arow 
Clave the wand in two. 

Thou art the beft archer, then faid the king, 

For fothe that ever I fe. 
And yet for your love, fayd Wyllyam , 

I wyll do more mayftry. 

I have a fonne is feven yere olde, ^ 

He is to me full deare 5 
I wyll hym tye to a ftake* 

All fhall fe, that be here; 

And lay an apple upon hys head, 

And go fyxe fcore hym fro , 
And I my felfe with a brode arow 

Shall cleve the apple in two. 

Now hafte the, then fayd the kyng, 

By hym that dyed on a tre, 
But yf thou do not, as thou heft fayde, 

Hanged f halt thou be. 

And thou touche his head or gowne. 

In fyght that men may fe, 
By all the fayntes that be in heaven, 

I fhall hange you all thre. 

That I have promifed , faid William , 

That wyll I never forfake. 
And there even before the kynge 

In the earth he drove a ftake : 



And 
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And bound therto his eldeft fonne, 

And bad hym ftand ftyll thereat;,. 
And turned the childes face him fro, 

Becaufe he fhould not fterte. *4# 

An apple upon his head he fet, 

And then his bowe he bent: 
1 Syxe fcore paces they were out mete, 

And thether Clondefl£ went. 

There he drew out a fayr brode arrowe, 245 

Hys bowe was great and longe, 
He fet that arrowe in his bowe , 

That was both ftyffe and ftronge. 

He prayed the people , that wer there , 

That they ftill wold ftand, sr$c> 
For he fhoteth for fuch a wager, 

Behoveth a ftedfaft hand. 

Muche people prayed for Cloudefle, 

That his lyfe faved myght be, 
And whan he made hym redy to fhote, 25:5 

There was many weping ee. 

put Cloudefle* clefte the apple in twaine, 

His fonne* he did not nee. 
Over Gods forbode , fayde the kinge, 

That thou fhold fhote at me. 24* 

I geve thee eightene pence a day, 
And my bowe fhalt thou here, 

And 



Per. 2. fleedye. MS. 
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And over all the north c&untr* 
I make the chyfe rydSre. 

And I thyrtene pence a day, faid the quene. 

By God , and by my fay » 
Come feche thy payment when thou wylt 

fco man fhall lay the nay., 

Wyllyam , I make the a geAtelmaii 

Of clothyng, and of fe: , 470 

And thy two brethren , yemen of my chambre , 

For they are fo feraely to fe. 

Your fonne , for he is tendre of age , 

Of my wyne- feller he fhal be; 
And whan he commeth to mans eftate * 475 

Shal better avaunced be. 

And , Wyllyam, bring to me your wife, 

Me longeth her fore to fe : 
She fhall be my chefe gentel woman 

To governe my nurferye. ' ago 

The yemen thanketh them curteoufly* 

To fome byfhop wyl we wend, * 
Of all the fynnes, that we have done, 

To be affoyld at his hand, 

So forth be gone thefe good yemen , 

As raft as they might he , 
And after came and dwelled with the kynge , 

And dyed good men all thre. 

Thus endeth the lives of thefe good yemen ; 
• God fend them eternall blyffe, 

And all, that with a hand-bowe fhoteth, 
That of heven they never myflTe. Amen. 
Vol. III. K IL 
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THE AGED LOVER RENOUNCETH LOVE. 

The* Grave -digger's fong in Ham LET , A. %. is taken 
from three ftanzas of the following poem, though Somewhat 
altered and difguifed , probably as the fame were corrupted 
hy the haUad - fingers of Sbakefpeare's time. The original is 
preferred among Surrey's Poems , 1^59, and is attributed to 
Lord VAUX , hy Geo. Gafcoigne , who tells ur, it "was 
" thought by fome to be made upon his death - bed ; n a po- 
pular error tohich he laughs at. (See his Epift. to Tong 
Gent, prefixed to his Pqfies 1575. 4*0. ) Lord Faux was 
remarkable for his fkill in drawing feigned manners , fife. 
for fo I under/land an ancient writer y " 'the Lord Vaux 
" his commendation lyeth chiefly in the facilitie of his mee- 
" tre , and the aptnejfe of his defcriptions fuch as he taketb 
" upon him to make, namely in Sundry of his Songs , wbe- 
" rein he fhoveth the counterfait action very U~ 
< 6 vely and pleafantly. „ Arte of Eng. Foejie , 15 89. p. $1. 
See alfo Vol. 2. f. 4$. 

ILothe that I did love, 
In youth that I thought fwete: 
As tyme requires for my behove, 
Me thinkes they are not mete. 

My luftes they do me leave , $ 

My fancies all be fled , 
And trad of time begins to weave t 

Gray heares upon my hed. 

For 
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For age with ftealing fteps, 

Hath clawed me with his crowch, . 
And infty life away f he leapes, 

As there had ben none fuch. 

My mnfe doth not delight 

Me as fhe did before, . 
My hand and pen are not in plight , 

As they have ben of yore. 

For reafon me denyes , 

This youthly ydle rime 
And day by day' to me fhe cryes , 

Leave off thefe toyes in tymc. 

The wrinkles in my brow , 

The farrowes in my face 
Say, limping age will lodge him now, 

Where youth mnft geve him place. 

The harbinger of death , 

To me I fee him ride , 
The cough, the cojde, the gafping breath, 

Doth bid me to provyde. ' 

A pikeax and a fpade , v 

And eke a fhrowding fhete, 
A ho wfe of clay for to be made , 
» For fuch a gueft moft mete. 1 

Me thinkes I heare the clarke, 
That knowles the carefnll knell , 

And bids me leave my woful warke , 
Ere nature me compell. 
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My kepers knit the knot, 

That youth did laugh to fkorne, 
Of me that clene f hal be forgot , 

As I had not been borne* 40 

Thus muft I youth geve up, 

Whofe badge I long did weare , 
To them, I yield the wanton cup 

That better may it beare. 

Lo here the bar -hed fkull , 45 

By whofe balde figne I know , 
That ftouping age away fhall pull, 

Which youthful yeres did fow. 

For beauty with her band, 

s Thefo croked cares hath wrought, So 
And f hipped me into the lande , 
From whence I firft was brought. 

And ye that byde behinde , 

Have ye none other truft: 
As ye of clay wer caft by kinde , 5$ 

So fhall ye waft to duft. 



HI. 

A SONG TO THE LUTE IN MUSICKE. 

Shakefpeare has made this fonnet the fubjeB of fome plea- 
fant ridicule in his ROMEO AND JULIET. A. IV. Sc. 
nohere he introduces Peter puttin tpis Quefiion to the Mti- 
Jtcians. 

"Peter 
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" PETER. . . , why « Silver Sourid" > why « Mtifiske 
" with her fiver found" I what fay you, Simon Catling? 

Mu S. Marry Jtr\ becaufe Jher hatha fwet 

"found. 

" Pet. Prftfy/ what fay you, Hugh Rehccke} 

" 2. Mus. I fay , jffcw found , ftecoq/* Mujitians 
* found for JUver. 

« PET. Prrfty «m / you , Sound-pofi. 

" 3. MUS. ifc/tf , / w jfr a * *<> /ay. 

<c Pet. . . , I wiB fay for you: It is ^Muficke with 
" her Jlver found 9 " becaufe Muficians have no gold for 
founding. 

This ridicule is not fo much levelled at the fong itfelf 
(which for the time it was written is not inelegant ) as at 
thofe forced and unnatural explanations often given by us 
painful editors and expofitors of ancient authors* 

This copy is printed from the old quarto MS. in the CoU 
ton library ^ [ Vefp. A. 2$. ] entitled « Livers things of 
a Hen. viifs time „ : with fome corrections from The Fa* 
rtdije of dainty devifes , 1596. 



^yHERE gripinge grefes the hart would wounde, 

And dolefulle dumps the mynde opprefTe, 
There muficke with her filver found 

With fpede is tront to fend redrefle : 
Of trobled mynds , in every fore , 
Swetc muficke hathe a falve in ftore. 

K 5 U> 



Digitized by Google 



150 ANCIENT SONGS 

In joye yt maks oii* mirthe abounde , 

In woe y t cheres our hevy fpVites ; 
Be-ftrawghted heads relyef hath founde , 

By mufickes pleafaunt fwete delightes : I* 
Our fenfes all , what f hall I fay more ? 
Are fubje&e unto muficks lore. 

The Gods by muficke have theire prayfe , 

The lyfe , the foule therein doth joye ; 
For, as the Romayne poet fay es; x$ 

In fcas, whom pyrats would deftroy, 
A dolphin faved from death moft f harpe 
Arion playing on hys harpe. 

O heavenly gyft, that rules the mynd, 

Even as the fterne dothe rule the fhippe! 29 
O muficke , whom the gods aflinde 

To comforte manne , whom cares would nippe I 
Senfe thow both man and befte doeft move , 
What befte ys he , wyll the difprove ? 

IV. 

KING COPHETUA AND THE BEGGAR- MAID, 

— is a fiory often alluded to by our old Dramatic Writers. 
Sbakefpear in his Romeo AND Juliet , [A. II. Sc. I. 
makes Mercutio fay 

— a Her [ Venus' s ] purblind fon and heir , 
<c Tottng Adam * Cupid, he that fhot fo true^ 
c< When King Cophetua loved the beggar -maid. yy 

As 



* See above p. 130. 
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As the \%th Line of the following ballad feems here par~ 
ticularly alluded to, it is *not improbable btlt Shake/pear e wrote 
it SHOT SO TRIM , which the players or printers , not per- 
ceiving the aUufion, might alter to TRUE. The former, as 
being the more humoYous ixpreffton, feems mo ft likely to have 
come from the mouth of Mercurtio. 

In the id Part of Hen. IV. A. %. Sc. 3. Falftaff is 1 
introduced affectedly faying to PiftoU, 

a 0 bafe Ajfyrian knight , what is thy news? 
*~ " Let king Cophetua knoro the truth thereof. „ * 

Theft lines Bp. Warburton thinks were taken from an old 
bombaft play of King Cophetua. No fuch play is, I be- 
lieve , now to be found : but it does not therefore follow that 
/ it never exifted. Many dramatic pieces are referred to by 
old writers ¥ , which ate not now extant $ or even mentio- 
ned in any Lift. In the infancy of the, ftage , plays were 
often exhibited that were never printed. 

It is probably in allujion to the fame play that Ben Jon- 
fonfaysin his Comedy of Every MAN in his humour, A. 3. 

fc 4- - 
" J have not the heart to devour thee, an* I might be 
. <c made as RICH as King Cophetua. „ . 

At leaft there is no mention of * King Cophetua* s RICHES in 
the prefent ballad , which is the oldeft I have met with on 
thefubjecl. ' J 

It is printed from Rich. Johnfon's a Crown Gotland of 
* c Goulden Rofes. „ 1612. izmo. {Mere it is intitled Jmply, 
A Song of a Beggar ANb a Kingi} corrected by 
another copy. 

K 4 I 



* See Meres' s Wits Treaf f. s&£ Arte of Eng. Poefi 
1589. 1>. *I» "I, 243 » ;<>9." 
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T Read that once in Affrica 
* A princely wight did rain* > 
Who had to name Copbetua, 



From natures lawes he did decline, 
For fure he was not of my mind , 
He cared nptfbr women -kkide, 

But did them all difdaine ,t 
But, marke, what hapned on a day. 
As he out of his window lay , 
He faw a beggar all in gray , 

The which did caufe his paine. 

The blinded boy , that f hootes fo trim , • 

From heaven downe did hie j 
He drew a dart and fhot at him, 

In place where he did lye : 
Which foone did pierfe him to the quick* , 
And when he felt the arrow pricke , 
Which in his tender heart did fticke , 

He looketh as he would dye. 
Whatfudden chance is this, quoth he, 



Which never thereto would, agree, % 
But ftill did it defie ? 

Then from the window he did comfc, 

And laid him on his bed , 
A thoufand heapes of care did runne 

Within his troubled head : 
For now he meanes to crave her love , 
And now he feekes which way to proove 
How he his fancie might remoove, 

And npt this beggar wed. 



As poets they did fame: 



r 




But 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS. 



But Cupid had him fo in fnare, 
That this poore begger muft prepare 
A falve to cure him of his care, 
Or els he would be dead. 

And , as he muling thus did lye , 

He thought for to devife 
How he might have her companye, 

That fo did. 'maze his eyes. 
In thee , quoth he, doth reft my life > 
For furely thou f halt be my wife* . 
Or elfe this hand with bloody knife 

The Gods f hall fure fuffice. 
Then from his bed he foon arofe, 
And to his pallace gate he goes * 
Full little then this begger knowes 

When f he the king efpies. 

The gods preferve your majefty 

The beggers all gan cry : 
Vouchfafe to give your charity 

Our childrens food to buy. 
The king to them his purfle did caft , 
And they to part it made great hafte , 
The filly woman was the laft 

That after them did hye. 
The king he cal'd her back againe , 
And unto her he gave his chains , 
And laid, With us you fhal remaine 

Till fuch time as we dye: 

For thou, quoth he, fhalt be my wife, 
And honoured for my queene 5 . . 

With thee I meane to lead my life , 
As f hortly f hall be feene : 
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Our wedding fhall appointed be, 6$ 
And every; thing in its degree : 
Come on , quoth he , and follow me 5 

Thou f halt go f hift thee cleane. 
What is thy name, faire maid, quoth he? ^ 
Penelophon, 0 king, quoth fhe: y 
With that fhe made a lowe courtfey , 

A trim one as I weene. 

Thus hand in hand along they walke 
, Unto the king's pallace: 

The king with courteous eomly talke . f f 

This begger doth imbrace. : 
n The begger blufheth fcarlet red, , 
And ftraight againe as pale as lead, 
But not a word at all fhe faid, 

'She was* in fuch amaze. £• 
At laft fhe fpake with trembling voyce 
And faid , 0 king , I doe rejoyce 
That you wil take me for your choyce, 
And my degree's fo bafe. 

^ And when the wedding day was come, 

The king commanded ftrait 
The noblemen both all and fome 

Upon thcqueene to wait. 
,And f he behavde herfelf that day, 
As if fhe had never walkt the way 5 
She had forgot her gowne of gray , . 

Which fhe did weare of late. 
The proverbe old is come to pafle, 
The prieft, when he begins his matte, 
Forgets that ever clerke he was , 

He knowth not his eftatc. 



9o 

Here 
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Here you may read , Cophetua , 

Though long time fancie-fed, 
Compelled by the blinded boy 

The begger for to wed, loi 
He that did lovers lookes diGlaine, 
To do the fame was glad and faine, 
Or elfe he would himfelfe have flaine, 

In ftorie , as we read. 1 
Difdaine no whit , 0 lady deere , l©5 
But pitty now thy fervant heere , 
Leaft that it hap to thee this yeare, 

As to that king it did. 

And thus they led a quiet life 

During their princely rain e 5 III 
And in a tombe were buried both, 

As writers fheweth plaine. 
The lords they tooke it grievoufly , 
The ladies tooke it heavily , 

The commons cryed pitioufly, . 11$ 

Their death to them was paine. 
Their fame did found fo paffingly , , 
That it did pierce the ftarry fky, 
And throughout all the world did flye 

To every, princes realme. ISO 



V. iof. Here the Poet addrejes bitnfelfto his miftrefi. 
V. us. Sheweth -was anciently the plur. numb* 

s 

v. 
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V. 

TAKE THY OLD CLOAK ABOUT THEE, 

is fuppofed to have been originally a Scottifh BaUad. The 
reader has here an ancient copy in the Englifh idiom., with 
an additional Stanza ( the zd. ) never before printed. This 
curiojtty , is preferved in the Editor's folio MS. but not -with* 
out corruptions , which are ^here removed by the ajjiftance of 
ihe Scottifh Edit. Shakefpear in his Othello , A. 2. has 
quoted one ftanza , -with fome variations , which are here 
adopted: The old MS. readings are however given in the 
margin. 

TpHIS winters weather waxeth cold, 

And froft doth freefe on every hill , 
And Boreas blowes his blafts foe bold , 

That all our cattell are like to fpill; 
Bell my wife , who loves no ftrife , f 

She fayd mnto me quietlie , 
Rife up , and fave cow Crumbockes life , 

Man , put thine old cloake about thee. 

He. 

0 Bell, why doft thou flyte 'and fcorne' ? 

Thou kenft my cloak is very thin: i* 
It is fo bare and overworne, 

A cricke ¥ he thereon* cannot renn : 
Then He noe longer borrow nor lend , 

'For once He new appareld bee, 
To* morrow He to towne and fpend,* \% 

For He have a new cloake about mee. 

She. 



* perhaps ticke. 
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Cow Crumbocke is a very good cowe * 
Sfaee has been alwayes trtie to the payle, 

Still has helpt us to butter and cheefe, I trow J 
And other things f he will not fayle 5 20 

I wold be loth to fee her pine , 

Good hufband, councell take ofmee, 

It is not for us to goe foe fine , 
Then take thine old cloake about thee. 

He. > 

My cloake it was a very good cloake , % %% 

Itt hath been alwayes true to the weare, 
But now it is not worth, a groat v 

I have had it four ant forty yeare : 
Sometime it was of cloth in graine , 

'Tis now but a figh- clout as you may fee, 30 
* It will neither hold out winde nor rain* ? 

111 have a new cloake about mee. 

She. 

It is four and fortye yeeres agoe 

Since th' one of us the other did ken , 
And wee have had betwixt us towe 3$ 

Of children either nine or ten; 
Wee have brought them up to women and men ; 

In the feare of God I trow they'bee > 
And why wilt thou thyfelf mif ken ? 

Man , take thine old cloake about thee. 40 

He. 

0 Bell my wife , why doft thou floute • 
Now is nowe , and then was then: 

Seeke 
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Seefce now all the world throughout , 

Thou lfenft not clownes from gentlemen. : 
They are clad in blacke, greene, yellowe, or 'gray/ 45 

Soe farr above their owne degree: 
Once in my lifFe He ' doe as they , • 

For Ul have a new cloake about mee. 

She. 

King Stephen was a worthy peere,^ 

His breeches coft him but a crowne, 5* 
He held them fixpence all too deere ; 

Therefore he calld the taylor Lowne. 
He was a wight of high renowne , 

And thoufe but of a low degree: 
Itt's pride that putts the countrye downe, SS 

Then take thine old cloake about thee. 

. He. 

* Bell my wife f he loves not ftrife , 

Yet f he will lead me if f he can , 
And oft , to live a quiet life , 

I am forced to yield, though line good -man': 6o 
Itt's not for a man with a woman to threape , 

Unleffe he firft give oer the plea : 
"Where I began I now mun leave , 

And take mine old cloake about mee. 



Ver. 49. King Harry. MS. Ver. so. I trow his hofe. MS. 
Ver. si. is pence. MS. Ver. $2. clowne. MS. 



VI. 
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VL 

WILLOW, WILLOW, WILLOW. 

It is from the foBorcing ftanzas that Shakefpeare has ta- 
ken his fong of the Will#w, in his Othello, A. 4. 
f, 3. though fomerchat varied and applied by him to a fe- 
male character. He makes Defdemona introduce it in this 
fatbetic and offering manner, 

cc My mother had a maid caWd Barharie : 
a She -was in love; and\e , ffje lov'd, fbrfook her, 
" And fhe proved mad. She bad a Song of WILLOW. 
« An old thing 'tvoas, but it exfrefs'd her fortune i 
c< And fbe dyedjingind it, „ 

This is given from a black - letter copy in the Pepys CoBe- 
ilion thus intitled , "A Loiter? complaint, beind forfaken of 
a bis love. To a plea f ant tune, » 



Poore foule fat fighing under a ficamore tree, 
O willow , willow , willow ! 
With his hand on his bofom, his head on his knee; 
O willow, willow, willow! 

O willow , willow , willow ! $ 
Sing , O the greene willow f hall be my garland. 

He figh'd in his finging, and after each grone, 

Come willow, &c. 
I am dead to all pleafure, my true -love is gonej 

0 willow, &c 10 
Sing , 0 the greene willow, &c. 

My 
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My love f he is turned ; untrue f he doth prove : 

0 willow, &c. 
She renders me nothing but hate for my love. 

O willow, &c. 
Sing, 0 the greene willow, 

O pitty me (cried he) ye lovers, each onef 

O willow, &c. . 
Her heart's hard as marble; fhe rues not my mone. 

O willow, &c. 20 
Sing, 0 the greene willow, &<s\ 

The cold ftreams ran by him, his eyes wept apace, 

0 willow, &c 
The fait tears fell from him^ which drowned his face: 

0 willow, &c. 25 
Sing , 0 the greene willow , &c. 

The muthe birds fate by him , made tame by hisrmones : 

0 willow, &c. 
The felt tears fell from him, which foftned the ftones. 

0 willow, &c. 30 
Sing, 0 the greene willow, f hall be my garland! 

Let nobody blame me , her fcornes I do prove ; 

O willow, &c. 
She was borne to be fair ; I , to die for her love. 

0 willow, &c. 3? 
Sing, 0 the greene willow, &c. 

0 that beauty fhould harbour a heart, that's fo hard! 

Sing willow , &c. 
My true lo*e rejecting without all regard, 

O willow, &c. 4* 
Sing, 0 the green willow, &c. 

Let 
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Let Love no more boaft him in palace, or bower } 

0 willow , &c. 
For women are trothles, and flote in an houre. 

0 willow, &c. • 
Sing , 0 the greene willow, &c. 

But whit helps complaining? In vaine I complain* : 

0 willow , &c. 
I muft patiently fuffer her fcorne* and difdaine. 

0 willow , &c. j 0 
Sing, 0 the greene willow,. &c. 

Come, all you forfaken , and fet down by me, 

O willow, &c. 
He that 'plaines of his feUe love, mine's falfer than fhe. 

O willow, &c. 
Sing, 0 the greene willow^ &c* 

The willow wreath weare I, finee my lore did fleet; 

0 willow, &c. ,. 
A Garland for lovers forfaken moft meete. 
. 0 willow, 

Sing , 0 the greene willow f hall be my garUnd ! 



4* 



The Second Pait, 



J^OWE lay'd by my forrow, begot by difdaine,' 

0 willow, willow, willow! 
Againifc her too cruell, ftHl fHll I complain©, 

0 willow., willow, willow! 
, (X willow, willow, willow: 
Sing, 0 the greene willow fhall be my garland! 

Vol. HI. 1 t o 
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0 love too injurious, to wound my poorc heart; 

O willow, &c. v 
To fuffer the triumph, and joy in my {mart: 

0 willow, &c. 
Sing , 0 the greene willow , &c. 

O willow, willow, willow! the willow garland, 

0 willow, &c. 
A fign of her faHenefle before me doth ftand : 

O willow , &c. 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. ' j 

As here it doth bid to defpair and to dye, 

0 willow, &c. 
So hang it , friends , ore mee in grave where I lye : 

0 willow, &c. 
Sing, 0 the greene willow, &c. 

In grave where I reft mee, hang this to the view 

0 willow, &c. 
Of all that doe knowe her, to blaze her untrue. 

O willow, &c. 
Sing, O the greene willow, &c. 

With thefe words engraven, as epitaph meet, 

O willow, &c. . 
<c Here lyes one , drank po^fon for potion moft fweet. 

O willow , &c. 
Sin£, 0 the greene willow, &c. 

Though fhe thus unkindly hath fcorned my love, 

0 willow, &c. 
And carelefly fmiles at the forrowes , I prove; 

0 willow , &c. 
Sing , 0 the green willow , &c. 
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I cannot againft her unkindly exclaim * 

0 willow, &c. 
Caufe once well I loved her, and honoured her name: 

0 willow, &c. 40 
Sin£, 0 the green willow, fhall be my garland. 

The name of her founded fo fweete in mine eare; 

0 willow, &c. 
It rays'd my heart lightly, the name of my deare; 

O willow, &c. / 45 
Sing, 0 the greene willow, &c. 

As then 'twas my comfort, i^ now is my griefe; 

O willow, &c. 
It now brings me anguifh, then brought me reliefe. t 

0 willow, &c. r 50 

Sing, 0 the greene willow, &c. 

Farewell , faire falfe hearted : plaints end with my breath ! 

0 willow, &c. 
Thou doft loath me, I love thee, - though caufe of my 
death. 

O willow, willow, willow! 
0 willow , willow , willow ! 
Sing , 0 the greene willow fhall be my garland. 



VII. 

SIR LANCELOT DU LAKE. 

This ballad is quoted in Shakeffenre's fecond Part of 
Henry IV. A. 2. fc. 4. The fubjecl of it it taken from 
the ancient romancf of K? artbur (commonly called MoRTB . 
Arthur) being a .poetical tranflation of Cka$> cviii, cix, 

L » cx, 
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cx, in Pt. ift. as they ft and in Ed. 1634. 4*°r Intbe 
older Editions the Chapters are differently numbered. — This 
fong if given from a printed copy , corre&ed in part by the 
folio MS. 

In the fame play of 2 Hen. IV. -SILENCE hums a f crap 
ef one of the old ballads of Robin Hood. Is is taken from 
the following 'ftanza o/ROBlN'HdOD AND THE PlNDAJL 
OF WAKEFlEdLD. 

All this beheard three wighty yeomen, 
Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John : 

With that they efpy'd the jolly Pindar 
As he fete under a thorne. 

That ballad may be found on every flail , a«rf therefore is 
not here reprinted. 




TaTHEN Arthur firft in court began, 

And was approved king , 
By force of armes great vi&oryes wanne, 
And conqueft home did bring. 



Then into England ftraight he came 
With fifty good and able 

Knights , that reforted unto him , 
And were of his round table. 



And many jufts and turnaments , 
Wherto were many preft, 

Wherein fome knights did then exctU 
And.far furmount the reft. 



10 



But 
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But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
Who was approved 1 well , 



He for his deeds and feates of armes, 15 
All others did excell. f 

. \ When he had refted him a waile , 

In play, and game, and fportt, • »' 
He faid he wold goe prove himfeife 
In fome adventurous fort. te 

He armed rode in forreft wide, 
1 And med a damfell faire , 

Who told him of adventures great , 1 
Whereto he gave good ear*. 
# 

Such wold I find, quoth Lancelott: ' " t? 
For that caufe came , I hither, 
i Thou feemft, quoth The-, a knight full- good , 
And I will bring thee thither. 

Wheras a mighty knight doth dwfell, >' - 
That now is of great fame: 30 

Therf ore fell me what wight thou art, 
And what may be thy name. 

* My name is Lancelot du Lake. „ 

Quoth £ he , it likes m« than : 
Here dwelles a knight who never was %% 

Yet matcht with any man : * 

Who has in prifon threefcore knights \ 

And four , that he did wound ; 
Knights of king Arthurs court they be, 

And of his table round. 40 



I 3 
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She brought him to a river fide, 

And alfo to a tree , * 
Whereon a copper bafon hung , 

And many f hields to fee. 

He ftruck foe hard, the bafon broke; 45 

And Tarquin foon he fpyed : 
Who drove a horfe before him faft , 

Whereon a knight lay tyed. 

Sir knight, then fayd Sir Lancelot* , 

Bring me that horfe -load hither , $0 
And lay him downe , and let him, reft j 

Weel try our for^e together. 

For, as I underftand, thou haflr, ' • 

Soe far as th^u art able , 
Done great defpite and fhame unto ; 

The knights of the Round Table. 

If thou be of the Table Round, • 

Quoth Tarquin fpeedilye , 
Both thee and all thy fellowf hip 

I utterly defye. 60 

That's over much* quoth Lancelot* ; 

Defend thee by and by. 
They fett their fpeares unto their fteeds , 

And each att other flye. 

They coucht their fpeares, ( their hprfe? ran 6$ 

As though there had been thunder) 
And ftrucke them each amidft their f hields , 

Wherewith they broke in funder. , 

Their 
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Their horfe* backes brake under them , 

The knights were both aftound : 
To avoyd their horfes they made hafte 

And light upon the ground. 

They tooke them to their fhields full raft , 

Their fwords they drew out than , 
With migthy ftrokes moft eagerlye 

Eache at the other ran. 

The/ wounded were; and bled full fore, , 

For breath they both did ftand , 
And leaning on their fwordes awhile, 

Quoth Tarquine, Hold thy hand, 80 

And tell to me what I f hall atke. 

Say on , quoth Lancelot tho. 
Thou art, quoth Tarquine ,~ the bell knight 

That ever I did know > 

And like a knight , that I did hate : , tS 

Soe that thdu be not hee, 
I will deliver all the reft, 

And eke accord with thee. 

That is well fayd , quoth Lancelot* ; 

But fith it muft be foe , { v 90 

"What knight is that thou hateft thus ? 

I pray Jhee to me f how. 

His name is Lancelot du Lake, 

He flew my brother fleere , 
Him I fufpe& of all the reft : . 9j 

I would I had him here. 

L 4 Thy 



70 
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Thy wifh. thou haft, but yet unknowne , 

I am Lancelot du Lake , 
Now knight of Arthurs Table Round} 

King Hauds fon of Schuwake ; " 106 

And^I defire thee do thy worft. 

Ho, ho, quoth Tarquin tho, 
One of us two f hall end our lives 

Before that we^ do go. 

If thou be Lancelot du Lake , io$ 

Then welcome f halt thou bee : 
Wherfore fee thou thyfelf defend, 

For now defye I thee. 

They buckled then 'together To, 

Like unto wild boares rufhing , < na 
And with their fwords and f hields they ran 

At one another flafhing: 

The ground hefprinkled was with blood : 

Tarquin began to yield , 
For he gave backe for wearineffe j 4 ' z 1 f 

And lowe did beare his f hield. , 

This foone Sir Lancelot efpyde, 

He leapt upon him then , 
He pulFd him downe upon his knee , 

And rufhing off his Helm , 120 

Forthwith he ftrueke his necke in two, 

,And , when he had foe done , 
From prifon threefcore knights and four 

Delivered everye one. 

VIII. 
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vm. 

CORYDON's FAREWELL T.O PHILLIS 

# — is an attempt to paint "a foyer's trrtfolution , but fo 
poorly executed i that it would not have been admitted into 
this cotteBion , if it had not been quoted in Shake/pear's 
Twelfth-night , A. 2. fc. 3. — It is found in a little 
ancient mtfaUany intitled r " The golden Qarland of princely 
delights* » izmo. hi. let. 

In the fame feme of the Twelfth* Night * Si a To*Y 
Jtngs a fcrap of an old ballad , which is preferred in. the 
Fepys CoBecHan [ Vol. i. p. 33. 496. ] but is fo poor a per- 
formance , that it will be Sufficient here to five the firfi 
ftanza ;j 

The Ballad of Constant Susanna* 

There dwelt a man in Babylon 

Of reputation great by feme , 
He took to wife a faire woman , 

Su&nna f he was callde by name ; 
A woman fair and vertuous 5 

Lady , lady : 
Why f hould we not of her learn thus 
^ To live godly? 

If tbisfong of Corydon , has not more merit , it 
is at leajl an evil of lej? magnitude. 

Tp ARE WELL , dear love 5 fince thou wilt needs begone , 
Mine eyes do f hew , my life is almoft done. 
Nay I will never die , fo long as I can fpie 
There be many mo , thought that f he doe goe. 
There be many mo , I fear not : ? 
Why then let her goe, I care not. • 

' L $ Farewell t 
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Farewell , farewell; fince this I find is true, 
I will not fpend more time in wooing you : 
But I will feek elfewhere , if I may find love there : 
Shall I bid her goe? what and if I doe? it 
Shall I bid her goe and fpare not ? 
0 no, no, no, I dare not. 

Ten thoufand times farewell ; — - yet ftay a while : — 
Sweet, kifs me once; fweet kiflbs time beguile: 
I have no power to move. How now am tin love? is 
Wilt thou needs be gone? Go then, all is one. 
Wilt thou needs be gone ? Oh , hie thee ! 
Nay ftay, and do no more deny me. 

Once more adieu, I fee loath to depart 
Bids oft adieu to her, that holds my heart 5© 
But feeing I muft lofe thy love, which I did choofe, 
Goe thy way for me , fince tljat may not be. 
Goe thy ways for me. But whither? 
Goe 9 oh , but where I may come thither* 

\What f hall I doe ? my love is now departed. 15: 
She is as fair , as f he is cruel - hearted. 

She would not be intreated , with prayers oft repeated^ 
# If fhe come no more, fhalH die therefore? 
If fhe come no more, what care I? 
Faith, let her goe, or come, or tarry. 30 



IX. 
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IX. ' 

GERNUT US THE JEW OF VENICE. 

In the " Life op Pope Sixtus V. translated from 
the Italian of Greg. LETI, by the Rev. Mr. Farnewortb % 
folio , is a remarkable paffage to the following effec? , 

" It was reported in Rome , that Drake bad taken and 
a plundered St. Domingo in Hifpaniola , and carried off an 
" imntenfe booty* This account came in a private Utter to 
<c Faul Seccbi , a very cqnfiderable merchant in the city 9 
u who had large , concerns in tbofe parts , which he had in* 
f* J stred. Upon receiving this news, be fentfor the injures 
u Sampfon Ceneda , a Jew , and acquainted him with it. 
a , The Jew , whofe interejl it was to have fucb a report 
(t thought falfe , gave many reafons why it could not pojfihly 
a he true , and at lafi worked himfelf into Such a paJion 9 
that he faid , Til lay you a pound of my fefb it is a lye. 
u Seccbi, who was of a fiery hot temper , replied, FU lay 
a you a thou/and crowns againft a pound of your fiefb that 
a it is true. The Jew accefted the wager , and articles 
cc were immediately executed betwixt them, That if Seccbi 
a won, he fhould himfelf cut the flefh with a fharp }t,nifi 
a from whatever part of the Jew's body he pleafed. The 
truth of the account was foon confirmed $ and the Jew, wqs 
a almofi difiracled , when he was informed , that Seccbi bad 
a Solemnly fwoyn be would compel him to an exacl perfor- 
u mance of his contfacl. A report of this tranfaBion was 
a brought to the Pope , who Sent for the parties , and 4 being 
u informed of the whole affair , faid , When Contrails are 
« made, it is but jufi they Should be fulfilled, as this J balk , 
* Take u knife therefore , Seccbi , and cut a pound of Jhfh 
a from any part you pltafe of the Jew's body. We advife 

"you, 
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" you, however , to be very tarefuly for if you cut but a 
Ci fcruple more or left than your due , you fhatt certainly he 
w hanged. „ 

The Editor of that, hook is of opinion , fkat the fcene 
between Shy lock and Antonio in the MERCHANT qf VENICE 
, p taken from this incident. But Mr. Warton in bis " Ob- 
** fervations on the Faerie queen *,„ has, with more pro- 
bability , referred it to the following ballad , which fhould 
feem to have taken its rife from fomefuch ftory. Mr. War- 
ton thinks this ballad was written before Shakefpeare's play , 
us being not fo circumftantial , and having more of the na- 
■kedneft of an original. Bejides it differs from the play in 
many circumftances , which a fneer copyifi , fuch as we may 
fuppofe the ballad - maker to be , would hardly have given 
himfelf the trouble to alter. Indeed he expreftfy Informs us f 
that he had bis ftory from the Italian writers. See the CON- 
NOISSEUR. Vol. i. No. 16. 

After aU , one would be glad to know what authority 
LET I ¥ * had for the foregoing fa& , or at le aft for conne- 
cting it with the taking of St. Domingo by Drake : for this 
expedition did not happen till I £8$. and it is very certain 
that a play of tjoe JeWE, " reprefenting the greedinejfe of 
<c worldly chufers , and bloody minds of ufurers , „ bad been 
exhibited at the playhoufe catted THE Bull , before the year 
'l$79, being mentioned in Steph. Gojfon's $CHOOLE OF ABU- 
SE *** , which was printed in that year. 

As for Shakefpeare's Merchant of Venice, the ear- 
, Jieft edition known of it is in quarto 1600 > though it bad 

been 



T * Vol* I. pag. 128- &c. 

** -He wrote in the time of Charles II 
*** Warton , ubi fupra. 
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tee* exhibited before the year I $98 , being mentioned toge- 
+ tker with eleven other of his flays in Meres' s WlTS TREA- 
SURY fife. i$?8* I2f»0» 282. 

* Tfce f otto-wing is printed from an ancient black-letter 
copy in the fepys Cotte&ion *, intitled , " A new . Song ^ 
u /hewing the crueltie of GERNUTUS , a JEWE , who len- 
u ding to a merchant an hundred crownes , would have a 
a pound of his fief he , becaufe he could not pay him at the 
** time appointed. To the tune of Black and yellow. „ 
/ 

The pirst Part. 

TN Venice towne not long agoe 
^ A cruel Jew did dwell , 
Which Jived all on ufurie , 
As Italian writers tell. 

Gernutus called was the Jew, 

Which never thought to dye, 
Nor never/yed did any good 

To them in ftreets that lie. 

His life was like a' barrow hogge , 

That liveth many a day, 
Vet never once doth any good, 

Until men will him flay. 

Or like a filthy heap of dung, 
^ That lyeth in a whoard > 
Wttich never can do any good , 
Till it be fpread abroad. 



* Compared with the Afbmok Copy. 
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So 
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S« fares it with the ufurer > 

He oannot fleep in reft , 
For feare the thiefe will him purine 

To plucke him from his neft. so 

His heart doth thinke on many a wile , 

How to deceive the poorej 
His mouth is almoft ful of mucke, 

Yet flail he gapes for more. 

His wife muft lend an f hilling, 2$ 

For every weeke a penny, 
Yet bring a pledge , that is double worth , 

If that you will have any. v 

And fee, like wife, you keepe your day, 

Or elfe you loofe it all: 30 
This was the living of the wife, 
1 Her cow fhe did it call. 

Within that citie dwelt that time f 

A marchant of great fame, 
Which being diftrefled in his need , 3? 

Unto Gernutus came : 

Defiring 

Ver. 3a. Her Cow, fife, feetns to have fuggeftei to Sba- 
kefpeare Shylok's argument for ufury taken from /«- 
cob's management of Labaris fheep , A&. I. to rvhicb 
Antonio replies , "/ 

Was this inferted to make intereft good ? 
<c Or are your gold and Jilver EwES and rams > 
" SHY. / cannot teM> I make it breed as fast.,, 

Ver.%%* Shake/pear has finely improved this , by making the 
merchant's motive for borrowing to be not on account of 
bissyn netx/Jities, but for the fervice of bis friend. Wbkb 
at the fame time that it raifes his charaUer , becomes con- 
ducive to the generalplotk See the Connoijfeur. ubi ftipra. 
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Dcfiring him to ftand his freW 
For twelve month and a day, 

To lend to him an hundred crownes : 
And he for it would pay. 

Whatfoever he would demand of him. 

And pledges he f hould have. 
No , (quoth the Jew with Hearing lookes) 

Sir , af ke what you will have. 

No penny for the loane of it 

For one yeare yon fhall pay; 
You may doe me as good a turne, 

i Before my dyin^ day. 

But we will have a merry Jeaft, 

For to he talked long : 
You fhall make me a bond , quoth he 

That fhall be large and ftrpng 1 : 

And this fhall be the forfeiture* 

Of your owne fief he a pound. 
If you agree, make you the bond , • 

And here is a hundred crownes. 

With right good will! the marchant £kys: 

And fo the bond was made. 
When twelve month and a day drew on 

That backe it f hould be payd. 

The marchants fhips were all at fea, 

And money came not ins 
Which way to take, or what to doe 

To thinke he doth. begin: 
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And to Gernutus itrait he comes 
' With cap and bended knee, 
And feyde to him , Of curtefie 
I pray you beare with mee. 

My day is come, and I have not 

The money for to pay : 
And little good the'forfeyture 

Will doe you, I dare fay. 

With all my heart , Gernutus feyd, 

Commaund it tq your minde: 
In thinges of bigger waight then this 

You f hall me ready finde. 

He goes his way ; the day once paft 4 

Gernutus doth not flacke 
To gejb a fergiant prefently 5 

And clapt him on the backe: 

And layd him into prifon ftrong , 

And fued his bond withallj 
And when the judgement day was come, 

For judgement he did call. 

The marchants friends came thither faft, 

With many a weeping eye, 
For qther means they could not find, 

But he that day muft dye. 
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The Second Part. 

* Of the Jews crueUie ; Setting foorth the mercifulnefe 
" of the Judge towards the Mar chant. To the tune ofBla- 
* eke and yellow, 

(^OME offered for his hundred crownes 

Five hundred for to pay$ 
And fome a thou&nd, two or three, 
Yet ftill he did denay. , * 

And at the laft ten thoufand crownes $ « 

They offered, him to fave. 
Gernutus fayd, I will no gold, 

My forfeite I will have. 

A pound of) flef he is my demand , 

And that f hall be my hire , f 10 

Then fayd the judge, Yet good my friend, 

Let me ofyou defire. 

To takeithe flefh from foch a place, J 

As yet you let him live: 
Do fo , and lo ! an hundred crownes if 

To thee here will I give. 

f No: no: quoth he, no: judgment heft? 
For this itThall be tride , 
For I will have my pound of fief he 
From under his right fide. 20 

It grieved all the companie 

His crueltie to fee, 
For neither friend nor foe could lielpe 

But he muft fpoyied be*. — 

Vo*. Uh M ?kt . 



Digitized by Google 



ANCIENT SONGS 



The bloudie Jew now ready is 
. With whetted blade in hand , 
To fpoyle the bloud of innocent , 
By forfeit of his bond. 

And as he was about to ftrike 

In him the deadly blow: 
Stay (quoth the judge) thy crueltiej 

I charge thee to do fo. 

Sith needs thou wilt thy forfeit have t ^ 
Which is of flef h a pound: 

See that thou f hed n^ drop of bloud » 
Nor yet the man confound. 

For if thou doe , like murderer , 

Thou here f halt hanged be : 
Likewife of flef h fee that thou cub 

No more than longes to thee: 

For if thou take either more or leffe 

To the value of a mite, 
Thou f halt be hanged prefently 

As is both law and right. 

£ernu$us now waxt franticke mad , 

And wotes not what to fay ; 
Quoth .he at laft , Ten thoufend crownes , 

I will that he fhall pay} 

And fo I graunt to fet him free. 

The judge doth anfwere make ; 
You fhall not have a penny given ; 

Your forfeyture now take. 
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At the laft he doth demaund 
But for to have his owne. 
No , quoth the jiulge , Joe as you lift , $f 
, Thy judgement f hall be f howne. 

Either take your pound of flefh, quoth he ± 

Or cancell me yohr bond. 
O crueii judge, then quoth the Jew, 

That doth againft me ifcand ! .60 

And fo with griping grieved mind 

He biddeth them fare- well. 
4 Then • all the people pray s'd the Lord, 

That ever this heard tell. 

Good people, that doe heare this fong, f$ 
For trueth I dare wellfey , * 

That many a wretch as ill as hee 
Doth live now at this day ? 

That feeketh nothing but the fpoylt 

Of many a wealthey man, f% 
And for to trap the innocent 

Devifefh what they can. 

From whome the Lord deliver me » 

And every ChriiHan too, 
And fend to them like fentence 4 eke 7$ 

♦That meaneth fo to do. 



y*r. fi. griped. Afbmpl C9fy. 
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x, 

THE PASSIONATE SHEPHERD TO HIS LOVE. 

This beautiful fonnet is quoted in the MERRY WlFES 
OF WINDSOR , A. 3. fc. 1. and is afcribed ( together 
•with the Reply) to Shake/pear e himfelf by all the modern 
editors of his fmaUer poems, Jn Lintofs COLLECTION 
of them, izmo ( wo date ) is a copy of this fonnet contain 
ning only four ftanzas ( the 4th. and 6th. being wanting ) , 
accompanied with the firjb flanza of the Anfwer. This edi- 
tion has fome appearance of exaclnef , and -is affirmed to be 
reprinted froin an ancient copy, containing "T.HE PASSIO- 
" NATE PILGRIME , and SONNETS TO SUNDRY NO- 

a tes of Musicke, by Mr. Willi am Shakespeare. 
c ^ 4,OND. printed for W. JaggaRD. 1*99. If this 
mcy be relied Kn , then was this fonnet , &c. pttbUfhed, as 
Sfjakefpeare's in his Life time. * 

And. yet there is good reafon to beliefe- that ( not Shake- 
fpeare, but) CHRISTOPHER MARLOW, wrote the fong , 
am^ Sir Walter Ralegh the " tfymph's reply For fo 
toe are pojitively ajfured by Jfaa<r Walton, a writer of fome 
credit , who has inferted them both in his. Compleat 
ANGLER *, under the charafler of " that fmooth fong, 
c< which -was mdde hy Kit. Marlow , now at leafi fifty 
" years ago ; and . . . an Anfwer to it , which "was made 
c< by Sir Walter Raleig in his younger days. ♦ . . Old- 
<c fafhioned poetry but choicely good. — t alfo faffed for 
Marl^ r'hHhe opinion ef his contemporaries , for the editor 
of the "Mufes Library, , y has reprinted a poem from En- 
gland's 



[irjl printed in the year i6$3, but probably written 
me ime before, *■ - - 
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•land's Helicon, 1600, fubfcribed Ignoto, and thus 
intitled, "In imitation of C. Marlow beginning thus. 

a Come live with me and be my dear, 
" And toe will revel. aU the year, 
" In plains and groves , £f c. 5) 

Upon the whole fam inclined to attribute them to Marlow, 
mnd Raleig > notwitbftanding the authority of Shukefpeare's 
Book of Sonnets. For it is well known that as he took no 
care of his own compofitions , fo -was he utterly regardlejt 
robot /furious things were fathered upon him. Sir John 
Gldcastle, Pericles , and the London prodigal 
were printed with his name at fult lenght in the title-pages, 
while he was living , which yet were afterwards rejecled by 
bis firft eaitors Heminge and, Condell, who were his 
intimate friends * , and therefore no doubt had good authority 
for fetting them afide. t 

The following fonnet appears to have been (as it defer* 
wrf) a great favourite with our earlier poets: for befides the 
imitation above - mentioned , another is to be found among 
Donne's poems, intitled "The Bait,,, beginnig thus, 

" Come live with me , 'and be my love, 
u And we will fome new pleafures prove 
w Of golden Sands , fif<>.„ 

As for Chr. Marlow , who was in high repute for his 
Dramatic writings , be loft bis life by a ftab received in a 
brothel, before the year 1593. See A. Wood, I. 138. 

M 3 LIVE 



He mentions them both in his will. 
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T IVE with me, and be my love, 

And we wil all the pleafures prove 
That hils and vallies, dale and field r 
And all the craggy mountains yield. 

There will we fit upon the rocks , f 
And fee the- f hepherds feed their flock*. 
By f hallow rivers , to whofe falls 
Melodious birds fing madrigals* 

There will I make thee beds of rofes 

With a thoufand fragrant pofies , !• 

A cap of flowers, and a kirtle 

Imbrodered all with leaves of mirtle} 

A gown made of the fineft wool , 

Which from our pretty lambs we pull; 

Slippers lin'd choicely for the cold, if 

With buckles of the pureftgold; 

A belt of ftraw , and ivie buds , 

With coral clafps, and amber fhids: 

.And if thefe pleafures may thee move , 

Then live with me, and be my love. %% 

The f hepherd fwains f hall dance and fing 
For thy delight each May morning : 
If thefe delights thy mind may move , 
Then live with me , and be my love. 
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The Nymph's Reply.. 

TF that the World and Love were young 

And truth in- every fhepherd's toung, 
Thefe pretty pleafures might me move 
To live with thee , and be thy love. 

But time drives flocks from field to fold, 
"When rivers rage , and rocks grow cold , 
And Philomel becometh dumb. 
And all complain of cares to come. 

The flowers do fade, and wanton fields 
To wayward winter reckoning yield: 
A honey tongue , a heart of gall, 
Is fancies fpring, but forrows fall. 

Thy gowns, thy f hoes , thy beds of rofes, 
Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thypofies, 
Soon break, foon wither , foort forgotten, 
In folly ripe, in reafon rotten. 

Thy belt of ftraw , and ivie buds , 
Thy coral clafps , and amber ftuds : 
All thefe in me no means can move 
To come to thee , and be thy lov* . 

» 

But could youth laft, and love itill breed, 
Had joyes no date, nor age no need; 
Then thofe delights my mind might move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 

M1 



184 ANCIENT. SONGS 



XI. 

TITUS ANDRONICUS's COMPLAINT. 

The reader has here An ancient ballad on, the famefubjeB 
with, the play of TlTUS ANDRONICUS , and there is no 
doubts but the one was borrowed from the other : which of 
them was the original it is not eafy to decide. And yet ? if 
the arguments offered above in p. 190 for the priority of the 
ballad of the Jew of Venice hk admitted as conckifive, 
fomewhat of the fame kind may be urged here $ for this ballad 
differs from the play in fever al particulars , which a Jimple 
Ballad - writer would be lefi likely to alter than an inventive 
Tragedian, fhus in the ballad is no mention of the contefi 
for the empire between the two brothers , the compofing of 
which makes the ungrateful treatment of TlTUS afterwards 
the more flagrant : neither is there any notice taken of his fa- 
erificing one of Tamora*s fons, which the tragic poet has af- 
Jigned as the original caufe of>aU her cruelties. In the play 
litus lofes twenty -one of his fons in wo? , and kills another 
fcr ajjifting BaJJianus to carry off Lavinia: the reader will 
fnd it different in the ballad. In the latter f he is bethrothei 
to the Emperor* s Son : in the play to his Brother. In the tra- 
gedy only Two of his fons faff into the pit , and the Third, 
being banifhed returns to Rome with a victorious army, to 
avenge the wrongs of his houfe : in the ballad all Three are 
entrapped and fuffer death. In the fcene the Emperor kills 
Titus , and is in return Jlabbed by Titus's furviving f on. He- 
re i'itus kills the Emperor , and afterwards himfelf. 

Let the Reader weigh thefe circumflances and fame others 
wherein he will find them unlike , and then pronounce for him- 
felf. — After all, there is reafon to conclude that this play 
was rather improved by Shakefpeare with a few fine touches 
of bis pen , than originally writ by him , for not to mention 

that 
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tbmi the fiUe is lefi 'figurative than his others generally are, 
Ms tragedy is mentioned roith drfcredit in the Induction to 
# Sen Johnfon** Bartholomew - FAIR , in 1614, as one 
that bad then been exhibited K five and twenty , or thirty 
" years :„ robich, if roe take the loroeft number, throws it 
back to the year 1589 , at rohich time Shakefpeare -was but 
3$ an earlier date , than can be found for any other of bis 
pieces *; and if it does not clear him entirely of it, fheros at 
leaft it roas a firft attempt. 

Tbefolloroing is given from a copy in " The Golden Gar~ 
a landyy intitled as above; compared roith three others, troo 
of them in black letter in the Tepys Colleclion , intitled « The 
" Lamentable and Tragical- Hift or y of Titus Andronicus , 
" — To the tune of Fortune. „ — . Unluckily none of 
thefe have any dates. s 



VTOU noble minds, and famous marfciall wights f 

" That in defence of native country fights , 
Give eare to me , that ten yeeres fought for Rome , 
Yet reapt difgrace at my returning home. 

In Rome I lived in fame fulle threefcore yeeres , 
My name beloved was of all my peeres ; 
Full five and twenty valiant fonnes I had 9 
Whofe forwarde vertues made their father glad. 

Ms For 



The eartieft knoron , // King John in troo parts 1591, 
4*0. bl. let. This play he afterwards, intirely nero rorote % 
m s roe novo have it. 
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For when Roraes foes their warlike forces bent , 
Againft them ftille my fonnes and I were fent v 
Againft the Goths full ten yeeres weary warre 
We fpent, receiving many a bloudy fcarre. 

Juft two and twenty of my fonnes were flaine 
Before we did returne to Rome againe: 
Of five and twenty fonnes , I brought but three 
Alive , the ftately towers of* Rome to fee. 

When wars were done , I xwnqueft home did bring , 
And did prefent my prifoners to the king, 
The qtieene of Goths, her fons, and eke a moore, 
Which did fuch murders, like was nere before. 

The emperour did make this queene his wife , 
Which bred in Rome debate and deadlie ftrife, 
The moore , with her two fonnes did growe foe proud , 
That none like them in Rome might bee allowd. 

The moore foe pleas'd this new - made empreis* eic, 
That f he confented to him fecretly* 
For to abufe her huf bands marriage bed , 
And foe in time a blackamore f he bred. 

Jhen fhe, whofe thoughts to murder s were inclinde, 
Confented with the moore of bloody minde 
Againft myfelfe , my kin, and all my friendes , 
In cruell fort to bring them to their ends. 

Soe when in age, I thought to live in peace , 
Both pare and griefe began then to increafe : 
Amongft my fonnes I had one daughter bright , 
Which joy'd, and pleafed beft my aged fight: 

My 
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My dtare Lavinia WES betrothed than 

To Cefars fonne , a young- and noble man : 

Who in a hunting by the emperours wife , 

And her two fonnet, bereaved was of life. 40 

He being flaine, was caftin cruel wife, 
Into a darkfome den from light of f kies : 
The cruell moore did come that way as then 
With my three fonnes , who fell into the den. 

The moore then fetcht the emperour with fpeed, 4c 
For to accufe them of that murderous deed ; 
And when my fonnes within the den were found , 
In wrongfuil prifon they were caft and bound. 

But no we, behold! what wounded moft my mind, 
The emprefTes two fonnes of lavage kind S« 
My daughter ravif hed without remorfe , 
Add tooke away her honour, quite perforce. 

When they had tafted of foe fweete a flowre ; * 
Fearing this fweete f hould f hortly turne to fowre , 
They cutt her tongue, whereby fhe could not tell 55 
How that difhonoure unto her befell. 

Then both her hands they bafely cutt off quite 
- Whereby their wickednefse fhe could not write , 
Nor with her needle on her fampler fowe 
The bloudye workers of her direfull woe 611 

My brother Marcus found her in the wood , 
Staining the graffie ground with purple bloud, 
That trickled from her ftumpes , and bloudlefte armes : 
Koe tongue at all fhe had to tell her harmcs. 

Put 
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But when I fawe her in that woefull cafe, H 

With teares of blond I wet mine aged face : 

For my Lavinia I lamented more , 

Then for my two v ani twenty fonnes before* 

When as I fawe fhe could not write nor fpeake, 
With griefe mine aged heart began to breake ; 7* 
We fpred an heape of fand upon the ground , 
Whereby thofe bloudy tyrants out we found. 

for with aftaffe without the helpe of har-* 

She writt thefe wordes upon the plat of £L 

u The luftfull fonnes of the prou4 empertUe 7$ 

li Are doers of this hateful wickednefle. „ 

1 tore the milk-white hairs from off mine head, 
$ curft the houre, wherein I firft was bred, 

2 wifht this hand , that fought for countries fame * 

In cradle rockt, had firft been ftroken lame. to 

%he moore delighting (till in villainy , 
Did fay, to fett my fonnes from prifon free 
I fhould unto the king my right hand give, 
And then my three imprifoned fonnes fhould live* 

The moore I causM to ftrike it off with fpeede , g$ 
Whereat! grieved not to fee it bleed, 
But for my fonnes would willingly) impart, 
And for their ranfome fend my bleeding heart. 

But as my life did linger thus in paine , 
They fent to me my bootlefle hand againe , 90 
And therewithal the heades of my three fonnes , 
Which filld my dying heart with fref her moanes. 

Then 
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Then paft reliefe I upp arid downe did goe , 

And with my teats writ in the duft my wfce;: 

I fhot my arrowes * towards heaven hie, 9$ 

And for revenge to hell did often crye. 

The empreffe then, thinking 'that I was mad , . 
like furies fhe and both -her fonnes were clad* 
(She nam'd Revenge, and Rape and Murder they) 
To undermine and heare what I would fay. 100 

I fed their, foolifh veines ** , a certaine (pace,, , 
Until! my friendes did find a fecrett place , 
Where bot her fonnes utfto a poft were bound , 
And juft revenge in cruell fort was found. 

I cut their throates, my daughter held the pan i«f 
Betwixt her ftumpes , wherein the bloud it ran : 
And then I ground their bones to powder {mall, 
And made a pafte for pyes ftreight therewithall. 

Then with their fief he I made two mighty pyes , 
And at a banquet fervde in ftately wife : lip 
Before the empreffe fet this loathfome meat* 
So of her fonnes own fief h f he well did eat. 

Myfelfe bereav'd my daughter then of live, 
The empreffe then I flewe N with bloudy knife, 

And 



* If the ballad was -written before the play, I fbould 
fvppofe this to be only a metaphorical exprejfton , taken 
from that in the Pfalms , " They fboot out their arro- 
w roes , even bitter roords. „ Ps. 64. 3. 

** i. e. encouraged them in their folifh humours , or fan* 
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And ftabb'd the emperour immediatelie , 115 
And then inyfelf : even foe did Titus die. 

Then this revenge againft the Moore was found 

Alive they fett him halfe into the ground , 

"Whereas he ftood untill fuch time he ftarv#: 

And foe God fend all murderers may be ferVd. 1 jo 

xn. 

TAKE TOSE LIPS AWAY. 

The fir ft ftanza of this little fonnet , -which an eminent 
critic * juftly admires for its extreme fweetnef, is found in 
Shakefpeare' s Measure FOR MEAUSURE, A'.q.fc. l.Both 
the ftanzas are preferved in Beaum. and Fletcher's Bloody 
Brother , A. <>. fc. 2. Sem>el and Gildon have printed it 
among Shakefpeare* s fmaUer Poems , hut they have done the 
fame by twenty other pieces that mere never writ by him 5 
their book being a ror etched heap of inaccuracies and miftakes. 
It is not found in Jaggard's eld edition of Shake/pear's SON- 
VETS reprinted by LintoU 

T"*AKE , oh take thofe lips away , 

That fo fweetlye were forfworne 3 
And thofe eyes, the breake of day, 

lights, that do mifleade the morne; 
But my kites bring againe , % 
Seales of love, hutfealM in vaine, 

Hide, 



* Bp. IVarb, in bis Shakefp. 
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Hide, oh hide thofe hills of foowe, 
Which they frozen bofom beares, 

On whofe tops the ^inkes that grow* » 
Are of thofe that April wears : 

But firft fet my poor-heart free , 

Sound in thofe icy chains by thte. 



xin. 

KING LEIR AND HIS THREE DAUGHTERS. 

The Reader has here an ancient ballad on the Suhje&t of 
King Leak, which («J a fenfible female critic has we$ 
obferved *) bears fo exa& an analogy to the argument of 
Shakefpeare' s play, that his having copied it could not be 
doubted, if it were certain , that it mas written before the 
tragedy. Here is found the hint of Lear's madnefi, which the 
old chronicles ** do not mention , as alfo the extravagant 
cruelty exercifed on him by his daughters : In the death of 
Lear they likewife very exactly coincide. — The misfortune 
is that there is nothing to ajfift us in afcertaining the date of 
the ballad but voh*t little evidence arifes from within , ' this 
the Reader mufi weigh and judge for himfelf — 4ftsr all, 
His pojjtble that Shakefpeare and the author of this ballad 
might both of them be indebted to a more ancient drarhatic 
Writer. For that on-older play o/KlNG Leie. had been ex- 
hibited before Shakefpeare wrote , and is even ftiff extant in 

print, 



* fbakefpear iUuftrated, tfol. 3. p. 302. 

** See Jeffery of Monmouth , Holingfhed , &fc. who re- 
late Leir's hiftory in many refpeZU the fame as the ballad. 
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print , / am ajfurei upon undoubted authority » tho* I have 
not been fo kicky as to obtain ajight of it. 

This ballad is given from an ancient copy in the c< Golden 
" Garland „ bl. let. intttkd , a A lamentable fong of the > 
a Death of King Leir , and bis three daughters. To the 
• a Tune of When flying fame. „ 

T7^ ING Leir once rulecf in this land , 

v With princely power and peace, 
And had all things with hearts content, 

That might his joys inereafe: 
Amongft thofe things that nature gavt , 4 

Three daughters fair had he, 
So princely feetning beautiful , 

As fairer could not be. 

So on a time it pleas'd the king 

A queftion thus to move , 10 
Which of his daughters to his grace 

Could f hew the deareft love : 
For to my age you bring content, 

Quoth he, then let me hear 
Which of you three in plighted troth, is 

The kindeft will appear. 

To whom the eldeft thus began, 

Dear father, mind, quoth fhe, 
Before your face, to do you good, 

My blood fhall render'd be: 
And for your feke my bleeding heart 

Shall here be cut in* twain , 
Ere that I fee your reverend age # 

The fmalleft grief fuftatn. 

. And 
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And fo will I, the fecond laid: 
^ Dear father, for your fake, 
The worft of all extremities 

Til gently undertake} 
And ferve your highnefs night and day 

With diligence and love ; 
That fweet content and quietnefe 

Difcomforts may remove. 

In doing fo , you glad my foul , 

The aged king reply'd; 
But what fayft thou , my youngeft girl, 

How is thy love ally'd ? 
My love (quoth young Cordelia then ) 

Which to your grace I owe, 
Shall be the duty of a child, 

And that is all I'll f how. 

And wilt thou fhew no more, quoth he, 

Than doth thy duty bind? 
I well perceive thy love is fmall , 

When as no more I find : 
Henceforth I banifh thee my court, 

Thou art no child of mine ; 
Ifar any part of this my* realm 

By favour fhall be thine. 

Thy elder lifters loves are mors 

Than well I can demand, 
To whom I equally beftow 

My kingdome and my land: 
My pompal ftate and all my goods, 

That lovingly I may 
With thofe thy lifters be maintain* d 

Until my dying day. 
Vol. HI. N 
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Thus flattering fpeeches won renown , 

By thefe two lifters here : 
The third had caufelefs banif hment , 

Yet was her love more dear : 
For poor Cordelia patiently 

Went wandring up and down', 
Unhelp'd, unpity'd, gentle maid, 

Through many an Englif h town : 

Untill at laft in famous France 

She gentler fortunes found ; 
Though poor and bare , yet f he was deem'd 

The faireft on the ground : 
Where when the king her virtues heard * 

And this fair lady feen , 
With full confent of all his court 

He made his wife and queen. 

Her[ father 4 old' king Lear this while ' 

With his two daughters ftaid , 
Forgetful of their promised loves , 

Full foon the fame decay' d , 
And living in queen Ragan's court, - 

The eldeft of the twain , 
She tobk from him his chiefeft means , 

And moil of all his train. 

For whereas twenty men were wont 

To wait with bended knee : 
She gave allowance but to ten , 

And after fcarce to three : 
Nay, one fhe thought too much for him, 

So took fhe all away, 
In hope that in her court, good king, 

He would no longer ftay. . 
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Am I rewarded thus , quoth he , 

In giviijg all I have 
Unto my children, and to beg 

For what I lately gave? 
I'll go unto my Gonorell ; 

My fecond child, I know, 
Will be more kind and pitiful, 

And will relieve my woe. 

Full fail he hies then to her court ; 

Where when f he heard his moan 
Return'd him anfwer , That fhe griev'd, 

That all his means were gone : 
But no way could relieve, his wants ; 

Yet if that he would ftay 
Within' her kitchen , he f hould have 

What (bullions gave away. 

When he had heard with bitter tears , 

He made his anfwer then ; 
In what I did let me be made 

Example to all men. 
I will return again, quoth he, 

Unto my Ragan's court; 
. She will not ufe me thus , I hope , 

But in a kinder fort. 

Where when he came , fhe gave command 

To drive him thence away : 
When he was weH within, her court 

( She faid ) he would not ftay. 
Then back again to Gonorell, 

The woeful king did hie , 
That in her kitchen he might have 

What fcullion boys fet by. 
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But there of that he was deny'd , 

Which fhe had promised late : 
For once refilling, he fhould not 

Come after to her gate. 
Thus twixt his daughters, for relief 12s 

He wandred lip and down 5 
Being glad to feed on beggars food f 

That lately wore a crown. 

And calliug to remembrance then 
„ His youngeft daughters words, 13* 
That faid the duty of a child 

Was all that love affords: 
But doubting to repair to her , 

Whom he had banif h'd fd , 
Grew frantick mad; for in his mind 13? 

He bore the wounds of woe : 

Which made him rend his milk - white locks , 

And trefles from his head , 
And all with blood beftainhis cheeks, 

With age and honour fpread: 14* 
To hills and woods and watry founts, 

He made his hourly moan , 
Till hills and woods, and fenllefs things, 

Did feem to figh and groan. 

Even thus- pofleft with difcontents , 1 45 

He paffed o're to France , 
In hopes from fair Cordelia there , 

To find fome gentler chance. 
Moft virtuous dame ! which when fhe heard 

Of this her father's grief, lfo 
As duty bound , fhe quickly fent 

Him comfort and relief: 

And 
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And by a train of noble peers, 

In brave and gallant fort, 
She gave in charge he f hould be brought 

To Aganippus* court; 
Whofe royal king, with noble mind 

So freely gave confent, 
To mufter up his knights at arms, 

To fame and courage bent. 

And fo to England came with fpeed, 

To repoffeffe king Leir, 
And drive his daughters from their thrones 

By his Cordelia dear : 
Where f he , true - hearted npble queen , 

Was in the battel flain : 
Yet he good king, in his old days, 

Poffeft his crown again. 

But when he heard Cordelia's death , 

Who died indeed for love 
Of her dear father , in whofe caufe 

She did this battel move ; 
He fwooning fell upon her breaft , 

From whence he never parted: 
But on her bofom left his life, 

That was fo truly hearted. 

The lords and nobles when they- faw 

The end of thefe events, 
The other fifters unto deafh 

They doomed by confents : 
And being dead, their crowns they left 

Unto the next of kin : 
Thus have you feen the fall of pride, 

And difobedient fin. 
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XIV. 

YOUTH AND AGE, 

— is found in the little coUe&ion of Sbakefpeare's Son- 
nets, intitled the PASSIONATE PlLGRIME *, the grea- 
teft part of xohich feem to relate to the amours of Venus 
and Adonis , being little ejfufions of fancy , probably written, 
xohile he noas compojing his larger Poem on that fubjecl. 
The folio-wing f terns intended for the mouth of, Venus , 
neighing the comparative merits of youthful Adonis and aged 
Vulcan. In the w Garland of good will, „ it is reprinted, 
roith the addition of IV, more fuch fianzas , but evidently 
written by a meaner pen. 

£JRABBED Age and Youth 

Cannot live together ; 
Youth is full of plealance , 

Age is full of care; 
Youth like fummer morn , $ 

Age like winter weather , 
Youth like fummer brave, 

Age like winter bare: 
Youth is full of fport, 

Ages breath is f hoft ; 10 

Youth 19 nimble , Age is lame : 
Youth is hot and bold, 
Age is weak and cold 5 

Youth is wild, and Age is tame. 

Age, 



See above , page 199. 
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Age , I do abhor thee , 
1 Youth, I do adore thee , 

0 , my love , my love is young : 
Age, I do defie thee} 
Oh fweet fhepheard, hie thee, 

For methinks thou ftays too long. 

.XV. 

THE FROLIC&SOME DUKE , OR THE TINKER'S 
GOOD FORTUNE. 

The following ballad is upon the fame. fubjeB , with the 
Induction tho Shakefpeare's Taming of the Shrew : 
-whether H may be thought to have fuggefted the hint to the 
Dramatic poet , or is not rather of later date , the * reader 
mujt determine. 

The ftory is told * of Philip the Good , Duke of 
Burgundy $ and is thus related by an old Englifh writer. 
* The faid Duke , at the marriage of Eleonora , Jifter to the 
" king of portugatt at Bruges in Flanders , which was fo- 
a lemnifed in the deepe of .winter , when as by reafon ofutt- 
<c feafonable weather he could neither hawke nor hunt , and 
a was now tired with cards , dice , &f c. and fuch other do* 
u mefiick /ports , or to fee ladies dance ; with fome of his 
a courtiers , he would in the evening walke dif gulfed all about 
u the towne. It fo fortuned , as he was walking late 
a one night , he found a countrey fellow dead drtmke , fnor- 

N 4 " 



* By Ludov. Fives in Efift Pont. Heut, Return Bur- 
gund. lib. 4. 
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44 ting on a bulk* i be caufed bis followers to bring him to 
u bis palace , and there ftripping him of h,is old clothes , ani 
* attyring him after the court fafbion f when he -wakened , 
a he and they were all ready to attend upon bis excellency , 
c< and perfuade him that he was fome great Duke, The poor 
" fellow admiring how be came there , was ferved in ftate 
c< all day long : after fupper he faw them dance , heard mu- 
*fjicke, and all the reft of thofe court - like pleafures : but 
" late at night , when he was well tipled , and again fa ft 
u afleepe , they put on his old robes , and fo conveyed him to 
" the place , where they fir ft found him. Now the fellow 
" had not piade tbemfo good /port the day before , as he did 
tQ now , when he returned to himfelfe : all the jeft was to fee 
" how he looked upon it. In conclufion, after fome little 
* 6 admiration , the poore man told his friends he bad feen a 
a vijion ,* conftantly beleeved it $ would not otherwife be 
** perfuaded , and fo the jeft ended. „ Burton's Anatomy 
of melancholy. Pt. 2. feci. 2. Memb. 4. 2d. Ed. 1624. fol. 

This ballad is given from a black letter In the Pepys Col- 
lection , which is intitled as above , u To the tune of, Fond 
" b°y- n 

OW as fame docs report , a young duke keeps a court , 
One that pleafes his fancy with frolickfome fport : 
But amongft all the reft,, here is one I proteft, 
. Which will make, you to finile when you hear the true jeft: 
A poor tinker he found , lying drunk on the ground , % 
As fecure in a lleep as if laid in a fwound. 

The duke faid to his men , William, Richard-, and Ben, 
Take him home to my palace , we'll fport with him then. 
O'er a horfe he was laid, and with care foon convey'd 
To the pdace, altho' he was poorly arrai'd : 10 

Then 
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Then they ftirpt of^his cloaths, both his f hirt, f hoes andhofe ? 
And they put him to bed for to take his repofe. 

Having pull'd off his f hirt, which was all over durt , 
They did give him clean holland , this was no great hurt: 
On a bed of foft down , like a lord of renown, if 
They did lay him to fleep the drink out of his crown: 
In the morning when day, then admiring he lay, 
For to fee the rich chamber both gaudy and gay. 

Now he lay fomething late , in [his rich bed of ftate , 
Till at laft knights and fquires they on him did wait : 20 
And the chamberling 'bare , then did likewife declare, 
He deiir'd to know what apparel he'd ware : 
The poor tinker amazM , on the gentleman gaz'd , 
And admired how he to this honour was rais'd. 

Tho* he feem'd fomething mute, yet he chofe a rich fuit, 
"Which he ftraitways put on without longer difputej 26 
With a ftar on his fide , which the tinker offt ey'd , 
And itfeem'd for to fwell him 'no* little with pride 5 
For he faid to himfelf , Where is Joan my fweet wife? 
Sure f he never did fee me fo fine in her life. 30 

From a convenient place , the right duke his good grace, 
Did obferve his behaviour in Avery cafe. 
To a garden of ftate, on the tinker they wait, 
Trumpets founding before him : though* he this is great : 
Where an hour or two , pleafant walks he did view , 35 
With commanders and fquires in fcarlet and blew. 

A fine dinner was dreft, both for him and his guefts, 
He was plac'd at the table above all the reft, 

N s la 
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In a rich chair ' or bed , ' lin'd with fine crimfon red , 
With a rich golden canopy over his head : 40 
As he fat at his meat , the mufick play'd fweet , 
With the choiceft of finging his joys to compleal. 

While the tinker did dine , he had plenty of wine , 

Rich canary with f herry and tent fuperfine. 

Like a right honeft foul, faith, he took off his bowl 45 

Till at laft he began for to tumble and roul 

From his chair to the floor, where he fleeping did fhore , 

Being feven times drunker then ever before. 

v Then the duke did ordain , they f hould ftrip him amain , 
And reftore him his old leather garments again : 50 
'Twas a point next the worft, yet perform it theymuft, 
And they carry'd him ftrait where they found him at firft * 
Then he flept all the night, as indeed well he 'might, 
But when he did waken his joys took their flight. 

For his glory ' to him ' fo pleafant did feem , 
That he thought it to be but a meer golden dream ; 
Till at lenght being brought to the duke , where he fought 
For a pardon as fearing he had fet him at nought j , 
But his highnefs fie faid, Thou'rt a jolly bold. blade, 
Such a frolick before I think never was plaid. 60 

Then his highnefs befpoke him a new fuit and cloak , 
Which he gave for the fake of this frolickfome joak : 

?ay , and five hundred* pound , with ten acres of ground, 
hou f halt never, faid he, range the counteries - round , 
Crying old brafs to mend , for I'll be thy good friend , 65 
Nay, and Joan thy fweet wife fhall my duchefe attend. 

Then 
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Then the tinker reply'd , What J muft Joan my fweet bride 
Be a lady in chariots of pleafnre to ride ? 
Muft we have gold and land e*ry day at command ? 
Then I fhail be a fquire I well underftand: 7a 
Well I thank your good grace, and your love I embrace, 
1 was never before in fo happy a cafe. 

XVI. 

THE FRIAR OF ORDERS GRAY. 

Difperfed thro' Sbakefpeare's plays are innumerable little 
fragments of ancient ballads , the intire copies of which , 
could not be recovered^ Many of thefe being of the mojt 
beautiful and pathetic Simplicity , the Editor -was tempted to 
Select fome of them , and with a few Supplemental fianzas to 
connect them together and from them into a little TALE, 
which is here Submitted to the Reader's candour. 

One fmatt fragment was taken from Beaumont and Flet- 
cher* • 

|T was a friar of orders gray, 

Walkt forth to tell his beadesj 
And he met with a lady faire ? . 
Clad in ajpilgrime'sl weedesJ 

Now Chrift thee fave , thou reverend friar, s 

I pray thee tell to me , 
If ever at yon holy f hrine 

My true love thou didft fee. 

And 
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And how fhould I know your true love, 
From many another one ? i* 

0 by his cockle hat, and ftaff, 
And by his fandal^hoone *. 

But chiefly by his face and mien , 

That were fo fair to view ; 
His flaxen locks that fweetly curl'd, 15 

And eyne of lovely blue. 



0 lady , he is dead and gone ! 

Lady , he's dead and gone ! 
And at his head a green grafs turfe , 

And at his heels a ftone. to 

Within thefe holy cloyfters long 

He languifht, and he dyed , 
Lamenting of a ladyes love , 

And 'playning of her pride. 

Here bore him barefacM on his bier % $ 

Six proper youths and tall , 
And many a tear bedew' d his grave 

Within yon kirk - yard wall. 

And 



¥ Thefe are the diflinguifhing marks of a pilgrim. The 
chief places of devotion being beyoni fea , the pilgrims 
roere wont to put cockle fheUs in their hats to denote 
the intention or performance of their pilgrimage. Warb. 
Shakefp. VoL %. p. 234. 
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And art thou dead, thou gentle youth! 

And art thou dead and gone ! 
And didft thou dye for love of me ! 

Break , cruel heart of (tone! 

( O weep not, lady, weep not foe j 

Some ghoftly comfort feek : 
let not vain forrow rive thy heart, 

Ne teares bedew thy cheek. 

O do not, do not, holy friar, 

My forrow now reprove j 
For I have loft the fweeteft youth , 

That e'er wan ladyes love. 

And nove, alas! for thy fed lofTe, 
Til evermore weep and figh ; 

For thee I only wif ht to live , 
For theejl wifh to dye. 

Weep nojmore , lady, weep no more, 

Thy forrowe is in vaine : 
For , violets pluckt the fweeteft f howers 

Will ne'er make grow againe. 

Our joys as winged dreams doe flye , ' 
Why then fhould forrow laft? 

Since grief but aggravates thy loffe , 
Grieve not for what is paft. 



*o6 ANCIENT SONGS 



0 fay not foe, thou holy friar; 

I pray thee, fay not foe : 
For fince my true-love dyed for mee, ^ 

Tis meet my tears f hould flow. 

And will he ne'er come again? 

Will he ne'er come again? 
Ah! no , he is dead and laid in his grave, 

For ever to remain. 60 

His cheek was redder than the rofe, 

The comlieft youth was he : — 
But he is dead and laid in his grave: 

Alas, and woe is me! 

Sigh no more , lady , figh no more , 6f 

Men were deceivers ever: 
One foot on fea and one on land , 

To one thing conftant never. 



Hadft thou been fond, he had been falfe, 
And left thee fad and heavy; 70 

For young men ever were fickle found, 
Sjnce fummer trees were leafy. 



Now fay not fo , thou holy friar, 
I pray thee fay not foe: 

My love he had the trueft heart: 
0 he was ever true! 



7f 



And 
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And art thou dead, thou much-lov'd youth, 

And did ft thou dye for mee? 
Then farewell. home; for, ever-more * 

A pilgrim I will bee. So 

But firft upon my true-loves grave 

My weary limbs I'll lay, 
And thrice 111 kifs the green-grafs turf / 

That wraps his breathlefs clay. 

Yet ftay x fair lady ; reft awhile 8f * 

Beneath 'this cloifter wall: 
See through the hawthorn blows the cold wind, 

And drizzly rain doth fall. 



0 ftay me not, thou holy friar; 

O ftay me not I pray : 90 
No drizzly rain that falls on me , 

Can waf h my fault away. 

Yet ftay, fair lady, turn, again, 

And dry thofe pearly tears ; 
For fee beneath this gown of gray 9% 

Thy owne true - love appears. 

Here forc'd by grief, and hopelefs love, 

Thefe holy weeds I fought; 
And here amid thefe lonely walls 

To end my days I thought. 100 

But 
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But haply for my year of grace ¥ 

Is not yet paft away, 
Might I IHU hope to win thy love , 

No longer would I ftay. 



Now farewell grief, and welcome joy iof 

Once more unto my heart: 
For fince I have found thee, lovely youth, 

We never more will part. 



*' The year of probation , or noviciate. 

THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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S ONQS and BALLADS, 

SERIES th* FIRST. 
BOOK III. 

i. 

THE MORE MODERN BALLAD OF 
CHEVY CHAGE. 

At the beginning of this volume xoe gave the old original 
Song of CHEVY CUACE. The reader has here the more inu 
proved edition of that fine Heroic ballad. It xtiU afford an 
agreeable entertainment U the curious to compare them toge* 
Vot. UL- 0 ther, 
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ther , and to fee how far the latter bard has excelled his pt- 
deceffor, and where he has fallen fhort of him. For tW he 
has every -where improved the verification , and generally the 
fentiment and diciion : yet fome few paffages retain more 
dignity in, the ancient copy ; at leaft the abfoletenefi of the 
ftile ferves as a veil to hide -whatever might appear to fami- 
liar or vulgar in them. Thus , for inftance , the catajlrophe 
of the gallant Witherington is in the modern copy exprejl in 
terms which never fail at prefent to excite ridicule : where- 
as in the original it is related in a plain and pathetic Jim- 
plicity , that is liable to no fucf^ unlucky effeil : See the 
ftanza in pag. 14. -which in modern orthography , £ff c. would 
run thus , 

w For Witherington my heart is -woe , 
.' " That ever he flain fhould be : 
w For when his legs were hewn in two , 
c< He knelt and fought upon his knee. w 

So again the ftanza which defcribes the fall of Montgo- 
mery, is fomewhat more elevated in the ancient copy , 

" The dint it was both fad and fore , 

a He on Montgomery fet : 
<c The fwan - feathers his arrow bore 

a With his hearts blood were wet. „ f 1; 

We might alfo add , / that the circumftances of the battle 
are more Mearly conceived, and the fever al incidents more 
diftinclly marked in the old original , than in the improved 
copy. It is well know that the ancient EngUfb weapon was 
the long bow , and that this nation excelled aU others in ar- 
chery; while the Scottifh warriours chiefly depended on the 
vfe of the fpear : this characleriftic difference never ej capes 
our ancient bard, whofe defer iption of the fir ft onfet, ( p. 9) 
is to the following effect* 

' "The 
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<c The propofal of the too gallant earls to determine the 
difpute by Jingle combat being over + ruled : the Engiifh , 
Jays.be , who flood with their boxes ready bent , gave a ge- 
neral difcharge of their arrows , which flew feven fcore 
fpearmen of the enemy: but notwithftanding fo fever e a lofs 9 
Douglas like a brave captain kept his ground. He had divi- 
ded bis forces into three columns , who as foon as the Engiifh 
bad difcharged 4he firft volley , bore down upon them with 
their fpears , and breaking through their ranks reduced them 
to clofe fighting, Tiye archers upon this dropt their bows 
and had recourfe to their fwords , and there followed fofbarp 
a conflict , that multitudes on both fides loft their lives. „ 
In the midft of this general engagement , at length the two 
great earls meet, and after afpirited rencounter agree to brea- 
the i upon vtbicb^ a parley enfues , that would do honour to 
Homer himfelf. 

Nothing* can be more pleqfingly diftinSl and circumflan- 
tial than this : whereas the modern copy , thd* in general it 
has great merit 9 is here unluckily both confufed and obfeure. 
Indeed the original words feem here to have been totally 
mifunderftood. " Tet bydys the yerl Douglas upon the BENT , » 
evidently fignifies , " yet the'' earl Douglas abides in the 
tt FIELD:,, Whereas the more moderi bard feetns to have 
under flood by BENT , the inclination of his mind, and ac- 
cordingly runs quite ojf from the fubjeel , 

To drive the deer with hound and horn 
<c Earl Douglas had the bent, f, 109. 

v ONE may alfo obferve a generous impartiality in the old. 
original bard , when in the conclufion of bis tale be repre* 
fents both nations as quitting the field without any reproach- 
ful reJleHion on either: tbo* be gives to bis own countrymen 
the credit of being the fmaSUr number* 

0 % "Of 



0 
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<c Of fifteen hundred archers of England 

w Went away hut fifty and three , 
a Of twenty hundred fpearmen of Scotland , 

" But even five and fifty, w p. 14. 

He attributes FLIGHT to neither party, as hath been done in 
the modern copies of this ballad , "as well Scotch as Englifh, 
For , to be even rvith our latter bard , who makes the Scots 
to FLEE } fome revifer of North Britain has turned his own 
arms againft him , and printed an Edition at Glafgow , in 
-which the lines are thus tranfpofed , 

" Of fifteen hundred Scottifh fpears 

" Went hame but fifty three ; 
a Of twenty hundred Englifhnen 

<c Scarce fifty five did fiees^ 

And to countenance this change he has fupprejfed the tw9 
flanzas between ver. 241. and ver. 249. From this Edi- 
tion I have reformed the Scottifh names in pag. 244. which 
in the modern Englifh ballad appeared to be corrupted. 

When I call the prefent admired ballad modem , J only 
mjan that it is comparatively fo , for that it could not be 
writ much later than the time of Q. Elizabeth , / think may 
be made appear , nor yet does it feem to be older than the lat* 
ter end of her reign. Sir Philip Sidney when he complains 
of the antiquated phrafe of Chevy Chace, could never 
have feen this improved copy , the language of which is not 
more ancient than that he himfelf ufed. It is probable that 
the encomiums of fo admired a writer excited fome bard , to 
revife the ballad, ^and to free it from thofe faults he had 
ebjeiled to it. That it could not be jnucb later than that 
time appears from the phrafe doleful dumps: which Jn 
4hat age carried no iU found with it , but to the next gene- 
ration became ridiculous. We havt feen it pafi uncenfttred 

in 
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in a fonnet that was at that time in vequeft , and where it 
could not fail to have been taken notice of, had it been in 
the leajl exceptionable: fee above p. 164, 5 : Tet in about 
half a ceHtury after , it was become burlefque. See Hudi- 
bras, Pt. 1. c. 3» 9S« 

THIS much premifed r the reader that would fee the ge- 
neral beauties of this ballad fet in a jujl and ftriking light 
may confult the excellent criticifm of Mr. Addifon. * With 
regard to its fubjett : it has already been confidered in page 
$d. T\je conjectures there offered will receive confirmation 
from a pajfage in the Memoirs of Cary Earl of Monmouth , 
%vo. 1759. p» 16$. Whence we learn that it was an ancient 
cuftom with the borderers of the two kingdoms when they we- 
re at peace , to fend to the Lord Wardens of the oppojite 
Marches for leave to hunt within thsir diftri&s. If leave 
was granted , then towards the end offummer they would co- 
^me and hunt for feveral days together <c with their GREY- 
HOUNDS FOK.|bEER: w but if they took this liberty unper- 
mitted , then the Lord Warden of the border fo [invaded , 
would not fail to interrupt their fport and chaflife their., bold- 
nefs. He mentions a remarkable injlance that happened while 
he was Warden , when fome Scots Gentlemen coming to hunt 
in defiance of him , there muft have enfued fuch an aSUon'as 
this of Chevy Chace , if the intruders had been proportionably 
numerous and well - armed j for upon their being attacked by 
his men at arms , he tells us , ci fome hurt was done , tho* he 
w had given efpeciall order that they fhould fhed ai little 
a blood as pojfibie. „ They were in effect overpowered and 
taken prifoners , and only releafed on their promife to abfiain 
from fuch licentious fparting for the future* 

0 3 The 



* In the Spectator. No. 70. 74. 
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The following text is given from a copy in the Editor's 
folio MS. compared with two or three others printed in black 
letter. — In the fecond volume of Dryden's MifceSajnies 
may be fund a tranflation of Chevy Chace into Latin Rhy- 
mes. The tranfhtor , Mr. HenryjBold of New College , un- 
dertook it at the command of Dr. Compton, bifhop of Lon- 
don} nho thought it no derogation to his epifcopal dignity , 
to avcrv a fmdnefi for this excellent old ballad. See the pre- 
face to Bold's Latin Songs , 168*. 8**. 

^jOD profper long our noble king , 

Our lives and fafetyes all ; 
A woful hunting once there did 
In Chevy - Chace befall > 

To drive the deere with hound and horn© , $ 

Earl Percy took his way } 
The child may rue that is unborne , 

The hunting of that day. 

The ftout Earl of Northumberland 

A vow to God did make , io 
His pleafnre in the Scottifh woods 

Three fummers days to take ; 

The cheefeft harts in Chevy -Chace 

To kill and beare away. 
Thefe ty dings to Earl Douglas came, if 

In Scotland where he lay : 

"Who fentEarl Percy prefent word, 

He wold prevent his fport. 
The Englif h earl not fearing this , 

Did to the woods refort j 20 

. With 
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With fifteen hundred bow- men bold, 

All chofen men of might, 
Who knew full well in time of neede , 

To aime their f hafts aright. 

The galland greyhounds fwiftly ran , 

To chafe the fellow -deere : 
Or Monday they began to hunt , 

Ere day - light did appeare > 

And long before high no one they had 
, An hundred fat buckes llaine ; 
Then, having din'd , the dr6vers went 
To rouze them up againe. 

The bow -men muftered on the hills, 

Well able to endure; 
Theire backfides all, with fpeciall care, 

That day were guarded fure. 

The hounds ran fwiftly through the woods, 

The nimble deere to take , 
And with their cryes the hills and dales 

An eccho f hrill did make. 

Lord Percy to the quarry went , 

To view the tender deere; 
Quoth he, Earl Douglas promifed 

This day to meete me heere : 

But if I thought he would not come, 

No longer wold I ftay. 
With that , a brave younge gentleman 

Thus to the earle did fay; 
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Loe yonder doth Earl Douglas come * 

His men in armour bright; 

Full twenty hundred Scottifh fpearo 

All marching in our fight : 
\ 

All men of pleafant Tivydale , 

Faft by the river Tweede : 
Then ceafe your fport, Earl Percy faid* 

And take your bowes with fpeede : 

And now with me , my countrymen , - 

Your courage forth advance; 
For never was there champion yet > 

In Scotland or in France. 

That ever did on horfebacke come , 

But if my hap it were , 
I durft encounter man for man , 

With him to break a fpeare. 

Earl Douglas on an milke- white fteede 

Moll like a baron bold, 
Rode foremoft of his company , 

Whofe armour f hone like gold : 

Show me, fayd he, whofe men you bee, 

That hunt foe boldly heere , 
That, without my confent, doe chafe 

And kilhmy fallow - deere? 

The man that firft did anfwer make , 

Was noble Percy hee ; 
Who fayd * We lift not to declare y 

Nor fhew whofe men wee hee: 
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Yet wilf wee fpend our deereft blood , 

Thy xcheefeft harts to flay. 
Thea Douglas fwore a folcmne oathe , 

And thus in ra£e did fay. 

Ere thus I will out -braved bee, 

One of us two fhall dye: 
I know thee well, and earl thou art; 

Lord Percy foe am I. 

But truft me, Percy, pittye it were, 

And great offence to kill 
Any of thefe our harmlefse men , 

For they have done no ill. , 

Let thou and I the battell trye, 

And fet our men afide. 
AtcursM beehee, Lord Percy fayd, 

By whome this is denyed. 

Then ftepta gallant fquire forth, 
Witherington was his name , # 

"Who faid , I wold not have it told 
To Henry our king for f name. 

That e'er my captaine fought on foote, 

And I ftoocl looking on. 
You bee two earls, fayd Witherington, 

And I a fquire alone : 

He doe the beft that doe I may , 
W hile I have power to ftand : 

While I have pow'r to weeld my fword , 
He fight with heart and hand. 

0 S 
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Our Eaglifh archers bent their bowes, 
Their hearts were good and trew; 

At the firft flight of arrowes fent, 
Full threefcore Scots they flew. 

To drive the deere with hound and home, 

Earl JDouglas had thef bent > 
Two captaines mov'd with mickle pride , 

Their fpeares to f hivers went. 

\< 

They clos'd full raft on everye fide, 
Noe flacknefs there was found; 

And many a gallant gentleman 
Lay gafping on the ground. 

O Chrift! it was a griefe to fee, 

And Hkewife-for to heare, 
The cries of men lying in their gore , 

And fcatter'd here and there. 

At laft thefe two ftout earles did meet, 

Like captaines of great might; 
Like lyons wood , they layd on load , 

And made a cruell fight : 

They fought untill they both did fweat , 
With fwords of tempered fteele ; 

Until the blood, like drops of rain, 
They trickling downe did feele. 

Yeeld thee , Lord Percy , Douglas fayd 5 

In faith I will thee bring , 
Where thou f halt high advanced bee 

By James our Scottifh king : 
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Thy ranfome I will freely give , 

And thus report of thee, 
Thoii art the moft couragious knight , 

That ever I did fee. 

Noe, Douglas, quoth Earl Percy then, 

Thy proffer I doe fcorne; 
I will not yeelde to any Scott, 

That ever yet was borne. 

With that, there came an arrow keene 

Out of an Englifk bow, 
"Which ftrucke Earl Douglas to the heart , 

A deepe and deadlye blow: 

Who never fpeke more words then thefe, 
Fight on, my merry men alii 

For why, my life is at an end} 
Lord Percy fees my fall. 

Then leaving life', Earl Percy tooke 

The dead man by the hand j 
And faid, Earl Douglas, for thy life 

Wold I had loft mi land. 

O Chritt ! my very heart doth bleed , 

With forrow for thy fake; 
For fure , a more renowned knight 
, Mifchance did never take. 

A knight amongft the Scotts there was,' 
Which faw Earl Douglas dye , 

Who ftreight in wrath did vow revenge 
Upon the Lord Percy: 
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Sir Hugh Mountgomery was he calTd , 

Who, with a fpeare raoft bright, 
Well - mounted on a gallant fteed , 

Ran fiercely through the fight ; 

And paft the Englif h archers all , 165 

Without all dread or feare; 
And thro* Earl Percy's body then 

He thruft his hatefull fpeare ; 

With fuch a vehement force and might 

He did his body gore , 170 
The fpeare went through the other fide 

A large cloth -yard, and more. 

So thus did both thefe nobles dye , 

Whofe courage none cold ftaine : 
An Englif h archer then perceiv'd 175 

The noble earl was flaine; 

He had a bow bent in his hand , 

Made of a trufty tree; 
An arrow of a cloth - yard long 

Up to the head drew hee : 180 

Againft Sir Hugh Mountgomery , 

So right the f haft he fett , 
The grey goofe- wing that was thereon, 

In his hearts blood was wett. 

This fight did laft from breake of day , ig$ 

Till fetting of the fun 5 
For when they rung the evening - bell, 

The battel fcarce was done. 

Witk 
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With brave Earl Percy, there was flaine 
Sir john of Ogerton * , 190 

Sir Robert RatclifF, and Sir John, 
Sir James that bold bardn : 

And with Sir George and ftout Sir James, 

Both knights of good account , 
Good Sir Ralph Rabby there was flaine, 195; 

Whofe proweffe did furmount. 

For Witherington needs muft I wayle , 

As one in doleTul dumpes ** ; 
For when his leggs were fmitten off, 

He fought upon his ftumpes. , 290 

And with Earl Douglas, there was flaine ( 

Sir Hugh Mountgomery ; 
Sir Charles Murray , that from the feeld 

One foote would never flee. 

Sir Charles Murray, of RatclifF, too, ao$ 

His lifters fonne was heej 
Sir David Lamb , fo well efteem'd , 

Yet faved cold not be. 

And the Lord Maxwell in like cafe 

Did with Earl Douglas dye: 210 ' 

Of twenty hundred Scottifh fperes, 

Scarce fifty -five did flye. 

Of 



The names here feem to be corrupted from the old Copy. 

* i. e. <c /, as one in deep concern , muft lament, „ Tb§ 
sonftrutiien here has generally been mifundtrftood* 
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Of fifteen hundred Englif h men , 

Went home but fifty -three ? 
The reft were llaine in Chevy -Chafe, a is 

Under the &recn woode tree. 

Next day did many widowes come , 

Their huf bands to bewayle j , 
They waf ht their wounds in brinif h teares , 

But all wold not prevayle. 220 

f 

Their bodyes , bath'd in purple gore, 

They bare with them away* 
They kift them dead a thoufand times , 

"When they were cladd in clay. 

This newes was brought to Edenborrow, 225 

Where Scotlands king did rayne, 
That brave Earl Douglas fuddenlye 

Was with an arrow llaine : 

0 heavy newes * King James did fay, 

Scotland can witnefle bee , 230 

1 have, not any captaine more 
Of fuch account as hee. 



Like tydings to King Henry came f 

Within as fhort a fpace, 
That Percy of Northumberland 23$ 

Was flaine in Chevy -Chafe: 

Now God be with him , faid our king, ' 

Sith it will no better bee ; 
In truft I have , within my realme , 

Five hundred as good as hee : 240 

Yett 
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Yert fliall not Scott's nor Scotland fay, 

But I will vengeance take , 

v I'll be revenged on them all , 

For brave Earl Percy's fake. 

1 » 

This vow full well the king perform'd 24$ 

After , on Humbledowne ; 
In one day, fifty knights were flayne, 

With lords of great renowne : 

And of the reft, of fmall account, 

Did many thoufands dye: f 350 
Thus endeth the hunting of Chevy t Chafe, 

Made by the Earl Percy. 

God fave the Sing, and blefs this land 

Jnplentye, joy, and peace; 
And grant henceforth , that foule debate 255 

'Twixt noblemen may ceafe. 

II. 

DEATH'S FINAL COtt<£UEST. 

Tbefe fine moral flanzas mere originally intended for * 
folemn funeral fong in a flay of James Shirley's , intitled 
" The Contention of A j ax and Ulyj[es:» no date , %vo. 
Shirley flourifhed as a Dramatic xoriter early in the reign of 
Charles I: but be outlived the Reft oration. His death hap- 
pened OB. 29. 1666. f&: 72. 

This little poem rvas written long after many oftbofethat 
foUoro , hut is inferted here as a kind of Dirge to the fore* 
going piece. 

THE 
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TThE glories of otir blood and ftate 

Are fhadows, not fubftantial things ; 
There is no armour agairift fate : 
Death lays his icy hands on kings: 

Scepter and crown f 
Muft tumble down , 
And in the duft be equal made 
With the poor crooked fcythe and fpade. 

Some men with fwords may reap, the field, 

And plant fref h laurels where they kill ; jo 
But their ftrong nerves at laft muft yield 
They tame but one another ftill. 
Early or late 
They ftoop to fate , 
And muft give up their murmuring breath , * ij 

When they pale captives creep to death. 

The garlands wither on your brow , 

Then boaft no more your mighty deeds , 
Upon death's purple altar now 
See where the victor yi&im bleeds: *® 
All heads muft come 
To the cold tomb , 
Only the aftions of the juft 
Smell fweet, and bloffom in the duft. 

III. 

THE RISING IN THE NORTH. 

The fubjeft of this ballad is the great Northern Infme- 
Stionin the 12th year of Elizabeth, 1569 ; vthicb proved Jo 
fatal to Thomas Percy the Seventh earl of Northumberland. 

There 
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There { had not long before been a fecret negotiation enter 
red into between, fome of the Scottifh and Engljfh nohilfoy , 
tp bring about t a marriage between Mary jQ. of Soots * at 
that time a\ frif oner 4n , England 9 and the Duke of Norfolk, 
a nobleman of excellent char after % qnd firmly attached to the 
prat eft unt religion* This watcfy was x propofed to a^tbiViofi 
eonjiderable of the, x Englifh nobility and among therejL to 
the Earls of : .Northumberland l and tf^eftntotland , two . noble* 
men very powerful in, the North. 1 As if Seemed t0>$rtmnft • ' 
Speedy and fafe cpnchujionxf the troubles in Scotlmd i with 
many advantage^ to {he. crown of England, they aMxrtadily 
confented to $t , provided .fy Should pro%e agreeable to Q 
Elizabeth,, x 23b? Earl of Leicefter (EHzabtfl/s favthtrite^ * 
undertook tq bx e (*k the matter to her ' , but before.be could, find 
an opportunity^ the affair bad come to her ears by other bands, 
and She wax thrown into a. violent fame. Tbe^Dake of 
Norfolk^ ^with fyverul of .bp friends, .was committed Jo the 
tower, , and fu&mons revere fentto the- Northern Eark inilant- 
ly to tnake jfyeit appearance at eturti It is faid tbattbe Eavt 
of Northiwi^erland y who ww *\ ax man of a mild Juid .'gentle 
nature , : was deliberating with himfelf whether hf fbould not . 
obey $e tyejfage , and rely upon* the- queen's candour ^ and 
clemency r when.bfi was fomsed.fnto defperate meafurts by m 
fudden Report at midnight, Noti, 14 , that a party of) his 
enemies .were come to feize on his perfon *, The Earlx&xt 
then at his frouji at Topclift? in Tor kf hire., Whe* r\fing . 
haftily out of bed , he withdrew to, the Earl s>f Wejbnorelaud, 
at Brancepftfy^ where the country came tin to them 1 and prejfed 1 
them fio take* ayms i*r*their omti defence^* They accordingly fet 
up their fiajglarifa f declaring their Antent was t&refiore . the 

ancient 



* This circumftance is ever - looked in the ballad* 
Vol. IU. P 
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ancient religion , to remove evil counfeUers from the queen , 
and cauje juftice to be done to the D. of Norfolk, and other 
lords in prifon. Their common banner * ( on which tm 
difplayed the crop, together with the five wounds of Cbrift) 
was borne by an ancient gentleman, Richard Norton , Efq. 
if Norton -conyers : who with his Jons ( among whom, 
Chrifiopher , Marmaduke and Thomas , are exprefly named 
by Camden*)* diftingmfhed himfelf on this occqfion. Having 
i entered Durham and caufed mafi to be faid there , they mat' 
ched onto Clifford -moor near Wetherbye , where they mu- 
ftertd* their men. Their intention was to have marched to 
York , but altering their minds they fell upon Bernards caft» 
le y which Sir George Bowes held out againfl them for eleven 
days. The two earls , who Spent their large eftates in bofpi- 
tality, and were extremely beloved on that account, were 
tmftcrs of little ready money} the E. of Northumberland brin- 
ging with him only 8000 crowns , and the E. of fVeftmore- 
land nothing at all for the fubfiftence of their forces * they j 
wekk notable to march to London, as they had at fir ft in- 
tended. > In^thefe circumftances , Weftmoreland began fo vi- 
Jibhy ' to defpond that many of his men flunk away , tW 
Northumberland ftill kept tip his refolutidn^ and was mafter 
qf the. field till December 13. when the Mart ofSufex, ac* 
compumied with Lord Hnnfden and others, having marched 
out of York at the head of a large body of forces , and being 
followed by a ftill larger army under the command ofAmbrofe 
Dudley Earl of Warwick , the infurgents retreated north- 
wards , towards the borders , and there dijmiffmg their follo- 
wers , made their efcape into Scotland. Tho 1 this infurre&on 
had been /uppre fed with fo little bloodfhed i the Earl of Svf- 

fex 



* Bejdes this, the ballad mentions the Separate banners 4 
the two nobiewn* ^ 
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fix and Shr George Bowes, mar/hall of the army, put vaft 
numbers to death by martial law , without any regular tryal. 
The former oftbefe caufed at Durham Jtxty three conftables 
to he banged at once. And k the latter made bis boajl that for 
Jixty miles in lenght and forty in breadth \, betwixt NewpaftU 
and Wetherby , there was hardly a town or village , wherein 
he had not executed fome of the inhabitants. This exceeds 
the cruelties pa&ifed in the Wejt after Monmouth 's rebellion: 
hut that was not the age of tendernefi and humanity. 

■ , ■ ■ ■ ■ t 

Such it the account coUefted from Stow, Sped, Camden, 
Carte and Raping it agrees in moft particulars with the, foU 
lowing ballad , which was apparently the podufijot} of fome 
northern minftrel, who was well affecled to the two noblemen. 
It is here pint ea) from two MS. copies, one of them sh the 
editor's folio coUeclion. fhey contained conf durable, varia- 
tions , out of which fuch readings were chofen as fiemed: nwjl 
poetical and confonant to hiflory. : _ - 

T ISTEN, lively lor<Ungs all, 

Lithe and liften, unto mee , , \ 

And I will fing of a noble earle. 
The nobleft earle in the north countiie. 

. Earle Percy is into his garden gone , ' ■><.''„ $ 
And after him walkes his £aire ladie: * : x 
I heare a bird fing in mine eare, 
That I moft either fight, or flee. 



* This lady was Anne daughter of Henry Somrfet £ ef 
Worcefter. 
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Now heaven ferefend, my deareftlord, & . 

That e'er fuch harm fhould hap to thee : jo 
But goe to London, to the court, . ,\ , - 

And 'fair fall truth and honeftie. 

^fow nay , now nay , my lady gay , 
Alas! thy counfell fuits not mee, 
•' Mine enemies prevail fo faft, IS 
That at the court I may not bee. 

0 goe to the court yet , good my lord , 
And take thy gallant men with thee : , 

If any dare to doe you wrong, 
Then your warrant they J may bee. 2© 

Now nay , now nay , thou lady faire , 

The court is full of fubtiltie ; 
An<fr if I goe to the court , lady , 

Never more I may thee fee. * 

Yet goe to the court, my lord, fhe fayes, 

And I myfelfe will goe wi' thee : 
At court then for my deareft lord, 

His faithfull borrowe I will bee. 

Now nay, now nay, my lady deare ; , 
Far lever had I lofe my life, ' 3# 

Than leave among my cruel! foes 
My love in jeopardy and ftrife. 

But come thou hither, my little foot- page, 

Come thou hither- unto mee , 
To maiiter Norton thou mult goe * 35 

ln,aIT tie hafte that ever may bee. 

Commend 
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Commend me to that gentleman , / ' 

And beafe this letter here fro met', 
And fay, that earneftly' I pray , ' ^ 

He will ryde in my compaiile, ' 40 

One while the little footpagc went , ' 

And another while he ran; 
Un till he came to his journeys end, 

The little footpage never blan. 

■ " - ., . . -» 

When to that gentleman tie came , 45 

Down he knelt upon his knee 5 

Quoth he, My lord commendeth him. 

And fends this letter unto thee. 

And whe'n the letter it M'as redd 7 ** 

A Afore that goodly e companye, *" ' 

I wis , if you the truthe wol'd know , 
There was many a weeping eye. 

r , . ~t 

He fayd,'Come thither, Chriftopher Norton, 
A gallant youth thou feemft to bee; ' 

What doeft thou counfell me, my fonne, * 
Now that good earle's in jeopardy ? 

Father , my' counfelle's fair and free; 

That earle he is a noble lord , 

• - • , 7 t '/ 

And wtiatfoever to him it, v 

I wold not have you bicu j our word. 6© 

Gramercy , Chriftopher,, my fonne, ' 

Thy counfell well it liketh mee, 
And if we fpeed and fcape with life, 

Well advanced thou f halt oeel 1 

P 3 Come 
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Come you hither , my nine good fonnes , 65 

Gallant men I trowe you bee : 
How< many of you, my children deare, 1 

Will ftand by that good earle and mee? 

Eight of them did anfwer make , 

Eight of them fpake haftilie , 7$ 
0 father , till the daye we dye 

We'll ftand by that gQod earle and thee. 

6ramercy now, my children deare, 
You fhowe yourfelves right bold and brave; 

And whetherfoe'er I live or dye , 75 
A fathers bleffing you fhal have. 

But what fayft thou, 0 Francis Norton , 
Thou art mine eldeft fonn and heire : 

Somewhat lyes brooding in thy breaft, 
Whatever it bee , to mee declare. 90 

Father, you, are an aged man, 
Your head is white, your bearde is gray, 

It were a f hame at thefe your yeares 
For you to ryfe in fuch a fray, 

Now fye upon thee, coward Francis, 8$ 

Thou never learnedft this of mee .* 
When thou wert yong and tender of a^e , 
, ^ Why did I make foe much of thee ? 

But , rather , I will wend with you % 

Uriarm'd and naked will I bee , 90 
And he that ftrikes againft the crawne t 

Ever an ill death may he dee* 

Then 
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. Then rofe that reverend gentleman , 
» And with him came a goodly e band 
To join with the brave Earl Percy , 9$ 
And all the flower o' Northumberland. 

f With them the noble Nevijl came, 
The tarle of Weftraorland was hee: 
At Wetherbye they muftred their hoft , 
Thirteen thdufand faire to fee> 100 

Lord Wefonorland his ancyent raifde, 

The dun bull he rays'd on hye , 
Three dogs with golden collars brave 

Were there fett out moft royallye. 

Earl Percy *here his ancyent fpred, ,16$ 
The ^alfe moone fhining all foe faire : 

The Nortons ancyent had the crofle , 
And the five wounds our Lord did beare. 

Then Sir George Bowes he ftraitwfiye rofe , 
After them fome fpdyle to make; 110 

Thofe noble earles turn'd backe againe , 
And aye they vowed that knight to take. 

That baron he to his- caftle fled , 

To Bapard caftle then fled hee. 
The uttermoft walles were eathe to win , ,11% 

The earles have wonne them prefentlie. 

The uttermoft walles were lime and bricke ; 

But thoughe they won them foon aiione , 
Long e'er they wan the innermoft walles % 

For they were cut in rocke of ftone. .120 

P 4 Then 
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Then newes unto leeve London came 

In all the fpeede that ever may bee , 
And word is brought to our royall queene 

Of the ryfing in the ^Jorth countrie. . - 

Her grace f he tnrned her round about , ' 12? 

And like a royall queene f he fwore , * 
I will ordayne them fuch a breakfaft, 

As never was in the North before. 

She caus'd thirty thoufand men be© raysM, 
With horfe and harneii faire to fee, 13* 

She caufed thirty thoufand men be raifed , 
To take the earles i'tV North countrie. 

T \l V them the falfe Earle Warwick went , ' , 
Th' carle Suffex and the lord HunfdSn i ' 
Untill they to Yorke caftle came 13 J 

I wifs, they never flint ne blan. 

Now fpread th^ ancyent, Weftmorlanffl , 
Thy dun lull faine would we fpye: * 

And thou , the Earl 1 0' Northumberland, 
Now ray fe thy haif moone up on hye. 140 

But the dun bulle is fled and gone, 
And the halfe moone vanifhed away: 
*'* * The Earles though they were brave ami bold , 
Againft foe many could not iray. 

Thee, 



* This is quite in character : her majefiy would fometimes 
/wear at her nobles , as well as box their ears. 
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Thee , Korton, wi* thine eight ifood fonnes , 
' They ttoom'd to dye , alas! for ruth! 
* Thy 'reverend lockes thee could not fave , 
Nor them their faire and blooming youthe. 

Wi* them full many a gallant wight ' 

They cmellye bereav'd of life: 
And many a childe madejatberleffe, 

And widowed many a tender wife. 

IV. * 

NORTHUMBERLAND BETRAY Ep 
, B Y D OUG L AS. 

This ballad may be considered as the ft quel of the f rece- 
ding. After the unfortunate Earl of Northumberland br± 
feen him/elf forfaken of his followers , he endeavoured to 
withdraw into Scotland \ but x falling into the hands of the 
thievifh border es , was Jlript and qtherwife iU -treated by 
them. At length he reached tlje houfe of He&or of Harlaw , 
an Armstrong , with whom he hoped to lie concealed : for 
HeSlor had engaged bis honour to be true to him\ and was 
under great ^obligations to this unhappy nobleman; But this 
faithUJS wretch betrayed his gtitfl for a fum of money to 
Murray the Regent of Scotland , yobo fent him to the-caftle > 
of Lough -leven , then belonging to WiMiam Douglas. — 
AFjhe writers of that time ajfuee us that HeBor 9 who was 
rich before , fell Shortly after into poverty , and became fo 
infamous, that to take Hector's cloak, grew into a 
proverb to exprefi a man, who betrays his friend. . See Cam- 
den , Carleton , Holing/ bed, , 

P S lord 



*3f 

145 
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Lord Northumberland continued in the , cajUe of Lough- 
leven 9 till the year 1572 > when James Douglas Earl of Mor- 
ton, being elected Regent , he was given up to the LordHunf* 
den, at Berwick , and being carried to York , fujfertd death. 
As Morton's party depended on Elizabeth for proteftion, an 
elegant Hiftorian thinks , " it was fcarce poffihU for ibem to 
refufc putting into her hands r a per/on who had taken up 
arms againft her. But as a fum of money was paid on that 
account , and f bared between Morton and bis kinfman 
Douglas , the former of whom during his exile in England 
had been much indebted to Northumberland's friendfhip , the 
abandoning this unhappy nobleman to inevitable deftruBion f 
was deemed an ungrateful and mercenary ail, " Robertfon's 
Bifi. 

So far biftory coincides with this ballad , which was ap- 
parently written byfome northern hard, foon after the event. 
The interpofal of the WITCH -LADY (v. $3.) Is probably 
his own invention : yet even this hath fome countenance from 
biftory ; for about 25 years before , the Lady Jane Douglas , 
Zady Glamis , Jtfter of the earl of Angus and nearly related 
to Douglas of Lough - leven had fujfered death for the pre- , 
tended crime of witchcraft ; who , it is prefumed\ is the lady 
alluded to , in verfe 133. 

The following is printed (like the former") from two co- 
pies : one of them in the Editor's folio MS : Which alfo 
contains anbthtr ballad on the efcape of the E. of Weftmo- 
teland , who got fafe into Flanders , and is feigned in the 
ballad to have undergone a fptat variety of adventures. 



HOW 
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JJOW long f haH fortune faile me nowe, 
And harrowe me with fear and dread ? 
How long fhall I in bale abide. 
In myfery my 4ife to lead ? 

To fall from my bKfs , alas the while ! 

It was my fore and. heavy e lott: 
And I muft leave my native land , 

And I muit live a man forgot. 

One gentle Armftrong I doe ken » . 

A Scot he is much, bound to mee : 
He dwelleth on the border fide* ]K) y 

To him I'll goe right priville. 

Thus did Jhe noble Percy 'plaine, 
With a heavy heart and wel - away , 

When he with all his gallant men 
On Bramham moor had loft the day. 

But when he to the Armftrongs came , 
They dealt with him all treacherouflye, 

For they did ftrip that noble earle : 
And ever an ill death may they dye. 

Falfe Heftorto Earl Murray fent, 
To fhew him where his gueft did hide 5, 

Who fent him to the Lough -lev£n , . , ; 
With William Douglas, to abide, i 

' Aiid when he to the Douglas came, 
He halched him right curteouflie: 
Say'd, Welcome, welcome, noble earle, 
Hew thou fhall faWye bide with mee. 
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When H£ had in Lougfr - leven been " , 
Many a> month and many a day j v 33 

To the regent * the lord warden * ¥ ifent, 
That bannifht earle for to betray. 

f He offered bint great ftore of gold , 
And wrote a letter fair to fee : 
Saying, Good my lord, gratit me my boon, 3$ 
And yieldttthat banifhtman to mee. 

Earle Percy at the fupper^fate 
i With many a goodly gentleman : ' * 

The wylie Douglas then befpake* 
And thus to flyte with hin> began : 4*> 

"What makes you be fo fad , my lord , 
And in < your mind fo forrowfully£? 
. * To-morrow a fhootinge will bee held 

Among the lords of the North countryeV- 

The butte are fett, the fhooting's made , 4$: 
And there will be great royalties « 

And I am fworne into my bille , 
Thither to bring my Lord Percie. * 

Til give thee my hand , thou geritle Douglas, 'I 
And here by my triie faith s quoth free, $o 

If thou wiltdde to the worldes end, 
I will ride in th^ companle. 

1 ■ • l Ahd 



* James Douglas Earl of Minion $\eU£ied regent, 'of Scot- 
land. Nov, 24. 15:72. ' 

Of one of the EngUfh marches. Lord Hunfden^ 
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And then befpajii. a lady faire, , 

Mary a Douglas was her. name : 
You fhall bide here, good Englifh lord, 55 
v My brother is a trait erous man. . , t 

He is a traitor ftout and ftrong, tr , ^ 

As I tfiJl you in privi^ie ; ../■•.' % „- w 

For he has tane liverance of the earie ¥ , 

Into England «*wrtfl live* tjiee* • 1, - ' 60 

Now nay , now nay, thou goodly lady ^ \ „ T 
The regent is. a noble Jord : 7' 

Ne for the gold in all England , 
The Douglas wold ,mrt break his woro\ A *V'.Y 
' . • . ■ ■■ . i..' A 

When the regent was\ a, banifht man ^ , ^.^ 7 

With me he did £air.e welcome find 5 , j ^ 
And whether weal .or woe betide, 
I ftill fhall find hrmitaie and kimh - n 

Tween England and Scotland 'twold break tap ce, 
And frjends again tk^y wold i\ever beg 9 j \ x 70 

If they f hold 'liver a banifht ear'e 
Was driven out of his own countric, «■;■;: 

Alas! alas! my lord* fhe fayes, , t - 

Nowe mickle is their traitoriej , ' 

\ Then let my brother ride his ways, 75 
And tell thpfe Englifh lords from thee. " 

How that. you cannot with him^ride, 
Becaufe you are in an iile of the (ea *% 
, Then 

1 Of the tad of Morton* the Regent. - • 

1. #. Lake of Levi n , which bctih.cvnvnunicntionvpitk thcfecu 
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Then ere my brother come againe 
To Edinbrow caftle * He carry thee. go 

To the Lord Hume I will thee -bring, 

He is well knowne a true Scots lord , 
And he will lofe both land and life , 

Ere he with thee will break his word. 

Much is my woe , Lord Percy fayd , $S 
When I thinke on my own countrle , 
1 When I thinke on the heavye happe 

My friends have fuffered there for raee. ' 

Much is my woe, Lord Percy feyd, 

And fore thofe wars my minde diftrefle; 90 
Where many a widow loft her mate , 

And many a child was fatherleffe. 

And now that La banif ht man , 

Shold bring fuch evil happe with mee , 

To caufe my faire and noble friends . 9$ 
To be fufpecl: of treacherie. 

This rives my heart with double woe 5 

And lever had I dye this day , 
Then thinke a Douglas can be falfe , 

Or ever will his gueft betray. 100 

If you'll give me no truft , my lord , 

Nor unto mee no credence yield ; 
Yet ftep one moment here afide , 

lie f howe you all your foes in field. 

Lady 



At that time in the bands of the opfofite faftitn. 
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lady, I never loved witchcraft, 1 jo$ 

Never dealt in prrvy -wylej 
But evermore hejd the high - waye 

Of truth and hononre, free from guile* 

If you'll not come yonrfelfe , my lordey 1 
Yet fend your chamberlain e with mee, no' 

Let me but fpeak three words with him » 
And he fhall come again to thee. 

James Sw^nard wfthr that lady went , ' J 

She f howed him through the weme of her ring 

How many Englifh lords there were , .115 
Waiting for his mafter and him. 

And who walhes yonder, my good lady, 
So royally^ on ycnder greene ? 

0 yonder is the lord Hundfden * : 

Alas! he'll doe you drie and teene. 120 

And who beth yonder, thou gay ladye, 

That walker fo proudly himbefide? 
That is Sir William Drury ** , fhe. fayd, 

A keen capt&ine he is and tryed. ; 

How many miles it it, madame, iaj 

Betwixt yond Englifh lords and mee? 
Marry it is thrice fifty miles, 
, To feyl to them upon the fea. 

1 never was on Englifh ground , 

Ne never (awe it with mine eye , ig<> 

_ * But 

4 The Zffrt Warden of the Eajl marches. ' ' ' 
* Governor of Bewick. 
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But as my book it fhewejh jnee , 
And through my ring I may defcrye. 

Ifiy mother f he was a witch ladye , 
And of her fkille f he Teamed mce , 

She wold let me fee out of Lough - leven *. *3< 
What they did in London citie. 

But who is yond , thou lady faire , 
That looketh with fic an aufterne fac^ ? 

Yonder is Sir JohnFofter *, quoth fhee , 
Alas I hell do ye fore difgrace. , f 140 

He pulled his hatt down oyer his browe v 
. - And in his heart he was full woe ; 
And he is goue to his noble lord , 
■* Thofe forrowfuil tidings hira to f how. 

Now nay, now nay, good James Swynard , 145 
I may not believe that witch ladio : 

The Douglafles were ever true , 
And they <:an ne'er prove falfe to mee. 

I have now in Lough - leven been 
The moft part of thefe years three, 

And I have never had noe outrake , . 
Ne no good games that I cold fee* 

Therefore I'll to yond f hooting vreni , 

As to the Douglas I have hight: 
Betide me weale , betide me woe ; 'ISS 

He ne'er f hall find my promife light 

He 



* Warden of the Middle march. 
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He writhe a gold ring from his finger, 

And gave it to that faire ladie : 
Sayes , It was all that I cold fave , 

In Harley woods where I cold bee ¥ . 1C0 

lAnd wilt thougoe, thou noble lord, 

Then farewell truth and honeftle; 
And farewell heart and farewell hand. 

For nevermore I f hall thee fee. 

The wind' was faire , the boatmen call'd, 16$ 

And all the faylors were on borde ; 
Then William v Douglas took to his boat , 

And with him went that noble lord. 

Then he caft up a filver wand; 

Says, Gentle lady, rare thee well! 170 
The lady fett a figh foe deepe, 

And in a dead fwoone down fhee fell. 

Now let us goe back , Douglas , he fayd , 
A ficknefs hath taken yond faire ladle 5 

If ought befall yond lady but good, 17$ 
Then blamed for ever I f hall bee* 

Come on, come on, my lord, hefayes* 

Come on, come on , and let her bee: 
There's ladyes enow in Lough -leven^ 

For to chear that gay ladie* . Ho 

If you'll not turne yourfelf , my lord , . 
Let me goe with my chamberlaine j 

We 



* i. e. Where t was. An ancient Idiom. 
Vol. UI. ft 
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We will but comfort that faire lady, 
Aid wee will return to you againe. 

Cone on, come on, my lord, he fayes, its 
Cone on , come on , and let her bee : 

My Ifter is crafty , and wold beguile 
Athoufand fuch as .you and mee. 

Wren they had fayled * fifty mile, 

fifty mile upon the fea; 190 
He fent his man to af k the Douglas , 

When they f hold that f hooting fee. 

Fare words , quoth he, they* make fools faine , 
And that by thee and thy lord is feen : 

You may hap to think it foon enough, 195 
Ere you that f hooting reach , I ween. 

Jamey his hatt pulled over his browe , 
He thought his lord then was betray'd* 

And he is to Earle Percy againe, 
To tell him what the, Douglas fayd. sco 

Hold up thy head , man , quoth his lord J 

Nor therfore let thy courage fail : 
He did it but to prove thy heart, 

To fee if he cold make it quail. 

x When they had other fifty fay Id , 20$ 
Other fifty mile upon the fea, 

Lord 



Tfjere is no navigable ftream between Lough - leven and 
the fea : but a ballad - maker is not obliged to under ft and 
Geography. 
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Lord Percy cail'd to the Douglas himfeife, 
S(ay d > What wilt thoH nowe doe with mee ? - . 

Looke that your bridle be wight, my lord, 
And your horfe goe fwift as f hip at fea ; 210 

Lobke that your fpurres be bright and f harp , 
That you may prick her while f he'll away,, 

What needeth this , Douglas . he favrl * 
What needeft thouto fly te with mce? 

For I was counted a horfeman good 
Before that ever I met with thee. 

A falfe Heftor he hath my horfe, 
Who dealt with mee fo treacherotrflle 5 

A falfe Armftrong he hath my fpurres , 
And all the geere that belongs to mee. 220 

When they had feybd other fifty mile, 

Other fifty mile upon the fea : 
They landed him at Berwick towne , 

The Douglas landed Lord Percie. 

Then he at Yorke was doomde' to dye » 525 

It was i alas ! a forrowf ul light : 
Thus they betrayed that noble earle , 

W'ho ever was a gallant wight. 

■ ; v/- >- ■ 
MY MIND TO ME A KINGDOM IS. 

This excellent philofophical fong appears to have been 
famous in fhejixteenth century. It is quoted by Ben Jonfon 
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in his play of "Every man out of bif humour firft afied 
in IS99- ^. I. fc. i. where an impatient per/on fays 
" I ant no fuch pitd cynique t to beleeve 
" That beggery is the enely happinejte, 
w Or, roith a number of thefe patient fooles , 
" To Jing^ "My minde to me a kingdome 
" When the lanke hungrie belly bark.es for foode. M 

ft it Drinted from tvoo ancient copies ; one of them in 
black letter in the Fepys CoUectv> n , thus infcribed " Afreet 
and pleafant fonet , entituled , "My Minde to me a King- 
a dom is. To the tune of. In Crete , fife. „ 

J^jY miilde to me a kingdome is, 

Such perfeft joye therein I find , 
As farre exceeds all eartlily trifle 

That world affords , or growes by kind ¥ : 
Though much I want that moft men have, f 
Yet doth my mind forbid me crave. 

Content I live , this is my ftay, 

I feek no more than may fuffice , 
I prefs to bear no haughty fway, 

Looke what I lacke my mind fupplies ; 19 
Loe , thus I triumph like a king , 
Content with that my mind doth bring; 

I fee how plenty forfeits oft , 

And hafty climbers oft do fall ; 
I fee how thofe that fit aloft, 15 

Mif hap doth threaten moft of all y 

They 



* i, e. is bejloxoed by nature. 
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They get , they toyle, they fpend with care, 
Such cares my mind could never beare. 

I laugh not at anothers lofle, 

x I grudge not at anothers gaine; 20 
No worldly wave my mind pan tofle, 

I brooke that is anothers paine * : 
I Feare no foe , I fcorne no Friend , 
I dread no death , I Feare no end. 

Some, have too much , yet ftill they crave , 2$ 

I little have, yet feek no more; 
They are but poor , though much they have t 

And I am rich with little ftore : 
They poor, I rich ; they beg, I give; 
They iacke 4 I lend ; they pine , I live. 30 

My wealth is health and perfed eafe, 
My confcience clear my chiefe defence , 

I never feek by bribes to pleafe % 
Nor by defert to give offence : 

Loe thus I live, thus will I die , 35 

Would all did fo as well as I. 

No princely pompe , no wealthy ftore , 

No force to get the victory, 
No wily wit to felve a fore , 

No f hape to win a lovers eye : 40 
To none of thefe I yeeld as thrall , 
For why my mind defpifeth all. 

03 I 



* *. e. I endure what gives another fain. 
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I joy not at an earthly blifsc , 

I weigh, not Crefus' wealth a ftraw > 
Fo'r care , I care not what it is , 45 

I fear not fortunes fatall law : 
My mind is fuch as may, not move 
For beauty "bright or force of love. 

I wifh not what I have at will* 

I wander not to feek for more, 5© 
I like the plaine, I clime no hill, 

In greateft ftorme I fit on f hore , 
And laugh at thofe that toile in vaine 
To get that muft be loft again. 

I kifs not where I wifh to kill , 

I faine 00 love where moft I hate , 
I breake no fleep to winne my will , 

I waite not at the mighties«gate, 
I icorne-n© poor, I fear no rich ; 
I feele no want , nor have too much. 60 

The court, ne cart, I like, ne loath j 

Extreames are counted worft of all, 
The golden meane betwixt. them both, 

Doth fureft lit , and fears no fall: 
This is my cloyce , for why I finde , 65 
No wealth is. like a quiet minde, 

VI. 

" THE PATIENT COUNTESS. 

The following tale is found in an ancient poem intitled 
Albion's England, written by W. Warner , a ce- 
lebrated 
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lebrated Pott in the reign of jQ. Elizabeth , tho* bis name 
and -works are novo equally forgotten. The reader will find 
fome account ofjjim in Vol, 2. p. 231, 232. 

Altho' the folio-wing ftanzas are printed from an edition 
in 1602, yett " The firfl and fecond Parts of Albion's En- 
€€ gland, fif c. » made their appearance in 158S? ¥°i an & 
xvere reprinted in 1597 , under the title of "Albion's En- 
<c gland s a continued hiftorie of the fame kingdom , w &f c. 
4*0. Sge Ames's Typograph. -where is preferred the memory 
of another publication of this writer's , intitled, a War- 
C4 NE&'s POETRY 5 > printed t in 1586 , izmo. and reprin- 
ted in 1 602. 

It is proper to premife , that the follo-wing lines -were not 
•written by the Author in ftanzas , but in long Alexandrines 
of 14 fy Babies ,* which the narrownej? of our page made it 
here necejfary to fubdivide, 

TMpatience chaungeth fmoke to flame, 

But jeloufie is hell ; 
Some Vives by patience have reducM 

111 huf bands to live well : 
As did the lady of an earie , 5 
/ Of whom I now f hall telL 

An earle * there was ' had wedded ^ lov'd $ 

Was lov'd, and lived long 
Full true to his fayre counteffev yet 

At laft he did her wrong. 10 

Once hunted he untill the chace, 

Long rafting , and the heat 
Did houfe him in a peakifh grannge 

Within a foreft great. 

O 4 Where 
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Where knowne and welcom'd (as the place 

Aid perfons might afforde ) 
Browie bread , whig , bacon, cards and milke 

Weie fet him on the horde. 

A ctif hion made of lifts , a ftoole 

Halfe backe4 with a hoope, 
Were brought him , and he fitteth down , 

Befides a forry coupe. 

t 

The poore old couple wifht their bread 
Were wheat, their Whig were perry, 

Their bacon beefe , their milke and curds 
Were creame , to make him merry. 

Meane while ( in ruffet neatly clad , 

W ith linen white as fwanne, 
Herfelfe more white, fave rolie where 

The ruddy colour ranne; 

Whome naked nature , not the aydes 

Of arte made to excell ) 
The good man's daughter fturres to fee 

That all were feat and well; 
The earle did marke her , and admire 

Such beautie there to dwell. 

Yet fals he to their homely fare , 

And held him at a feaft; 
But as his hunger flacked , fo 

An amorous heat increaft. < 

When this repaft was paft, and thanks , 

And welcome too; he fayd 
Unto his hoft and hofteflfe , in 

The hearing of the mayd : ~ 
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Yee know, quoth he, that I am lord 

Of this, and many towhes; 
I alfo know that you be poore, 

And I can fpare you powndes. 

Soe will I, fo yee will confent, 

That yonder laiTe and I 
May bargaine for her love; at leaft, 

Doe give me leave to trye. 
"Who needs to know it ? nay who dares 

Into my doings pry? 

Firft they miflike, yet at the length • 

For lucre were milled $ 
And then the gamefome earle did wowe 

The damfell for his bed. 

He tooke her in his armes, as yet 

So coyif h to be kift , 
As mayds that know themfelves belov'd , 

And yieldingly refift. 

In few, his offers were fo large 

She laftly did confent ; 
With whom he lodged all that night, 

And early home he went. 

He tooke occafion oftentimes 

In fuch a . fort to hunt. 
"W hom when his lady often mift, 

Contrary to his wont. 

And laftly was informed of 
His amorous haunt elfewhere ; 

It greev'd her not a little , though 
She feem'd it well to beare. 
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And thus fhe reafoiis with herfelfe, 7$ 

Some fault perhaps in me ; 
Somewhat is done, that fo he doth: 

Alas! what may it be? • 

How may I winne him to myfelfe ? 

He is a man , and men So 
Have imperfections ; it behooves 

Me pardon nature then, ' 

To checke him were to make him 

Although hee now were chaftej* 
A man controulcd of his wife , 

To her makes leffer hafte. 

If dutie then , or daliance may 

Prevayle to alter him; 
I will be dutifull , and make 

My felfe for daliance trim. 90 • 

/ ■ 

So was fhe, and fo lovingly 

Did entertaine her lord, 
As fairef , or more faultles none , 

Could be for bed or bord. 

Yet ftill he loves his leiman , and 95 

Did ftill purfue that game, 
Sufpe&ing nothing lefs , than that ^ 

His lady knew the fame : 

Wherefore 



checke, * 



* To CHECK is a term in falconry , applied token a hawk 
flops and turns away from his proper purfuit: To CHECK 
alfo Jignifies to reprove or chide. It is in this verfe 
fifed in both fenfes. 



1 
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Wherefore to make him know fhe knew, 
She this devife did frame : 100 

* < 

When long f he had been wrong'd, and fought 

The forefaid meanes in vaihe , 
She rideth to the fimple graunge 

But with a flender traine. 

She lighteth , entreth , greets them well , 

And then did looke about 'her : 
The guiltie houfhold knowing her, 

Did wif h themfelves without her ; 
Yet , for f he looked merily , 

The leffe they did mifdoubt her. 

When fhe had feen^the beauteous wench 

(Than bluf hing fairnes fairer) 
Such beauty made the counteffe hold 

Them both excus'd the rather. 

Who would no bite at fuch a bait? 1 15 

Thought fhe^. and who ( though loth) * 

So poore a Wench , but gold might tempt J 
Sweet errors lead them both, 

Scarfe one in twenty that had brag'd 

Of proffer' d gold denied. 
Or of fuch yeelding beautie baulkt , 

But , tenne to one , had lied. 

Thus thought fhe : and fhe thus declares 
* Her caufe of coming thither, 
My lord , oft hunting in thefe partes , 
Through travel , ni§ht or wether, 

Hath 



X05 



1 19 



ISO 
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Hath often lodged in yonr houfc ; 

I than he you for the fame ; 
For why? it doth him jolly eafe 

To lie fo neare his game. 

But , for you have not furniture 

Befeeming fuoh a gueft, 
I bring his owne , and come myfelfe 

To fee his lodging dreft. 

With that two fumpters were difcharg'd , 
In which were hangings brave , 

Silke coverings , curtens, carpets , plate , 
And al fuch turn f hould have. 

"When all was handfomly difpos'd , 
She prayes them to have care 

That nothing hap in their default, 
That might his health impair : 

And, Damfell, quoth fhee , for it feemes 

This houf hold is but three „ 
And for thy parents age , that this 

Shall chiefery reft on thee ; 

Do me that good , elfe would to God 

He hither come no more. 
So tooke f he horfe , and ere f he went 

Beftowed gould good ftore. 

Full little thought the countie that 

His counteffe had done fo , 
Who now return'd from far affaires 

Did to his fweet- heart go. 
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No {boner fat he foote within 15$ 

The late deformed cote> 
But that the formall change of things 

His wondring eies did note. 

But when he knew thofe goods to be 

His proper goods ; though late , 160 
Scarce taking leave , he home returnes 

The matter to debate* 

The Ronnteffe was a -bed, and he 

"W ith her his lodging tooke; 
Sir, welcome home (quoth fhee)$ this night iC$ 

For you I did not looke. 

Then did he queftion «her of fuch 

His ftuffe bellowed foe. 
Forfooth , quoth f he , becaufe I did 

Your love and lodging knowe : 

Your love to be a proper wench , 

Your lodging nothing lefse 5 
I held it for your health, the houfe 

More decently to dreffe. 

Well wot I , notwithftandtng her , 

Your lordf hip loveth me*$ 
And greater hope to hold you fuch 

By quiet , then brawles , ' you ' fee. 

*Then for my dutie, your delight, 

And to retaine your favour, ^ 
All done I did, and patiently 

Expeft your wonted 'haviour. 

Her 



170 
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Her patience , witte and anfwer wrought 

His gentle teares to fall: 
When (killing her a fcore of times ) iSf 

Amend , Tweet wife , I f hall : 
He faid , and did it 5 *fo each wife ' 

* Her huf band may' recall. 

VII. 

YOU MEANER BEAUTYER. 

The author and date of this little fonnet are imknorcn. 
' Tis printed from a, written copy, which had all the marks of 
great antiquity. 

^L/OU meaner beutyes of the night , 

■ Which poorely fatifsfy our eyes r 
More by your number then your light , 
, ' Like common people of the Ikyes; 

What are yee , when the moon doth rjfe ? $ 

Yee violets ; that firft appeare, 
By your purple mantles known , 

Like proud virgins of the yeare , 
As if the fpnng were all your owne>, 
What are yee when the rofe is blown? 10 

Yee wandring chaunters of the wood, 
That fill the ayre with natures layes 

Thinking your paffions underftood 
By weak accents : What is your praife 
When Philomel her yoyce fhali raife ? is 

So 
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So when my miftris f hall be feeh 
-in fweetneffe of her looks, andmindej 

By vertue firft, then cheyee a queen; 
Tell mee if f hee was jiot defignde : , 

The ecclipfe and glory of her kinde ? 20 

VIII. 

DOWSABELL 

The following flanzas were written by MICHAEL DAAT- 
TON, a poet ofjbme eminence in the reigns of jQ Eliza- 
beth, James I. and Charles * They are Jnferted in one of 
bis P aft orals, the firft edition of which bears this whimfical 
Title. " Idea. The Shepheards darland , fafhioned in nine 
" Eglogs. Rowlands Sacrifice to the nine nrnfes. Lond. 
w 1 S9o- » 4*o- They are infcribed -with the Author's name 
aU length w To the noble and valerous gentleman mafter Ro~ 
u bert Dudley , £f c. „ It is very remarkable that when 
Drayton reprinted them in the firft folio Edit, of his works, 
1619, he had given thofe Eclogues fo thorough a revifal that 
there is hardly a line to be found the fame as in the old Edi- 
tion. This poem had received the f ewe ft corrections , and 
therefore it chiefly given from the ancient copy , where it is 
thus introduced by one of bis Shepherds , 

Liften to mee , my lovely fhepheards joye 9 

And thou fhalt heare , with mirth and mickle glee % 

A pretie tale , which when I was a boy , 
My toothles grandame oft bath tolde to me. $ 

The 



* He was born in ls6Z 9 and died in 1631. Biog. EriK ' 
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The Author has profejfeMy imitated the flyle and metre of 
fome of the old metrical Romances > particularly that of Sir 
ISENBRAS *, (alluded to in it. 3.) as the reader may 
judge from the following fpecimtn : 

Lordynges, lyften, and you fhal here , &c. 

***** 
Ye fhaU well heare of a knight f 
That was in warre full wyght 9 

And doughty e of his dede : 
His name was Syr Ifenbras, 10 
Man nobler then he teas 

Lyved none with breade. 
He was lyvely , large , and longe 9 
With Shoulders hroade , and armes ftronge , 

That my^htie was to fe : if 
He was a hardy e man , and hye , 
AH men hym loved that hym fe, 

For a gentyO knyght was he : 
Harpers loved him in hall 9 

With other minftrells all y 20 
For he gave them golde and fee , fife. 

This ancient Legend was printed in black letter , qto , by 
XOyHyam Coplanb > no date. — In the Cotton Library 
( Calig. A, 2. ) is, a MS. copy of the fame Romance contai- 
ning the greatejl variations. They are probably two different 
translations of fome French Original. 

FARRE 



<* At alfo Chaucer's Rhyme of Sir Topas. v. 6. 
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FARRE in the country of N Arden , 
There won'd a knight, hight Cafsement, 
As bolde as Ifenbras • 
Fell was he, and eger bent, 
In battell and in tournament. , 
As was the good Sir Topas. 

He had , as antique ftories tell , 
A daughter cleaped Dowfabel , 

A mayden fayre and free : 
And for f he was her fathers heire , 
Full well f he was y-cond the leyre 

Of mickle curtefie. 

The filke well couth f he twift and twine, 
And make the fine march -pine, 

And with the needle werke : 
And fhe couth helpe the prieft to fay 
His mattins on a holy -day , 

And fing a pfalme in kirke. 

She ware a frock of frolicke greene , 
Might well befeeme a mayden queehe , 

Which feemly was to fee ; 
A hood to that fo neat and 'fine , 
In colour like the colombine , 

Y- wrought full featoufly. 

Her features all as fref h above , 
As is the graffe that growes by Dove > 

And lyth as laffe of Kent. 
Her f kin as foft as Lemfter wooll , 
As white as faow on Peakifh Hull, 

Or. fwanne that fwims in Trent. 
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This mayden in a morne betime, 

Went forth , when May was in* her prime , 

To get fweete cetywall, 
The honey - fuckle , the harlocke , 
The lilly and the lady-fmocke , * 

To deck her funimer hall. 

Thus, as fhe wandred here and there, 
Y-picking of the bloomed breere, 

She chanced to efpie 
A f hepheafd fitting on a bancke , 40 
Like chanteclere he crowed crancke , 

And pip'd full merrilie. 

He leard his f heepe as he him lift , 
When he would whittle in his fift, 

To feede about him round 5 45 
Whilft he full many a carroll fung, 
Untill the fields and med&wes rung, 

And all the woods did found. 

In favour this fame f hepheards fwayne 

Was like the bedlam Tamburlayne *, so 

Wnich helde prowd kings in awe: 
But meeke he was as lamb mought be $ 
And innocent of ill as he 

Whom his lewd brother llaw. 

The 



* Alluding to « Tamburlaine the great, or the. Scythian 
" Shephcard^, 1590. %o. an old ranting play afcrjbei 
to Mar low. . 
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The fhepheard ware a fheepe- gray clocke, 
Which was of the . fineft loke , 

That could be cut with f hee're : 
His mittens were of batizens f kinne , 
His cockers were of cordiwin 

His hood of meniveere. 

His aule and lingell in a thong, 
His tar-boxe on his broad belt hong, 

His breech of coyntrie blewe : 
Full crifpe and cmied were his lockes , 
His browes as white as Albion rocks : 

So like a lover true. 

And pypingftill he fpent the day, 
So merry as the pojpingay ; 

Which liked Dowfabel : 
That would The ought, or would fhe nought » 
This lad would never from her thought i 

She in love -longing fell. 

At length fhe x tucked up her frocke , 
White as a lilly was her fmocke , 

She drew the fhepheard nye : 
tfut ihen the fliepheard pypM a good , 
That all his fheepe forfooke their foode, 

To heare his melodye. 

Thy fheepe ,* quoth fhe , cannot be leane , T 
That have a jolly f hepheards fwayne , 

Tfhe which can pipe fo well: 
Yea but, faythhe, their fhepheard may, 
If pyping thus he pine away, 

In love of Dowfabel. 
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Of love , fond boy , take thou no keep , S$ 
Ouoth f he ; looke thou unto thy f heepe , 

Left they fhould hap to ftray. 
Quoth he, fo had I done full well, 
Had I not feene fayre Dowfebell 

Come forth to gather maye. 90 

With that fhe gan to vaile her head, 
Her cheeks were like the rofes red, 

But not a word ine fayd : 
With that the fhepheard gau to trowuc, 
He threw his pretie pypes adowne , 9% 

And on the ground him Jayd. 

Sayth fhe,- 1 may notftay till night, 
And leave my fummer- hall undight, 

And; all for long of thee. 1 
My coate, fayth he, nor yet my foulde io* 
Shall neither f heepe , nor fhepheard hould , 

Except thou favour mee. 

. Sayth fhe , yet lever were I dead , 
Then I fhould lofe my mayden-head, 

And all for love of men. io£ 
Sayth he, yet are you too unkind, 
If in your heart you cannot finde 

To love us now and then. 

And I to thee will be as kinde , 

As Colin was to Rofalinde: no 

Of curtefie the flower. 
Then will I be as true , quoth fhe , 
As ever mayden yet might be 

Unjto her paramour. 

With 

/ 
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"With that f he bent her fnow - white knee, 115 
Downe by the f hepheard kneeled i hee , 

And him f he fweetely kift : 
"With that the f hephead whoop'd for joy , 
Quoth he, ther's never fhepheards boy 

That ever was fo blift. . iso 



IX. 

THE FAREWELL TO LOVE, 

from Beaumont and Fletcher's flay , intitlei The Lover % s 
Progrefi. A, 3-fc. i. 

^S^DIEU , fond love , farewell you wanton powers ; 

I am free again. 
Thou dull difeafe of bloud and idle hours , 
Bewitching pain , 

Fly to fools , that figh away their time : $ 

My nobler love to heaven doth climb , 
And there behold beauty ftill young , 

That time can ne'er corrupt nor death deftroy , 
Immortal fweetnefs by fair angels fung , 

And honoured by eternity and joy : 10 
There lies my love, thither my hopes afpire, 
Fond love declines , this heavenly love grows higher. 
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tJLVSS^S AND THE SYREN, 

— affords a pretty poetical contefl between Pleafure and 
Honour. It is found at the end of cc Hymen's triumph : a 
€( pqftoral tragrcomedie written by Daniel , and printed 
among his works 9 Qto. 1623. •— Darnel , who was a contem- 
porary of Drayton's , and is /aid to have been poet laureate 
Queen Elizabeth, was born in 1562, and died in 1619. 

This Utile poem is " the rather J ele&ed for a Specimen (>f 
DaniePs poetic powers, as Wis omitted in the later edition 
of his works, 2 vol. izmo. 1718. 

Syren. 

^jOME, worthy Greeke , Ulyfles come, 

PofTefle thefe f hores with me , 
The windes and Teas are troublefome , 

And here we may he free. 
Here may we fit and View their toyle t $ 

That travaile in the deepe , 
Enjoy the day in mirth the while , 

And fpend the night in deepe. 

Ulysses. 

Faire nymph , if fame or honour were 

To be attain' d with eafe , 10 

t * 

Then would I come and reft with thee , 

And leave fuch toiles as thefe : 
But here it dwels, and (here mufti 

With danger feek it forth j 
To fpend the time luxurioufly 15* 

Becomes not men of worth.- 

Syien. 
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Syren. 

Ulyfles, 0 be not deceived 

With that unreall name : 
This honour is a thing conceiv'd , v 

And refts on others* fame. 2* 
Begotten only to moleft 

Our peace , and to beguile 
( The beft thing of our life ) our reft, 

And give us tip to toyle! 

Ulysses* 

Delicious nymph, fuppofe there were z$ 

No honour , or report , 
Yet maniineffe would fcorne to weare 

The time in idle fport : 
For toyle doth give a better touch 

To make us feele our joy ; 30 
And eafe findes tedioufnes , as much 

As labour yeelds annoy. 

Syren. 

Then pleafure likewife feemes the f hore , 

Whereto tendes all your toyle; 
Which you forego to make it more , 1% 

And perifh oft the while. , 
Who may difport them diverfly , 

Find never tedious day; 
And eafe may have variety, 

As well as a&ion may. 

-.. R4 Ulys- 
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Ulysses. 

But natures of the. nobleft frame 

Thefe toyles and dangers pleafe ; 
And fc they take comfort in the fame , 

As much as you in eafe: 
And with the thought of actions paft 45 

Are recreated ftill : 
When pleafure leaves a touch at laft 

To f hew that it was ill. 

Syren. 

That doth opinion only caufe , 

That's out of cuftom bred ; $• 
"Which makes us many other laws f 

Than ever nature did. 
No widowes waile for our delights 9 

Our fports are without blood ; 
The world we fee by warlike wights 

Receives more hurt than good. 

y 

Ulysses. 

But, yet the ftate of things require 

Thefe motions of unreft., 
And thefe great fpirits of high defire 

Seeme borne to turn them belt : 6# 
To purge the raifchiefes, that increafe 

And all good order marr : 
For oft we fee a wicked peace, 

To be well chang'd for war. 



Syhen. 
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Syren, 

Well, well, Ulyffes, then I fee 6f 

I f hall not haye thee here ; 
And therefore I will come to thee, 

And take my fortune there , 
I muft be wonne that cannot win, 

Yet loft were I not wonne : 7$ 
For beauty hath created bin 

T' undoo or* be undone. 

XL 

CUPID's PASTIME* 

This beautiful poem , which poffeffes a clajfical elegance 
hardly to be expeiled in the agd. of James I, is printed from 
the Qtb edition of Daviforis poems *, &fc. 1621. It is alfo 
found in a later mifceUany , intitled , " Le Prince d 1 amour. » x 
1660. %vo. — Francis Davifon , editor of the poems above 
referred to , was fon of that unfortunate Secretary of ft ate , 
who Suffered So much from the affair of Mary Q. of Scots. 
Thefe poems , he tells us in his preface , were written by 
bimfelfj by bis brother [Walter] , who teas a Soldier in the 
roars of the Low Countries , and by fome dear friends <c ano- 
cc nymoi. „ Among them are found pieces by Sir J. Davis y 
the countefi of Pembroke , Sir Philip Sidney , Spenfer , and 
other setts of thofe times. 

In the fourth vol. of Dry den* s MifceUanies , this poem is 
attributed to Sydney Godolphin , Efq 5 but erroneoufly , being 
. R 5 probably 



* See the full title in vol. 2. p. 289. 
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frobably written before he was horn. One edit, of Davifon's 
book was publifhed in 1608. Godolphin was born in 1610, 
*nd died in 1642-3. Ath. Ox. II. 23. 



TT chane'd of late a f bepherd fwain , 

That went to feek his ftraying fheep , 
Within a thicket on a plain 
Efpied a dainty nymph afleep. 

Her golden hair o'erfpred , her face ; S 

Her carelefs arms abroad were caft; 
Her quiver had her pillows place ; 

HerTbreaft lay bare to every blaft. 

The fhepherd flood and gaz'd his fill 5 

ought durft he do* nought durft he fay ^ 10 
Whilft chance, or elfe perhaps his will, 
Did guide the god of love that way. 

The crafty boy thus fees her fleep, 

Whom if f he wak't he durft not fee 5 
Behind her clofely feeks to creep, IS 

Before her nap f hould ended bee. 

There come , he fteals her f hafts away , 

And pijts his own into their place > 
Nor dares he any longer ftay , 

But, ere fhe wakes , hies thence apace. «• 

Scarce was he gone, but fhe awakes, 

And fpie£ the fhepherd ftanding by: 
Her bended bow in hafte fhe takes , 

And at the fimple fwain lets flye. 

Forth 
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Forth flew the fhaft, and pierc't his heart, *S 

That to the ground he fell with pain : 
Yet up again forthwith he ftart, 

And to the nymph he ran amain. 

Amazed to fee fo ftrange a fight, 

She fhot, and fhot, but all in vain; JO 
The more his wounds, the more his might, 

Love yielded ftrength amidft his pain. 

Her angry eyes were great with tears , 
She blames her hand , fhe blames her fkillj 

The bluntnefs of her f hafts fhe fears , 35 
And try them pn herfelf fhe will. 

Take heed , fweet nymph , trye not thy fhaft , 
Each little touch will pierce thy heart : 

Alas ! thou know'ft not Cupids craft i 
Revenge is joy 5 the end is fmart 

Yet try fhe will , and pierce fome bare ; 

Her hands were glov'd , but next £b hand 
Was that fair breaft , that breaft to rare , 

That made the f hepherd fenfelefs ftan<). 

That breaft fhe pierc't 5 and through that breaft 

Love found an entry to her heart j 
At feeling of this new-come gueft, 

Lord I how this gentle nymph did ftart? 

She runs not now 5 fhe fhoots no more 5 

Away fhe throws both fhaft and bow : , $o 

She feeks for what fhe f hun'd before, 
She thinks the f hepherds hafte too flow. 

Though 



40 
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THE CHARACTER OF A HAPPY LIFE. 

This tittle moral poem is printed at the *end of Sir Thomas 
Overbuys "Wife, &c. Lond. 1638. » It is alfo found in 
the volume , intitled, w Le prince d 1 amour. l66o. M and in 
a fmaB cotteBion of MS. poems , 4*0. in the editor's pojfejfion. 
It is /aid to be written " by Sir H* W. „ probably Sir 
HENRY WOTTON , robo diedprovoft of Eaton , in 1639. 
M. 72. 

JJOW happy is he borne or taught , 
That ferveth not anothefs will} 
Whofe armour is his honeft thought, 
And fimple truth his higheft f kill : 

t Whofe paffions not his matter are 5 , * 5 
Whofe foule is ftill prepaid for death 5 
Not ty'd unto the world with care 
Of princes ear , or vulgar breath : ' 

Who hath his life from rumours freed; 

Whofe confcience is his ftrong retreat 5 1© 
Whofe ftate can neither flatterers feed, 

Nor ruine make accufers . great : 



Though mountains meet not, lovers may* 
What other lovers do , did they : 

The god of love fate on a tree , , 
And laught that pleafant fight to fee. 




XII. 



Who 



Digitized by 



Google 



AND BAUADS, *6f 



Who envies none, whom chance doth raife, 
Or vice : Who never underftood 

How deepeft wounds are giyen with praife, 
Nor rules of ftate , but rules of good : 

Who God doth late and early pray 
His graces more then gifts to lend ; 

And entertaines the harmlefle day 
With a well-chofen booke or friend. 

This man is freed from fervile bands 
Of hope to rife ,* or feare to fall 5 

Lord of himfelfe , though not of lands ? , 
And having nothing yet hath alL 



XIII. 

UNFADING BEAUTY. 

This little beautiful fonnet is reprinted from a fmatt vo- 
lume of "Poems by Thomas Carew, Efq. one of the genu 
" lemen pfte privie - chamber , and fewer in ordinary to his. 
tt majefty- ( Charles 7). Lond. 1640. This elegant , and 
K almoft - forgotten writer, tohofe poems deferve to be revi- 
ved , died in the frime of bis age, in 1639. 

In the original follows a third Jlanza , which not being of 
general application, nor of tqual merit, I have ventured to 
omit. 

J~jEE that loves ^ rofie cheelce, 

Or a corall lip admires , 
Or from ftar-like eyes doth feeke 
FueU to maintaine his fires * 

As 



1* 4 
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As old time makes thefe decay , 
So his flames muft wafte away. 

But a fmobth and ftedfaft mind , 

Gentle thoughts, and calme defires, 
Hearts with equal love combin'd 

Kindle never-dying fires: 
o "Where thefe are not I defpife 
Lovely checkes , or lips , or eyes. 

XIV. 

CILDEROY, 

— was a famous robber , who lived about the middle of 
the laft century, if roe may credit the hiftories and' ftory- 
books of highwaymen , which relate many improbable feats 
of him , as bis robbing Cardinal Richlieu, Oliver Cromwell, 
&fc. But thefe ftories have probably no other authority , than 
the records of Gr'ub-ftreet : At leaft t the GlLDEROY , who 
is the hero of Scottifh Songfters , feems to have lived in aw 
earlier age > for in Thorn-forts Orpheus Calidonius, vol. 2, 
1733. $vo. is a copy of this ballad, which thoi* corrupt and 
interpolated , contains fome lines that appear to be of genuine 
antiquity : in thefe he is reprefented «/. contemporary with 
Mary jQ, of Scots: ex gr. 

" The Queen of Scots pojfejfed nought , 
" That my love let me want : 

u For cow and ew he brought to me , 

u And ein whan they were fcant, 
Thofe lines perhaps might fafely have been biferted among 
the follbwing ftanzas , which are given from a written copy, 
that feems to have received fome modern corrections. Indeed 
the common popular baUad contained fome indecent luxuriances 
that requiret the pruning book. 

GILDEROY 



10 
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GILDEROY was a bonnie boy, ' 
Had rofes tull his fhoone, 
His ftockings were of filken foy, 

Wi* garters hanging doune : 
It was , I weene , a comelie fight , $ 

To fee fae trim a boy ; 
He was my jo and hearts delight v 
My handfome Gilderoy. 

Oh ! like two charming een he had , 

A breath as fweet as rofe , 
He never ware a Highland plaid, 

But coftly filken clothes 5 
He gain'd the luve of ladies gay , 

Nane eir tull him was coy , 
Ah ! wae is mee ! I mourn the day, 15 

For my ^ear Gilderoy. 

My Gilderoy and I were born, 

Bait in one toun together 
We fcant were feven years beforn , 

We gan to luve each other s 20 
Our da'dies and our mammies thay, 

Were fill'd wi' mickle joy , " 
To think upon the bridal day , 

Twixt me and Gilderoy. 



For Gilderoy that luve of mine , 2% 

Gude faith , I freely bought 
A wedding fark of holland fine , 

Wi' filken flowers wrought ; 
And he gied me a weding ring , 

Which I receiv'd wi' joy , 50 
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• Nae lad nor laflie eir coujid fing , 
Like me and Gilder oy. 

Wi' mickle joy we fpent our prime , 

Till we were baith fixteen , 
And aft we paft the langfome time , 

Among the leaves fae green* 
Aft on the banks we'd fit us thair, 

And fweetly kifs and toy, 
Wi* garlands gay wad deck my hair 

My handfome Gilderoy. 

Oh ! that he ftill had been content , 

Wi* me to lead his life, 
But, ah! his manfu' heart was bent, 

To ftir in feares of ftrife : 
And he in many a venturous deed , 

His courage bauld wad try , 
And now this gars mine heart to bleed , 

For my dear Gilderoy. 

And when of me his leave he tuik, 

The tears they wat mine ee t 
I gave tull him a parting luik, 

w My benifon gang wi' thee ! 
God fpeed the weil, mine ain dear heart, 

For gane is all my joy ; 
My heart is rent fith we maun part, 

My handfome Gilderoy.,, 

My Gilderoy baith far and near, 

Was fear'd in every toun, 
And bauldly bare away the gear, 

Of many a lawland iounj 
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Nane eir durft meet him man to man, 

He was fae brave a boy , 
At length wi' numbers he was tane , 

My winfome Gilderoy, 

Wae worth the loon that made the laws, 

To hang a man for gear , 
To 'reave of life for ox or afs , 

For f heep , or horfe , or mare : 
Had not their laws been made fae ftrick , 

I neir had loft my joy , 
Wi* forrow neir had wat my cheek, 

For my dear Gilderoy. 

'Giff Gilderoy had done amiffe, 

He mought hae banif ht been , 
Ah! what fair cruelty is this , 

To hang like handfome men : 
To hang the flower o' Scottif h land , • 

Sae IJweet and fair a boy: 
Nae laity had fae white a hand , . 

As thee , my Gilderoy. 

Of Gilderoy fae fraid they were, 

They bound him mickje ftrong, 
Tull Edenburrow they led him thair, 

And on a gallows hung : 
They hung him high aboon the reft, 

He was fae trim ajboy, 
Thair dyed the youth whom I lued beft, 

My handfome Gilderoy. 



Thus having yielded up his breath , 
I bare his corpfe away, 

Vol. III. ' S 
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Wi' tears , that trickled for his death, 

I waf ht his comelye clay 5 
And fiker in a grave fae deep, 

I laid the dear-lued boy, 
And now for evir maun I weep , , - 95 

My winfome Gilderoy. *** 



XV. 

WINIFRED A. 

This beautiful addrej? to conjugal love , a fubjefi too much 
neglecled by the libertine mufes , is printed in fotne inodern 
coBeSiions as a tranflation " from the ancient Brittifh lan- 
" guage ; „ htm truly I know not. See the Mufical Mifcet- 
lanyi vol. 6. 1731. %vo. 

A^WAY$ letnonght to love difpleafing, 

My Winifxeda, move your care ; 
Let nought delay the heavenly bleffing , 
. Nor fqueamif h pride , nor gloomy fear. 

"What tho' no grants of royal donors j 
With pompous titles grace our blood? 

We'll fhine in more fubftantial honors, 
And to be noble we'll be good. 

Our name , while virtue thus we tender , 
Will fweetly found where - e'er 'tis fpoke : 10 

And all the great ones , they fhali wonder 
How they refpeft fuch little folk. 

What 
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Whet though from fortune's lavif h bounty 

No mighty treafures we ptoffefs, 
We'll find within our pittance plenty, 15 

And be content without excefs. 

Still f hall each returning feafon 

Sufficient for our wif hes give » ■ ' » 
For we will live a life of reafon, 

And that's the only life to live. so 

Through youth and age in love excelling * 

We'll Hand in hand together tread j 
Sweet- fouling peace f hall crown our dwelling, 

And babes, fweet- fouling babes, our bed. 

How f hould I love the pretty creatures , 3$ 
While round my knees they fondly clung i 

To fee them look their mother's features, 
To hear them lifp their mother's tongue. 

And , when with envy time tranfported , 
Shall think to rob us of our joys, 3© 

You'll in your girls again be courted , 
And I'll go a wooing with my boys. 

* XVI. N 

JEMMY DAWSON, 

This ballad is founded on a remarkable fa& that happened 
among the executions after the laft rebellion in 1^45 : it teas 
written by the late William Shenstone, Efq; foon 
after the evertf , and has been printed among his pojlhumous 

S 2 -works t 
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works, 2. vols. 8w. ft is heYe given frdm u aMS. copy, 
rohicb contained fome fmall variations from -that lately frin- 
/ ted. • • • • 

^^OME liften to my mournful tale, 

Yc tender hearts, and lovers dear a 
Nor will you fcorn to heave a figh, . 
Nor will you blufh to fhed a tear, 

And thou, dear Kitty, peerlefs maid, S 

Do thou a penlive ear incline; 
For thou canft weep at every woe; 

And pity every plaint, but mine. 

Young Dawfon was a gallant youth, 
i A brighter never trod the plain; , 10 

And well he lov'd one charming maid, 
And dearly was he lov'd again. 

One tender maid fhi lov'd him dear, 

Of gentle blood the damfel came, 
And faultlefs was her beauteous form , K 

And fpotlefs was her virgin fame. 

9 

But curfe on party's hateful ftrife , 

That led the faithful youth aftray , 
The day the rebel clans appear'd : ' 

0 had he never feen that day! 1 20 

Their colours and their faf h he wore , 

And in the fatal drefs was found; 
And now he muffc that death endure , 

Which gives the brave the keeneft wound. 

How 
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How pale was then his true love's cheek , , 
When Jemmy's fenfence reach'd her ear ? , 

For never yet di4 Alpine {hows 
So pale, nor yet fo chill appear. 

With faltering voice f he weeping {aid , 

Oh Dawfon, monarcji of my heart , 30 
1 hink not thy death f hall end our loves , 
, . For thousand I will never 7 part. 

Yet might fweet mercy find a place, 

And bring relief to Jemmy's woes , 
O George , without a prayer for thee .3$ 

My orifons f hould never clofe. 

. , The gracious prince that gives him life 
Would crown a never T dying flame, 
And every tender babe. I bore " 

Should tearn to Ufp the giver's name. , 40 

But though , dear youth,, ttyou fhouldft be dragg'4 

To yonder ignoraiaipus tree, 
Thou f halt not wantj a faithful friend , 

To f hare thy (hifter f^tfc, with thee. , { 

O then her mourning coach } was call'd, t , .,45 
The fledge mov'd flowly on before i ^ 
. Tho' borne in a triumphal car, 

She had not ^ov'd her favourite more. 

She followed him , prepar'd to view 

The terrible behpfts of law h so ' 

And the laft fcene of Jemmy's woes 

With calm and fled fait eye Che faw. 

S3 Diftordet 
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Diftorted was that blooming face, 
Which The had fondly lov'd fo long's " 

And ftifled was that tuneful breathy ' 
"Which in her praife had fweetly ftmgv - 

And fever' d was that beauteous neck, : 
Round which her arms had fondly clos'd; 

And mangled was that beauteous breaft,^- ' 1 4 
On which her love*- fick head repos'd } 6© 

And ravifh'd was that conftant heart , ; 1 
She did to every heart prefer; " >; ' 

For tho' it could his king forget , 
'Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

Amid thofe unrelenting flames , c v ^ 

She bore this conftant heart to fee ; u * ' 

But when 'twas moulder'd into duft," * - \ 'L 
Yet, yet, fhe cried, I'll follow theel ' 

My death , my death alone can fhow 

The pure and lalting love I bore: ' ?o 

Accept, 0 heaven, of woes like ours, * 

And let us, let us weep no more. 7,1 ' 

The difmal'fcene was o*er atio* paft, r 5 
The lover's mournful hearfe Tetir'd ; ; 

The maid drew back her languid head , 1% 
And fighing forth his name, expir'd. 

Tho' juftice ever muft prevail, 

The tear my Kitty fheds is due; 
For feldom f hall fhe hear a tale , 

So fad , fo tender , and fo true. *e 

a xvu. 
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< ; < XVII. - . — - f 

THE WITCH OF WO KEY, 

i * 
— was publifhed in a fmatt colleclion of poems intitfed , 

ElJ THEM I A , OR THE POWER OF HARMONY, &C. 1756. 

xoritten by an ingenious Phyjician near Bath , who chofe to 

conceal bis name. The following contains fome variations 

Jrom the original copy , which it-is hoped the author will par- 
ton , when he is informed they came from the elegant pen of 
the late Mr. Shenftone. 

WoKEY - HOLE is a noted cavern in Somerfetfhire , 
xohich has given birth to as many wild fanciful ftories as the 
Sybils Cave in Italy. Thro'' a very narrow entrance, it 
opens into a large vault , the roof whereof , either on account 
of its height , or the thitknefi of thi gloom , cannot be dsfco- 
vered by the light, of torches. It' goes winding a great way 
under ground , is croft -by a ftream ef very cold water , and 
is all horrid with broken pieces of rock : many of' theft are 
evident petrifactions 9 which on account of Ikiit t firtgular 

forms , have given rife to the fables alluded in tlpit poem* 

T N aunciente days tradition f howes 

A bafe arfd wicked elPe aroft > 1 
The Witch of Wotey bight: ' " 

Oft have I heard the fearful! tale 

From Sue f , and Roger of the vale , S 
On fome long winter^ night. 

Deep in the dreary difmaH cell, 
Which feemM and was ycleped hell, 

This blear - eyed hag did hide : 
Nine wicked elves , as legends fayne , 10 
She chofe to form her guardian trayne , 

And kennel near her ftd£ 

% 4 Here 
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Here {breeching owls oft m>de their neft, 
While wolves its craggy lides.poffeft , , ^ - ~r 

Night - howling thro* the rock : i$ 
No wholefome kerb could here be found > 
She Matted every plant around , 

And blifter'd every flock. 

Her haggard face was foull to fee; 

Her mouth unmeet a mouth to bee; ; * *o 

Her eyne of deadly leer, 
She nought devis'd, but neighbour's ill; 
She wreak'd on all her wayward will , 

And marred all goodly chear. 

All in her prime , have poets fung, t$ 
No gaudy youth, gallant and v ^oung, 

E'er bleft her longing armes ; 
And hence arofe her fpight to vex, * > 
And blaft the youth of either fex, 
i By dint of hellif h charms. t . . . . 30 

From Glafton came a lerned wight, 

Full bent to marr her fell defpight, 

And well he did , I ween : 

Sich mif hief never had been known , 

And, lince his mickle lerninge fhown, 35 

Sich mifchief ne'er has been. . > , 

, « 

He chauntede out his go41ie booke, 
He croft the water, bleft the brooke, 
. Then — pater nofter done; 

The ghaftly hag he Iprinkled o'er; , ,40 

"When lp ! where ftood a hag before, , 
Now itood a ghaftly ftone.. 

Full 
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Full well 'tis known, adown the dale: 
Tho' paffing ftrange indeed the tale , 

And dotfbtfutl may appear, 45 
I'm bo\$ jto fay, there's never a one. 
That has not feen the witch in ftone , 

With all her houfehold gear. 

Bju> tho' this h rnede clerke did well ; , , , 
\Yith grieved heart , alas ! I tell , 50 

She jleft this curfe behind: 
That^ Wokey- nymphs forfaken quite* 
Tho* ienfe andj>eauty both unite;, 

Should find Jio leman kind. •* 

For lo! even, as the fiend did fay, $j 
The fex have found it to this day, \ | V 

That men are wondrous fcant : 

Here's beauty, wit , 1 aridferiffe' combined V ^ i) 

"With all that's gbod tfnd viArious joih'd, : ' x 

Yet hardly one gallant. 1 i "' > 60 

Shall then fich maids unpitied moane? ' \0 
They might as wcM j, like her, be ftone ^ 

As thus forfaken dwell. , \o 

Since Glatton now can boaft no elcrks^j ... v 
Come down from X)xenrord , yefparks* o 6$ 

And, oh! revoke the fpelL 

Yet ftay -r- nor thus defpond , ye fair { - 
Virtue's the gods' peculiar care $ 

I hear the gracious voice: 
Your fex fhall foon be bleft agen , 70 
We only wait to -find iich men , 

As beft deferve your choice. , 

Si XVIII. 
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XVIII. 

BRYAN AND PEREENE, 

A West - Indian Ballad, 

— is founded on a real fact , that happened in the if land 
ef St, Chriftophers about two years ago. The editor ones 
the following ftanzas to the firiendfhip of Dr. jAMlk GRAIN* 
CT.K * , who was in the if land when this tragical incident 
happened ,, and is now an eminent phyjicihn there. : To this 
ingenious gentleman the public is indebted for the fine Ode ON 
SOLITUDE printed in the IVth VoL of Dodf ley's Mifcel. 
p. 229. in which are ajfembled fpme of the fublimejt images 
in nature. The reader wjll pardon the infer ti on of the fir ft 
Jlanza here, for the fake of rectifying the two laft lines, 
which ought to be corrected thus 

0 Solifude, romantic maid, 
Whether by nodding, towels you tread, 
Or haunt the def art's trapklefi gloom , 
Or hover o'er the yawning tomb , 
Or climb the Andes' clifited fide, 
Or by 'the Nile's coy fource abide, 
Or ftarting from your half-year's fleep , 
From ilecla view the: thawing deep , 
Or at the purple dawn of day 
, " Tadmor's marble waftes furvey , &c. 

x alluding to the account of Palmyra publifhed by fome late in~ 
genious travelers, and the manner in which they were ftruck 
at the fir ft Jight of thofe magnificent ruins by break of day ,¥ . 

THE 



* Author of a poem on the Culture of the SUGAR CANE 

lately publifhed. 
** So in pag. 335. Turn'd her magic ray. 
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*TTHE north - eaft wind did brifkly bigw$> 
-*> The fhip was fafety^moor'd j 
Young Bryan thought the boat's -crew flow 
And fo leapt over -board; 

Pereene, the f£ri*d4oo£ Indikn darned, .j 

His heart long held in thrall, 
And whofo his impa^nee- blames , 

I wot , ne'er lo v'<! alL, 

A, long long yearV ahe^titonthand day, 

He dwelt on Englifh land , 
Nor once in thought or deed would "ftray, 

Tho' ladies fought his hand. ^ 

For Bryan he was tali and ih-ong, ' ^ / 
Right blythfome rott'd 1ns 7 een , * ' « 

Sweet H^s his voice whenever ! he^fungy*" r n 
He fcant had twenty feen> ' vi '/ r jrf 

But wfctf th* countlefs cha&ns cih draw/ > ; < 
That grac'd his miffcfefs trite ««■ ^ 

Such charms the- 'oWw&fld'feltfom fatf , ' 
Nor oft I ween the neW ^ * " 5 ^ : 

Her raven hair plays -round hler rieeltf. 
Like tendrils of the vine i ' 1 

Her cheeks red dewy tote buds deck, . 
Her eyes like diamond 1 -ffhine. 

Soon as his well -Icriown ftiip fhe fpted,' 

She caft her wcefds away • ' 
And to the painiy fhore* fhe hied , 

All in her beft array. ; f ^ ^ i ■ 
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In fea* green fills fo iftatlyreWU 

She there impatient flood * 
The crew with wonder faw jthe, lad 

Repell the foaming flood* - • 

? Her hands a: handkerchief dlfrlayU, 
Which he at partin&lgave *:<-.' 
Well pleas' d the token he Mwetfd* 
And manlier beat tbtf Wjavfc , 

Her fair qompankfls; flRftr^oi^U^ v.". u ^u>i * 
Rejoicing crowd the ftratuU .1 f D \»?. 

For now her loye^ fwam ii| call;, / . j 1. - 
And almoft toucher tile ifinck r ; 4*- 

Then through the white l\vfkM> Haft* » r 
To clafp her lovely^ fwaj^ 5 : : f/' 

• T When , ah! a I hark pifcth*QUgh his waftft,* , ^ 
His heart's blood dy-d the^mauH. i :• -;n 

He fhrie^4 » hi* half .$r*ng t>om th^w^e* 4* 

Streaming with purple g^re * 
And foonit fouad *r\iyfag } gwe % 

And ah! was feen no^rapre. 

Now hafte , now hafte j £ ye maids , I pray, ^ 
Fetch water from t^e.fptriftS : .-o j S o 

She falls, fhe fwoons, fhe dyes away, _ , 
And foori her kn,eJA tiering. . ' , . vut 

Now each? May morning round- her tomb 

Ye fair, frefh flow^rets^rejw, , 
So may your lovers fcap? hi^^oom^ 

Her haplefs fate fcape you. 

XIX. 



30 



A 
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XIX. 

GENTLE RIVER , GENTLE RIVER. 

Translated from the Spanish. 

Although the Englifh are remarkable far the number and 
variety of their ancient Ballads , and retain perhaps a grea- 
ter fondnefi for thefc old Jimple rhapfodies of their anceftors , 
than mofl other nations s they are not the only people who 
have diftinguifhed tbemfelves by compofitions of this kind. 
The Spaniards have great multitudes of them , many of which 
are of the highefi merit. They call them in their language 
Romances , and have coHecled them into volumes under the 
titles of El Romancero , El Cancionero * , Sfc. Moft of 
them relate to their confliHs with the Moors , and difplay a, 
fpirit of f gallantry peculiar to that romantic people. But of 
all the Spanifh ballads , none exceed in poetical merit thofe 
infer ted in a little Spanifh " Hiftory of the civil wars of 
w Granada , „ defcribing the dijfentions rohich raged in that 
lafl feat of Moorifh empire before it was conquered in the 
reign of Ferdinand and Ifabella, in 1 49 1. In this Hiftory 
Q or perhaps , Romance ) a great number of heroic fpngs are 
inferted and appealed to as authentic vouchers for the truth of 
facls. In reality , the profe narrative feems to be drawn up 
for no other end , but to introduce, and illuftrate theft beauti- 
ful pieces. 

'The Spanifh editor pretends ( how truly I know not ) that 
they are tranflations from the Arabic or Morifco language. 
Indeed the plain unadorned nature of the verfe , and the nati- 
ve Jimplicity of language and fentiment , which runs through 
thefe poems , prove that they are ancient j or , at leaft y that 

they 



* i. e. The haOad -Jinger. 
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they were written before the. CaJliUians began to form themf el- 
ves on the model of the Tufcan poets y and had imported front 
Italy that fondnefifor conceit and refinement , which has for 
thefe two centuries pafi fo miferajjly infecled the Spanifh poe- 
try, and rendered it fo unatural , ajfefled , and obfcure. 

As a fpccimen of the ancient Spanifh manner , which very 
much refembles that of our old Englifh Bards and Minftrels, 
the Rtader is dejtred candidly to accept the two following 
poems. They are given from a fmaU CoUeclion of pieces of 
this kind, which the Editor fome years ago tranflated for 
his amufement when he teas ftudying the Spanifh language. 
A$ the firft is a pretty clofe tranflation , to gratify the cu- 
rious it is accompanied with the original. The Metre is the 
fame in aU thefe old Spanifh Jongs : and its plain unpolifhed 
nature ftrongly argues its great antiquity. It runs infhort 
ftanzas of four lines , of which the fecond and fourth alone 
correffond in their terminations } and in thefe it is only re- 
^ quired 

* 10 verde , rio verde , 

AX 4 Ouanto cnerpo en ti fe banna 

* De Chriftianos y de Moros 

4 Muertos por la dura efpada ! 

4 Y tus ondas criftalinas $ 
4 De roxa fangre fe efmaltan : 

* Entre Moros y Chriftianos 

4 Muy gran batalla fe trava. , 

4 Murieron Dnqiies y Condes , 

4 Grandes fennores de falva : xo 
4 Murio gente de valia 

' De la nobleza de Efpanna. 

4 En 
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quired that the vowels fbould be alike , the confonants may be 

altogether different , as 

pone cafa meten arcos 
noble cannas muere gamo 

Yet has this kind of verfe a fort of Jimple harmonious flow , 
-which atones for the imp erf eft nature of the rhyme anX 
renders it not unpleafing to the ear. The fame flow of num- 
bers has been Jludied in the following verfions* The flrft of 
them is given from two different originals , both of which are 
printed in the Hift. de las civiles guerras de Granada. 
Mad. 1694. One of them hath the rhimes ending in A A , 
the other in I A. It is the firmer of thefe that is here re- 
printed. They both of them begin with the fame line \ 

Rio verde , rio verde * , 
which could not be tranflated faithfully $ 

Verdant river, verdant river, 
would have given an affefted ftiffhejlto the verfe; the great 
merit of which is its eafy Jimplicity > and therefore a more 
Jimple epithet was adopted x though Up poetical or exprej/t pe> 

GENTLE river, gentle river, ' 
Lo , thy ftreams are ftain'd with gore , 
Many a brave and n6ble captain 

Floats along thy willow'd f hore. 
All befide thy limpid waters , , 5 

All befide thy fands fo bright , 
Aloorifh Chiefs and Chriftian Warriors 
Join'd in fierce and mortal fight. 

Lords , and dukes , and noble princes 

On thy fatal banks were flain : . 10 

Fatal banks that gave to flaughter 

All the pride and flower of Spain. 

There 

* Literally , Green river , green river. 
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* En ti murio don Alonfo, . , 

* Que de Aguilar fe llamabaj 

* El valerofo Urdiales, i$ 
4 Con don Alonfo acababa. 

* Por un ladera arriba 

4 El bucii Sayavedra marcha } K 
4 Naturel es de Sevilla , 
4 De la gente mas granada. 20 

* Tras el iba un Renegado, 
4 Delia manera le habla, 

4 Date, date, Sayavedra, 

4 No huyas de la Batalla. * 

* Yo te conozco muy bien , 25 
4 Gran tiempo eftuve en tu cafa : 

, 4 Y en la Plaqa de Sevilla 
4 Bien te vide jugar cannas. 

4 Conozco a tu padre y madre , 

4 Y a tu muger donria Clara ; 30 
4 Siete annos fni tu cautivo , 

4 Malamente me tratabas. 

4 Y aora lo feras mio , 
4 SI Mahoma me ayudara j ' 

* Y tambien te tratare, ' 35 

* Como a mi me tratabas. 

4 Sayavedra que lo oyera, 

4 Al Moro bolvio la caraj 1 
4 Tirole el Moro una flecha, 

* Pero nunca le acertaba. . 40 

* Hiriole 
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There the hero, brave AloniO 
- Full of wounds and glory died t 
There the fearlefs Urdiale* 
Fell a vi&im by his fide* 

to! where yonder Don Saavedra 
Thro' the (quadras flow retires) 

JProud Seville, his native city* 
Proud Seville hi* worth admirjes* 

Clofe behind a reneged 

Loudly fhouts with taunting cry; 
Yield thee, yield thee , Don Saavedra > % 

Doeft thou from the battle fly ? 

Well I know thee, lWtofcfoy Chriftiaii* 
Long I liv'd beneathtthy roofs 

Oft Tve in the lifts of glbry 
Seen thee win the pfaw of ptoofc 

Well I know thy aged parents , 
Well thy blooming bride IJuiow* 

Seven year$ I Was thy captive, 
Seven years of pain arid we* 

May our prophet grant my wif hes , 
Haughty chief , thou fhalt be mine I 

Thou fhalt drink that cup of Sorrow * 
Which I drank when I was thine* 

Like a lion turns the warrior, 
Back he fends an angry glare i 

Whizzing came the Moorif h javelin * 
Vainly whizzing thro* the air. 



Vol. IIL 
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Hiriole Sayavedj&.N.v 

* De una htfWa t^yi^te? 
Muerto cayo el Rensgado 
4 Sin poder hablatpalaka. 

Sayavedra fue, e fii«ftdo> 

* De mucha; Mora eanaJia* 

Y al cabo cayo aUi niuertb, 

* De una muy mala lan$ada. 

Don Alonfo en efte tiegipe 

* Bravamente pefeaw, 

Y el cayallo le avian muerto , 

* Y le tiene por.ttntfftUa. 

Mas cargaron tatjtof Ham t ,/orj! I f; 

« que mal le hSef«n ytrataa: 7 . 

De la fangre, que pefdia, ^ f; j b r 

4 Don Alonfb fe^^&naya^ < -,r[. . ; 

Al fin, al fin cayo muerto , , i • 

* Al pie de un >$pnn$ alfcH : fj u 

— Muerto qued^jlon Alonio, : : , , t 

* Etema fama gftWai.' ; , ■ ; ^ r,r>,v 

* * * * * ^ , 
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Back the hero full of fury 

Sent a deep and mortal wound: 
Inftant funk the Renegado , 

Mute and lifeles on the ground. 

With a thoufand Moors fin rounded , 4$ 
Brave Saavedra ftands at bay 2 • 

Wearied out but never daunted, 
•Cold at length the warrior lay. 

Near him fighting great Alonzo 

Stout refifts the Paynim (bands f - ' fc« 
From his flaughter'd fteed difmounted; 

Firm intrench'd behind him ftands. 

Furious prefs the hoftile fquadron, 
furious he repels their rage 5 ' '> 

Lofs of blood at length infeebles : S> 
Who can war with thoufends wage! 

t i 

Where yon rock the plain o'erfhadows, 

Ctfclfe beneath its foot retir'd, 
Fainting funk the bleeding hero , 
1 And without a groan expir'd. <fe 



T % V In 
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** ¥ In the Spanifb original of the foregoing ballad, fol- 
low a feu more ftanzas , but being of inferior merit were not 
tranf fated. 

RENEGADO properly Jignifies an apoftdte but it is fo- 
metimes ufed to exfefs an infidel in general ; as it feemsrto do 
above in ver. 21 » &c. 

The image of the LlON^, &fc. in ver. 37. is taken from 
the other Spanifh -copy , the rbimes of which end in I A , w*. 

* Sayavedra , que looyera, 

* Como un leon rcbolbia. ' 

XX. 

ALCANZGR AND Z A Y DA, 

. A Moorish Tale*, 
Imitated from the Spanish* 

The foregoing verjion wis tendered as literal us the na- 
ture of the two languages -would admit. Jn the following a 
Wider compafi hath been taken. Spanifb p#etH that was 
chiefiy bad in 'view , is preferred in the fame hifiory of t)>t 
Civil wars of Granada , f. 22, and begins with tbefe lines , 

4 Por la calfe de fu dama' 

* Paffeando fe anda, &c. ' 

vOFTLY blow the evening breezes, 

Softly fall the dews of night i 
Yonder walks the Moor Alcanzor, 
ghuning every glare of light 

■ : < In 
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In yon palace lives Bur Zaida, $ 

Whom he loves with flame fo pure: 
Lovelieft f he of Moorif h ladies , 

He a young and nqble Moor. 

Waiting for the appointed minute, 

Oft he paces to and fro 5 10 
"Stopping now, now moving forwards, 
Somriimes quick , and fometimes flow, 

Hop Jgpfclf ear alternate teize him , 

Oft he fighs with heart- felt care. — 
See, fond youth, to yonder window If 

Softly ftep$ the timorous fair. . 

Lovely feems the moon's fair luftre 
To the loft benighted fwain , . 
'. When all lilvery bright f he rifes , 

Gilding mountain , grove, and plain. " *o 

Lovely feems the fun's full glory 

To the fainting feaman's eyes , 
When fome horrid ftorm difperfing, 

O'er the wave his radiance flies. 

But a thou&nd times more lovely *f 

To her longing lover's fight , , 
Steals half- feen the beauteous maiden 

Thro* the glimmerings of the night, 

Tip -toe ftands the anxious lover, 

Whifpering forth a gentle figh; go 
Alia * keep thee , lovely lady; 

Tell me , am I doom'd to dye ? Is 

* Alia is tk* Mahometan name of God, 
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Is it true the dreadful ftory , ; - 

"Which thy damfell tells my page , 
That feduc'd by fordid riches 3$ 

Thou wilt fell thy youth to age? 

An old lord from Antiquera 

Thy ftern father brings along; 
But canft thou, inconftant Zaida, 

E'er confent my love to wrong? 40 

If it's true now plainly tell me, 

Nor thus trifle with my woes ; 
Hide not then from me the fecrefc, 

Which the world fo cleariy knows. 

Deeply figh'd the confcious maiden , 45 

While the pearly tears defcend : 
Ah ! my lord , too true the ftory ; 

Here our tender loves muft end. 

Our fond friend f hip is difcover'd , 

Well are known our mutual vows ; f6 
All my friends are full of fury 5 

Storms of paflion fhake the houfe. 

Threats, reproaches, fears furround me; 

My ftern father breaks my heart; 
Alia knows how dear it cofts me , 

Generous youth, from thee to part 

Ancient wounds of hoftile fury 

Long have rent our houfe and thine, 
Why then did thy fhining merit 

Win this tender heart of mine? 6s 



Well 
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Well thotf knbwft how dear I lov'd thee 
Spite of all their hateful pride, 

Tho* I feared my haughty father + 
Ne'er would let me he thy bride. 

Welt Show knbwft wbkfi cruell chidings 
Oft I've from my mother home, f 

What live iuffered here to meet thee 
Still at eve and *arly morn. - . 

I no longer may refift them 4 \ 
All , to force- my hand combine 1 

And to-morrow to thy rival 
This weak frame I muft refign* 

Yet think not thy firitfifnl Ztfda * 
Can furvive^fo great a wromgy 

Well my breaking heart affures me 
That my woes w5ii not bd long. 

Farewel then , my dear Alcanzor ! 

Farewel too my life with thee ! 
Take this fcarf a parting token, 

When thou wear'ftit think^dn me. 

Soon, lov'd yputh, fome worthier maiden 
Shall reward"thy generous truth, 

Sometimes tell her how thy Zaida 
Die£ for thee in prime of youth. 

— To him all amaz'd , confounded , 
Thus fhe did her woes impart* 

Deep he figh'd, then cry'd, 0 Zaida, 
Do not : do not break my heart. 

T 4 
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Canft thou think I thus will lofe thee ? 
* Canft thou hold my love fo fmall? 
No! a thouftnd times Til perifh! — 
My curft rival too fhall fell. 

Canft thou, wilt thou yield thus to theni? 

0 break forth, and Ay to me! 
This fond heart fhall bleed to fave thee, 

Thefe fond arms fhall fhelter thee. 

'Tis in vain, in vain, Alcanzor, 
Spies furroundjne, bars fecure , 

Scarce I fteal this laft dear molnent, 
While my damfel} keeps the door. 

Hark, I hear my father {forming! 

Hark, I hear my mother chide! 
I muftgo: farewell for ever ! 

Gracious Alia be thy guide 1 

THE END OF BOOK THE THIRD. 
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OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IN 



VOLUME THE FIRST. 



The Scottifb words are denoted by s. French by f. Latin 
by 1. Anglo -J axon by A. S. Iflandic by Ifl. &c. For 
the etymology of the words in this and the following Volu- 
mes , the Reader is referred to Junij Etymologicon 
Anglicanum. Edidit Edw. Lye, Oxon. 1743- 
pol. - 

■ ^ 

Jf any words fboidd not occur here , they will be found in the 
Glojfaries to the other Volumes. 



A. Agoe. gone . 

Ain , a win. s. own* 

A\ an. s. all. Al gife. although. 

A Twyde. f. 7. of Alate.p, 78. 

Tweed. An p. 66. and. 

Abacke. back. Ane. s. one , a». 

Abone , aboon , aboone. s. Ancyent. ftandard. 

above. m Aras.f.6. arros. p. 9. arrows* 

Abraide. abroad. Arcir. f . 66. arcfcw, 

A&on. p. 42. a kind of armour Affinde. iijjigned. 

made of tajfaty , or leather Aflbyl'd, affoyled. abfohed. ' 

quilted, &fc. worn under the Aftate. ejiate. 

habergeon to fave the body Aftound. ^.176. aftanyed. yfa~ 

frombruifes. f. HocquetOJU ued 9 ajlonjf bed, confounded. 

Aft s. oft. Ath. f>. 6. athe. p. 9. 0' th\ 

Agayne. againft. of the. 

T.s Avoyd. 
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A rove!, p. 167. void, vacate. 
Autezt. golden. 
Anlfcerne. p. 240. ftern , at 
ftere. 



B. 

B** s. ball. 

Bacheleere, batchilere. p. 35. 

c. knight. 
Bairn e. s. cJbf/rf. ; ' 
Baith. s. bathe, p . 1 1. tofc. 
Baile, bale. ^>., 55- 69. evil, 

H'ttf , tnifhicf^mifeiy* . d 
Balys bete. p. 16. i&rtfer o«r 

foi/w, /. e. remedy ouy evils* 
Band. p. 41. boiAl; Covenant. 
Bane.^. 11. bone.. 
Bar. We. 

Bar - toed, fot^e -fotfof , or per- 
haps bared* 1 

iarne />. 7. berife 21. m, 
per/on. 

Bafe court, 71. W 

co^rt 0/ a caftle. 
Bafnete , bafaite , N bafoyte , 
\ baffonet , baflbuete, helmet* - 
Bauzens fkinne,^, 259. taned 

fheep's f kin. 
Be that. p. 6. by that time. 
Bearing arow. p. 143. an arr- 

row that -carries well. 
Bedight. p. 79. be&ecked. 
Bedyls. beadles. \ ' ' 

• Beheard. heard.- 
Beete. did beat. 
Beforn. before. 

Begylde. beguiled, deceived.^ 
Behefts. p. commands, in- 

junctions. • 
Behove, p. 1 46; faboofi 
Belyfe. p. ijo. belive. imntt- 
*' diately. • 
Bende - bow. a fon>. «jr« r 
Ben , belie, .been.' 
Benifon. blej/ing. 



Bent J. 6. bentp.p. 36. ( 

rufhes grow ) tffo jSWi ,* 
'fields. 

Benynge. p. 100. benigne. be- 
nign, kind. 
Befte. be eft , ar/. 
Beltis. beafts. 

Beftrawghted. p. 150. <J(/?r«- 
Beth, fo, are. 

Pipkajte. p.$. bickefd/kir- 

mtjbed. 

Bill, &c. p. 236. I have deli- 
~ » proty&j writing} 

confirmed by an oaib. 
BUne. p. p. blanne j>. 39, 
* rfzi blin. *. *. yfojp. 
Blaw. s. Wow. 
Blaze, £0 emblazon , difplay. 

colour 1 , comptexiotf. 
Bleid. s. blede-MM. 
Blift. i/ejfirf. 

Blive. p. 75. bdivea immtiia- 
tely. . 

Bloomed. 258. wiYfr 
bloom. f 

Bhide. blood, blude reid. 
reef. 

Bluid , bluidy. s. Wood , 
Blyve.p. I4i.lielive. inftant- 

h. 

Boare. bare. -. / 

Bode. p. 96. ahdde. ' *' 
Boltes*. fhpfts, arrows. 
Bomen. p. 5. bow-men. 

Bonify', bonnre , bonnye. s. 
Comely. 

Boone, p. 80. a gift; 'frefent. 

Boot , boote. p. 70. advanta- 
ge 1 help 1 ajtjlance. 

Borrowe, boro we. pledge , fu- 

^Yety. t 

Boro we. p. 127. to redeem by 
a pledge. . x 
Borro- 
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Borrowed, p. 29. warranted, 
fledged , was exchanged for* 

Bot and. s. p. 89. and alfo. 

Bot. but. 1 

Bote, 'boot , advantage. 

Bougill. s. bugle -horny bun- 
tinghorn. 

Boi^nde ,i5bwVied. prepared* '- 

Bowndes: bounds. 

Bowne ye. prepare 'ye. ~ 

Bowne. ready, bowned. pre- 
pared. ^ 

Bowre , p. 44. bower, habitat 
Hon : chamber , parlour, per^ 
baps from If I. bouan to 
dwe/f. 

Bowre - window , cham\eri> 
window. 

Bowys. bows. 

Braid, s. broad, large. 

Brandes. /words. 

Breere. p. 71. brere. briar. 

Bred bannor. broad*banner. 

Breech, p. 259. breches. 

Breeden bale, breed mi/chief. r 

Breng, bryng. bring. 

Broad arrow, an arrow with an 
edge. v 

Brodinge. pricking. 

Brooke, p.1%. enjoy. 

jprooke. p. 245. bear, endure. 

Browd. p. 6. broad. 

Bryttlynge, p. 6. brytlyng. 
p. 7. cutting up , quartering, 
carving. 

Bugle, bugle -horn, hunting- 
torn. 

Buf hment. p. 98. ambu/b a 

/nare to bring them into 

trouble. 
Bnfke ye. drefi ye. 
Bufket, bufkt. drefed. 
Buf kt them. p. 98. prepared 

them/elves made them/elves 

ready. 
But if. unkfi. 



Buttes. buts to /hoot at. j 
By thre. p. 120. of three. 
Bye. p. 117. buy , pay for. alfo 

abye. fufferfor. 
Byoars, beeres. biers. 
Byilys. bides , abides. , 
Byll. p. 7. bill, an ancient 
kind of halbert , or battle 
> - %x. ■ ' 1 
Byn , bine , bin. been , be , 

are. t 
Byrche. birch - tree birch- 
wood. 

C. 

Calde , callyd. p. 8. caZfed. 

Can , cane, p. 26, 29. g<*«. 
2$ . began to cry* - 

Capull-hyde. horfc-hide. 

Carebed. bed of care. 

parpe of care. ^.14. complain 
thro' care. 

Call, p. 8. , intend. 

Caytiffe. £.37. caitif. //at*; 
defpicable wretch. 

Cetywall. p. 234. fetwall. 

valerian : alfo moun- 
tain /pikenard. See Gerard's 
herbal. t 

Chantecleere. the cock. 

Chays. p. 7. chace. 

Check, to rate at. 

Check, to flop. 

Child, p. 79. knight children. 
p. 37. knights. See Vol. 3. 

Chriftentye. p. 64. chriftiantS. 
chriftendome^ 

Chyf, chyfe. dwVf. 

Clawed, fore , fcratcbed. f. 
147. figuratively, beat. 

Cleaped, cleped. called, na- 
med. 

Clerke. /cbolar. 

Coate. c<tf, cottage. . ... 

Cockers. 
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Cockers, p. 259. probably the 
fame as ftartopes in vol. 2. 
a kind of bufkins. 

Collayne. Cologn - Jieel. 

Comen , cemmen , commyn. 
come. 

Confetered. confederated, en* 
tered into a confederacy. 

Cordiwin. p. 2^9. cordwayne. 
properly Spantfh , or Cordom 
'van leather : here it Jtgnifies 
amor e fulgar fort. 

Corfiare. p. 12. courfer. 

Cote, cot , cottage. Item. coat. 

Coulde. cold. Item, could. 

Cold be. p. 241. wax. could 
dye. p. 18. died, aphrafe. 

Countie.j>. 252, count , earl. 

Coupe, p. 248, a little pen for 
poultry. • 

Couth, could* 

Coyntrie. p. 2$9« Coventry. 
Crage x . p. 21. cragg. 
Crancke. fprightly , exulting. 
Credence. 

Crevis. crevice, chink, 
Cricke.j>. 156. 

Criftes cors. p, 8. Chrift's 
curfe. 

Crowch. crutch ( in p. 147. & 
ought perhaps to be clowch. 
clutch , grafp. ) 
' Cryance. belief, f. creance. 
Ifrtf #» p. 36, it feems 
tojgnify "fear. „ f.crain- 
te. 

Cum. s, come. p. 9. cawe, 
D. 

Dampned. condemned. 
De , dey f dy. 7- 14- 9* 

- Deepe - fette. deep -fetched. 
Deid. s. dede. de*d, /ton, 
&«d. 



S S ART. 

Deip. s. depe. deep. 
Deir. s. deere , dere. iear. 
Bell. p. 78. deal, every dell. 
Denay. deny, rhithmi gratia. 
Depured. p. 78. pure > run 

Defcreeve. defcribe. 

Djght decked , put on. 

Dm. p. 3$. dole , foi*. 
— dill I drye. p. 35. pain 
Ifyffer. dill was dight p. 
34. grief was upon him. 

Bmtjlr.oke , Man*. 

Dis. 66. ffoV. 

Difcuft, dif cuffed. 

Dites. dftiVf. 

Dochter s. daughter. . 

Dole. J>. 34. gnV- 

Doleful dumps, p. X49. 22X. 
forroxoful gloom. 

Dolours, dolourous, mournful. 

Doth, dothe , doeth. do. 

Doughte , doughete, dou- 
ghetie, doughty , formida- 
ble. 

Doughetie. i. e. faughty man* 
Downae. s.^. 32. cannot. 
Doute. doubt. Item. fear. 
Doutted. doubted Reared. 
Dois. s. doys. does. 
Drap. s. drop. 

Dre. p. 13. drie.?.89« drye. 
p. 28. fujfer. 

Dreid, s. dreede , drede* dre- 
ad. 

Dreips. s. drips , drop 
Drovyers, drovers, p. 215. 
■:, probably the fame as. 
Dryvars, p. 6. drivers. 
Drye. />. 2%.fuffer. 
Dryghnes, drynefi. 
Duble dyfe. double dice. i. e. 

falfe dice. 
Dughtie, doughty. 
Dule. s. &ole. grtef. 
Dyd , dyde. d/d, 

Dyght x 
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Dygfit. p. II/ dight. f. 45- 

drejfed , 0» , pit. 
Dynte. p. 12. rf*7tf , 

Dyfgyfynge. difguifing * • 

, *• ' • 

Earner, erne, p. 24. 0»cflr* 

Eathe. eafy. 

Ee.s. eie. 

Een, eyne. eyes. 

Ech, eche , eiche. *«c^ 

Ein. s.even. 

Eir, exrtr. s. eV* , pwr. 

Eke. alfo. 

Eldern. s. 

Elke. j>. 29. each. 

Ellumynynge. p. 99. e*»&e£- 
lifhing : to illumine a book, 
rvas to ornament it voitfr 
paintings in miniature^ 

Ellyconys* Htiicon's. 

Endyed. dyed. 

Enharpit, fife. £.99. hooked, 
or edged with mortal dread. 

Enkankered. cankered. 

Envie , p. 22. envye. p. 
malice, itt-noiB, injury. 

Erft. s. heretofore. 

E terminable. £.101. tntermU 
nable , unlimited. 

Everlchone. every - one. 

Exed. p. 78. ajlted. , 

F. 

Fa. SifaM. 

Fach , feche. fetch. 

Fain , feyne. glad ,foni. 

FaineoFfighte. p. tf.fond of 

figging. 
Faine , fayne. feign. 
Fals. falfe. Item.faUeth. 
Fare. p. 4$. p of. i 



Farden. 4*. fared ifiafhd. 
Farley, -wonder. • ' 
Faulkone. fauleeti. - 
Fay; faith. 
Fayere. J>. 24. fair. 
Faytors. j>. 101. foceii#rt v 
dijfemblers, cheats. 

Feat, p* 248. 

Featoufly. neatly , de-xtrwfty* 

Feere , fere. wafe. 

Feir. s. fere./etfr. 

Fendys pray , £fc. p. iou 

from being the prey . vf tb* 

"fends. • v- 
Ferfly./ercffy. 
Fefante. phtajant* \ 
Fette. fetched. 

Fetteled, fettled, prepared , 

acton? , made repifc 
FMe. field. 

Finaunce. p. 101. fine f for* 
feiturt. 

Fit. p. 9. fyt. 127- fytte- 
67. Part- or. Divifion of 
* f°*g* hence p. 6<x fitt is at 
ftrain ofmufic. See. vol. z* 
p. 161, 3*3* • ' 

Flyte. p. i$6, *3& 
mock. x 

Fog. J>. 29. /flex* ,< 1 

For. o» account of 

Fbrbode. p. 144. prohibition* 
q. d. Gad forbid* 

Forefend. prevent, defend. 

Formare. firmer'. 

Forthynketh. p* 1464 repen- 
teth , vexeth , troisbleth. 

Forfed. p. 98. regarded, hee- 
ded. 

ForfL p. 61. firoed, compel- 
led. • 

Forfters ofthefe. p. 141. for- 
refters of the king's demef- 
nes. ; 

Fou, fow. s./*ff. 

Fowarde , 
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- foipajrde/, vawarde, the wan. Graine.f. i%f.fcarUt. 

Fre-Dore. f>. 7$. free-born, Gramercye. God-a-mercy: or 

Freake, freke, freyke. man, perhaps, Grant mercy, 

per/on , human creature, Gfraiinge. p. 247. granary, 

Freckys. p, 10. perfons. Grea-hondes. grey -hounds. . 

Ftfe. s, fie. free. tj , Grece. p. 77. a flight offteps, 

Freitss. ill omens, ill luck, Greece, p. 136. a fat hart $ 

Fuyipn , foifon. plenty, from f.grai0je. 

'Fyll. pf97*feH, Grehnyng. grinning. I front 

Fyr.Jfcf. Bale. pt. x. Ea\.iKQ* foL 

83-] 

Q m Gret* grat. great. 

* Greves. groves , bvfhes. 

Gzius.getr, drefi. Grilly groned, p, 28. dreadfuU 

Gamon. p. 38. g«*»e. fcfltttf ly groaned. 

backgamon. Groundwa. 90. ground* 
Gane, gan..irega*. 

Gane,gan gone. ; Gude.guid, geud.^.#>0rf. . 
Garde, p^-ntade. 

Ganyde. jf>- 9- gained. H. 

Gare, gar. wa^. „ 

Gargeyld. £*77. perhaps from. flfe, [hae.] 5. 

Gargouille. f. ffo Spout of a hall, 

gutter. The toner was adoYA Habergeon, f, a.lejfer coat of 

ned -coith fpouts cut in thef- mail. 

gur&s of gray -hounds ^ Hons, patched, halted, faluted , 

* . ^c; .'.^ . . embraced , fefl on his neck , 
Garland. |>. 82.. 'the ring, W- from. 

< *ib*k wife* #e #nc* or ^wrt flWte. 

rvasfet. Halefome. vfiholefome, healt- 

Gear. s. geer. p. 272. good*. ' fcy. . 

• Getiixge. |>. i±3- tohat he had Handbow* 145. in oppojiti- 

gof , his plunder , footy. : on to a Crofo-baw. . 

Geve, gevend. give , gryew. Harloc&e. p. 2*8. 

Gi , gie. Haried , harried, Jiarowed. p< 

Gife, giff. if. 129. 21. tarrowd, larraS- 

Gin.s. an ) if ' r /^d. T 

Give owre. $. Surrender. Haftarddis. p.* 96. probably, 

Glede. ^.'.7- qrefl hot coal, rabble raiSed in Ifk/h: 

Glent.p.6.?.lanced. Haviour. behaviour. *' • 

Clofe..>.^.jft^.«y^^A: Haukhs. fofcaid. Ite&.hold, 

or colour. Strong hold. . 

Gode. go^d. . Hawberk. « coa* ofmaiU 

Goggling eyen. goggle eyes. Hayll. advantage y rprofit f p. 

Gone. |>. 42. g*. 24. /or 2>r0jfr 0/ «0 

Gowd. s. gcraUUftftf, • A. S. Hd^falfts. 

* _ tie. 
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JJe. p. hee. p. 23. b^ew 
high.. 

He. p. 137. hye. We. 
Heal. j>. 10. io*7. . - 
Hear. j>. 10. fore. ' 
Heare, heares. hair, hairs. 
Hed, bede. head. f 
Heere. />. 75. fo«r. 
Heighte. f. 26. on high , aloud, 
U^nd. kind gentle. 
Heir. s. here. p. 9. fcear.. 

Heft.?. 197. M- b • > ' i 

Heft. ?. 38. command^ injun- 
ction, v ' . 
Hetber*. p. 137. feYfcer. 1 

Heawyng f hqwinge. fcew jig $ 

backing, * * ' > } 

Hewyne into* hewn in two. 
Hi , hie. ?. 66. W. n 
Hie-, hye, Jhe , hee. Wgfc. ; j j 

Hight. ^ p. 10* engage, 
engaged, pramifed. ( p. 131 
ca#ed. ) 

Kittys:***/, , J 

Hinde, hend. gentle. . 

BJir.' s. her. ' ;iJ 

Hirfel. s. her/elf. 

Hit. p. 11. it. r 
■ Hoo , ho. p. 1% "nninterfeBitm 
' °f ft°Ppi*S or defifiing: hen- 
ce fioppage. 

Hode.fi^a9* hood , cap. 

Hole. p. 97. holl. p. jog.; 

whole. • 
Holtes. f . S3. W&. ^ 

Holy. ?. jto*. perhaps hole ,x 

ww^p. , j 

Horn, hem, them. . ( ; 
Hondrith , hondred. hundred* 
Honge. -hang , W*»£. r 
If onty/ng. bunting. . + f 

Hoved. j>. 77. perhaps , hove- 
red , hkng moving. 0 

Hount. f." 7. hunt. 1 

- /I 



I. 

r feth. ipfakh* ; > 
1 we eiy ( I think y) • «>m'fy 
1 wys ^ I wis. I know : ) 

n7y. ' " J ' v * 1 \ 
I wot. ( I knot* :y verity. ' 
Iclipped.i>. ff. caffedJ 

Jimp. s. /lender. - r 
lid. Ti, I would. 
He./'/?, JTiwfl 
Ilka. s. ewry. 
Itn. ?. 66* Win. . r 
In>jfere. Ifere* together. 
Into. s. i». 

Litres.?. 77 * entrance , admit* 

tance. ' Ji * 
Jo. p. fypfft - heart f 

.friend. ;"\ 'V , 
Jbgelers. jugl&s?. 
I-tuned. p. 77. tuned. 
» lye. eye. ■ 1 • \ - ?t ' * 

Iz. ?. 66. is , WV. 
! / 

. ■ _ ; ■ ' ; 

Karls. carls cWxHSr, karls of 

kind, churls by natuVe. 
I$auld.p. 6^'cajed. 
Ka. w te an d ke eije. : ?, 2 5 . ca#- 

ft'owj aStye. 1. cautus. 
Kempe , kemges, /otdier , y?v/- 

Kemperyema'n. ^. $<).foldier> 
v Mmor , fighting man. 
Kerns, s. ctffofa; 
Ken , kenft. , knoweft. ' 
Kepres , $fc. p, 148. *fo/'e 
that . f rt>atcb by the corpj'e 
Shall tye . . jj^y winding 
Sheet'. . ( 

Kind, nature. r;r * 
Kit. 99. c#f. 
Kithe nor kin.* acquaintance., 
nor kindred. ^ 

"Knave. 
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Knave, p. 74. Servant. 
Knicht. s. knight* 
Knights fee, p. 7*- Mb a P or * 
. Hon of land as qualified, a 

man for knighthood* 
Knowles* knolls* 
Knyled. knelt. 

Kyrtill , kirtle. petticoat , 
gown. 

L. 

Laith. s. loth. 

Langfome. s. p. 272- b*g 9 
tedious. Lang. s. long. 

Laueh , lauched. s. laugh , 

lauv&ed, 
Launde. 7.136-. h*>P- 
Lay - land. p. 37. land that is 

not plotted : green-fwerd. ; 
Lay-lands, p. 44. lands in ge* 

neral. . L 

Layden. /fl/d. 
Laye. p. 38. to. 
Leane. p. 26. conceal , iwae. 

/few. /ye - tfK*J7. 
Leanyde. leaned. 
Leard." learned , taught. 
Leafe.p. 136. falfhood. 

Withonten leafe. verily. 
Leafynge. lying , falfhood. 
Lee. f>. 92. the field. 
Leeche. phyfician. 
Leechinge. p. 34. dotforing, 

medicinal care. 
Leeye London. f>. 532. dear 

London , aw old phrafe. 
Leeveth. Mieveth. ' 
Lefe. f>. 139. Ieeve. dear* 
Lefe. leaf leves* leaves. 
Leive. s. leave. 

Leman, leaman,leiman. /<?- 
*/er , miflrejS: A. S. leif- 
man. - 

Lenger. longer* 



Lere. p. fa.face \ complexion* 
A. S. hleane 9 fades , vuU 
tus. 

Lerned. learned y taught. 
Lefynge. p. $46. leafing* ly* 

ing , falfhood* 
Let. %. hinder. %%*hindred± 
Lettefh hindereft , detainejl* 
Lettyng. p. 137. hindrance. 
Lever, rather. " ■ 
Leyre, lere. p* z$7* learning*) 

Lig. s. lie. 

Lightfome. f. . c/eay/V , 

Jprightly. - r 
Liked, s$$. jfcit/f*.'- 
Linde. />. 135. ^ free,' or 

collectively lime trees s or 

Trees in general. 
Lingell. p: 259. * thread of 
, hemp rubbedroitirrqfin, &fc* 

ufed by rufties for mending 

their J hoes. 
Lith, lithe, lythe* p. 1 20. at- 
tend, hearken , Uften. 
Lither. p. $8. idle, j»ortbleJ? 9 

naughty ^froxoard. 
Liver, deliver. 

Liverance* p. 237. deliver anct 
•( money , or a pledge for de- 
livering you up* ) * 

Loke. p. 25.9. lock ofwoU. 

Longes. belongs. ; 

Loofet, lofed. loo'ftd. \ » 

Lope, leaped. 

Loveth. We. ^>/«r. number. 
Loiigh.?. 134. /a«gfc. • 
Lwiked. looked. 
Loun. s. f>. 272. lown. p. i£8. 
• , ra/ca/. /row the Irifh 

linn, flothftd, fhggifb. 
Lonted. p. 43. hotiei y did 

obeyfance. < 
Lowe. />.. 74. a ifr/ie WW* 
Lurden. 12$. fluggard ! , 

Lynde. 
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lynde* p. 134- lyae. p- 7*« 

See Linde. 
Lyth. p. 257. Uthfome , pliant, 

Jlexible, eafy, gentle. 
jLythe. idem. (p. 67. See 

Lith. ) 

M. 

Mahound, Mahowne. Ma- 
homet. 

Maiefte, maift , mayefte. ma- 

Mair. s. mare. more. 
Makys , maks. mates. 
Male. p. 10. coat of mail. 
Mane. p. 7. man* Item, moan, 
March - perti. 14. march- 
parts. 

March e -man. afcowreroftbe 
marches. 

March -pine. p. 257. march- 
pane, a kind ofbijcuit. 

Mafterye.f. 71. mayftry. p. 
143 . a trtal offkiff , high pro- 
of off kiM. 

Mauger, p. %.fpite of. 

Maun. s. man. muft. 

Maj\ maid, rhythmi gratia. 

Mayd, mayde. made. 

Mayne. 4%. force ,ftrengtb. 
p. 77. horfe y s mane. 

Meany. p. $. retinue, train, 
company. . 

Meed, meede. reward. 

Men of amies, p. 26. gens <? 
armes. 

Meniveere. p. 259. white fitr, 

Merches. marches. 

Met. p. 6. meit. s. mete, meet* 

fit, proper. J 
Meynl. p. 134. fee Meany. - 
Minged.f>. 37 . mentioned. 
Mifdouhi. p. 251. fufpeft., 

doubt. 
Miflten. mifiah. 



Mode.f>. 134. mood. 
Monynday. manday. 
Mores, p. 36. hills, wild downs. 
Morne. s. p. 64. on the mor- 
row. 

Mort. p. 6. the death of the 
deer. 

Moft. p. 97. muft. 

Mought, mot, mote, might. 

Mun, maun. s. muft. 

Mure, mures, s. wild downs, 
fats , gf K 

Mufis. mufes. 

Myghtte. mighty. 

Myllan. ^f//«w Jfcef. 

Myne - ye - pie. p. 10. perhaps 
Many - fro , or , /e/fr, 

Myrry. merry. T ' * 

My fury d. 99. mifufed, ap- 
plied, to a badpurpofe, 

N. • 

Na, nae. s. iw , iw*e, 
Nams. names. 
Nar. 7. nare* wr, 
Nat. 
Nee, ne. 

Neigh him neare. approach 

him near. 
freir. s. nere. ne'er * never. 
Neir. s. nere. near. 
Nicked him< Of naye. 53. 

*♦ e. metal him with a rr- 

Nipt.fftdtafc" 
Nobles, nobleft, nobltnef. 
None., noon. 
Nourice. $. nwtfe. • 
Nye, ny, m*g*, 

0. 

0 gin. s. 0 if! a pbrafe. 
On. one. on man. p. 8, one man. 

One* 24, on\ 

V * Or, 
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Or , ere. p. 19. 23. before. 
Or eir. s. before ever, 
Qrifons.prayers. 
Qft, ofte. bojl. 

Out owre, s. /pwYe over : over, 

Outrake. p A 240. an out - ride ; 
or expedition, to raik. s, is 
togofaft. ( Or perhaps t Ou- 
tt&k % *jitting0ut. Mr. Da- 
vidfon.) 

Oware pf wone.bour of noon* 

t)wre, owr.s. o'er, 

Owt out. , 



Pa. , s ♦ /fee, «w Po* 

Pall. 42. a robe of ftate. 
Purple and pall, u e. u 
purple robe , or c&a*« a 
phra/e. 

Paramour. ^. 260, /over. 

Item, a miftfej?. 
Paregall. p. 99, equal. r / 
Parti , party, p. 8. a j>ar* # 
Paves- p. 79. a large hind of 

fbield. (GbJS'.G.Doiig. } 
Pavilliane. paviUion , tent* 
fay. p, 139* , 

Peakifh,/> f 247* /matt % means 
petty. 

Peere,pefe*peer, equal. 
fen^n. a banker * °* ftreamer 

borne on the top of a launc*. 
Perelous , parlous* perilous > 

dangerous, 
Ttt^hiperfeit. 
Perlefe. p. 101. peerbfa , . , 
Pertyd. p. 9* parted. 
Play - Feres, play -fetibvos, 
Playning. complaining, 
Pleafance. pleafure. 
Pight. p. 22. pitched. . , 
Pil'd. p. 244. peeled , bald. 
Pine. p t 157. famsfb , Jfar«;e« 



Pite , pitte , pyt* pky. \ 
Pom pal. p. 193 . pompous, 
Portres* p. 78. porterefi. r 
Popingay. p, 259. a parr*/. 
Pow , pou : pow'd s. putt: 

puffed. 
Prece, prefe. preJT. 
Preced , prefed, prejfed, 
Prcfbp. 164. ready. 
Preftly. P. i&v preftlye. f* 

42. quickly. 
Prickes* p. 71, the marks ** 

/hoot at, 
Prtcke - wand* p. 72, a want 

fetupfor a mark. 
Pricked, p, 24* /purred on % 

bafted. 
Prowes, p. 98. pranoftp. 
Prycke. p. 1^2. the mark: 

commonly a hapel - round* - 
Pryme. p. 1 2 1 . day break* 
s2\M^p f K>. pulled. 

Quail* p. 44 , 267. /brink. 
Ouadraltf. -p. 77, four -/quarr* 
Quarry, p. 215* /laughtert^ 

game, deer, gU.See* p. 
Quere, quire, choir,: 
*£iifsft. p.. i^e* **ff»j8L * 
Ouha. s # r»bo. 
Outoi. S. when,. 
Ouhar. s. wibere* 
Ouhat. s.iatbet, 
tyufcatten, ^ wj&tf* 
Quhen. s, rohen, 
gtthy. s« n>(>£ v 
Quyrry. p # 6*; See qtttrty 

above. - 
Quyte.p.is.reqw$te&, 

a. ■' 

Raine. feign, 
Rayne,reane»r**V% 

Reac;hles. 
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Reaehles. p« 7$. ctreleJS. 

Reas*p.6* raife* 

Reave* bereave* 

Reckt. regarded. 

Reade* p. 22* rede* advtfe* p* 

27. bit off. 
Reek.s. fmoak* 
Reid* s* rede , reed* red. 
Reid- roan* sired - roai**. 

Rekeles , reckleffe. regardlejf, 

void of care, rafb* 
Renifh* p* 53* renifht* p, 

Renifht. p. S3 » * 
Renne. run, 
Renyed. refyfed. 
Rewth* re we. p*#* 
Riall. p. 78- royai, 
Richt. s.rrgfe/. 
Ride. p. 236. make aninroad. 
Roche, rock. 

Ronne. ran. Roone. p. 24* ' 
Roode. crofi , crucifix* 
Roufe.ra>/* 

Row.rowd. s. roll % r oiled. 
Roes, p* 160. ruethe. p* 22* 

Ryde* p. 229. f . e. make an in- 
road* Ryde in p. 56. (v* 
*3S» } Should be rife. Cmk* 
Selmuft ariSe from me* 

Rydere. p. 145* ranger* 

Ryfe.p* 120. raj/** 

8. 

Sa, fae*s.fo, 
Saif. s./a/e. 
Sail. s./fcrf. 
Sar./ore* 

Saxk. Shirt f Shift* 
Sat , fete. p. 3*/?*. 
Savyde*/<w/erf* 
Say. p. i2.yJw. *$Sr*. Fo/,2, 
f«*«7. 



Say us no hartae. p* $8* yjfr *#- 

U of us. 
Sayne. Say. plur.num* 
Scathe, hurt , injury. 
Schip. s. Ship. 
Scho. s*/^ 
Schrill. s*fbrit. 
Se. s. £ee.Jea.p. 6*./**. 
Seik, s* feke.Te*** 
Sene.p* 9* 

Sertayne, fertenlye. certain, 

certainly . - • ' 

Setywall. ft* cetiwall. 
Shales* p, 68. #p0« re-inSpe~ 

(iing the MS. appears to be 

shaws* little woods. 
Shear, p. 6, clear off. 
Sheele* /Vtf, /J* wit* 
Sheene* fhene. Shining. 
Sheits* s* f hetes* Sheets* 
Shent. diSgraced. 
Shimmering. Shining by ghm+ 

ces. 

Shoke. p. w.Shookeft. 
Shold , f holde. Should. 
Shoen* s. fhoone, f.> 204. 

Shoes. 
Shote. p. 9. 
Shraddes. p. 68. 
Shrift, confejton. 
Shroggs. p. 71. Shrube ^thornt^ 

briars. G. Doug, fcroggis. 
Shulde* Should. 
Shyars. Shiresy. 
Sib. kin. 
Side. long. 

Sic , iich , fick* p. 66. s../«c&. 
Sik* p. 89* fike. S*ch. 
Sied. s. /aw. 

Siker* p. 274. /iwefy , certain* 
ly. 

Sigh -clout, p. 157. (fythe- 
clout ) a citat f0 
milk through : a Jlraining 
clout. 

Sith. p* f.Jsnce. 

U 2 Slade, - 
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SH&e. p. 69. a fUp of green-' 
fpoerd between plow - lands, 
or woods , £f c. 

Slaw. p. 258. flew, 

Slean , flone. flain. 

Sle, flee. flay, fleeft, flayefl. 

Sleip. flepe. fleep. 

Slo, floe.//cj. 

Slode. p. 57. flit y f plit. 

SJone. f . 38. flam. 

Sloughe* p. 9, flew. 

Smithers. s. fmothers. 

Soldain, foldan , fowden* fuU 
tan. 

Soil , foulle , fowle. fouL 
Sort. p. 102. company* 
Soth-Ynglonde. South Eh- 
glana*. 

Soth, fothe, fouth, fouthe. 

ybo^ , truth. 
Sould. s. fhould* 
Sowden , foudain. futon. 
Sowre. four. 
Sowre , {bare. /ore. 
Soy. f.filk. , 
Spak , ipaik- s. fpake. 
Sped. f>. 54. fpeeded. 
Speik. s. y^efli. 
Spendyde. p. ij. perhaps 

Hended. or , Spanned. 

gyafped. 
Spere, fpeere. y>ear. 
Spill. 156. fpille. p. 46. 

7^0/7 9 come to barm. 
Sprente. 10. fpurted , fprung 

out. 

Spurn , fpurne. a kick. p. 

See Tear. ' 
Spyde. yjo/W. 

Spylt p. 98. destroyed. 
Spyt. 7. fpyte. ./>/>. 
Stable, p. loi. perhaps , fta- 
blifh. 

Stalworthlye , p. 11. fioutly. 
Stane. s. ftean. p. 66. fionej 
Steedye. ft*aiy % 



Steid. s. ftede. ftee<L 
Stele, p. iz.fteeL 
Stark, p. 4*. ^(#1 
Sterne. Jlem : or perhaps* 

ftars. 
Sterris. ftars. 
Sterte. Jhart. 
Sterte, fterted.Jfartaf. 
Sterte. ftart. p. 1^7. ft or ted. 
Steven, p. 7$.4>oice. 
Steven, p. 71. time. 
Still, p. 21. quiet , Jilent. 
Stint, flop, flopped. 
Stirande ftage. 21. many « 

ftirring travelling journey* 

Stonderes. Jlanders by. 
Stound, ftawnde. f. 130. 27. 

time , wfoTe. 
Stour. f>. 12. 61. ftower. p. 

37. ftowre. p. 27. 44. /girt, 

Streght. p. to. flraight. 
Strekene. ftricken, ftruck % 
Stret. ftreet. 
Strict, ftricl. 
Stroke, p. 10. ftruck. 
Stude. s. flood. 

ftyndyde, ftindcd. flayed, flop* 

ped. 
Suar. sure. 
Sum. s. fotne. 

Sumpters. p . 252. fcor/w flfc* 
v carry . cloaths , furniture , 
&c. 

Swapte. j>. 10. fwapped. 

2b. fwopedq* f . 27. ftruck 

violently. 
Swat , fwatte. p % 26* fwotte. 

f>. 27. did fweat. 
Swear, p. 6.fware« 
Sweard. fword. 
Sweavens. breams* 
Sweit. s. fwete.yWtf, 
Swith. f. 61. quickly , #1- 

ftatrtly. 

Syd..y/<k, 

Syne* 
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A GLOSSARY* 



%ne. p. 22.13. then, after* 
moras* 

T. 

? ike. taken. 
alents , p. $4. 
Taine. 9. tane. taken. 
Tear. p. 15. thiefeetns to be a 
. proverb , That tearing or 
fulling occafioned this Jpum 
or kick* 

Tcenefti. s. p. 93. full of 
indigHation , wrathful, fu- 
rious. 

Teir. s. tere. tear. 

Teene. p. 127. tene. 96. 
forrpw, indignation, wrath. 
Properly , «f/»ry , affront. 

Thair. s. ffoir. 

Thame, s, 

Than., then. 

Thair. s. thare. there. 

The. thee. Thend. ffce end. 

The. ffcey.^e wear. j>. %. they 
were, th^dlewe. p. 6. they 
blew. 

' Thear. theare. p. 23. ther. p. 
' 6. there. 

Thee, thrive, mote he thee. 
may he thrive, 

Ther. p. 6. *fc«V. 

Therfor. p. 8. therefore. 

Ther-to. thereto. 

Thes. #Jb</f. 

Theyther-ward. 123. thi- 
ther ward , towards that 
place. 

Thie. rigr. 

Thonfe. s. p. art, 
Thowe. thou. 

Thrae. ?«g. 48. /fcw/tf be 

Throw, s. through. 
Thrall, p. captive, f, 34*. 

captivity. 



Thrang. s. throng^ 
Thre. thrie. s. Jfcw, 
Threape. 158. rebuke, chU 

%j£ Atf ° ! 

Thritte. fWrft. 
Throng. f>. 128. haftened. 
Thrae. *Jbm». 
Till. />. 15. flntfo. 
Till. f>. 59. entice. 
Tine. /q/e. tint loft. 
To. fwo. 
Ton. p. 8. tone. *te one. * 
Tow. s. 91. to let down 
with, a rope , gf c. 

Tow. towe. 

Traitorie. traitory. treachery. 
Tre. tree, wood. 
Treytory , traytory. treache- 
ry. 

Ttidctryed. 

Trow.f. 157. think, conceive? 
know. 

Trowthe. trothe. troth. 
Tru. trewe, true. 
Tuik.s.took, 
Tul. s. till, to. 
Turn. p. 252. fuchturn, /*c* 
■ an occajion. 
Twa. s. two. 

Twin'd. s. j>. 31. twifteft 9 

turned. 
Tym. tyme. 

V. U. 

Vices, p. 77. /crews § or per* 
hops turning pins,fwivels. 

Vilane.f>. 96. rafkaUy. 

Undexnead. underneath. 

Undight, undecked,undrefed. 

Unmacklye. mifhapen. . 

Unfett. fteven. p. 71. unap- 

- pointed time, unexpectedly. 

Untyll. unto p. 127, agahtft. 
V 3 Voyded. 



Digitized by Google 



A ft LfcSS A RY. 



Voyded. f. fy: qv&ted, left 

the $lace. 
Vve. up. Uponty upon. 
Bliawz* p. 66. outlaws. 



W. 



Wad. s. wold , wolde. would* 

Wae worth. 5. tt>oe betide, 

Waltering. weltering. 

Wane. p.. 11. perhaps (rytb* 
mi gratia ) /or whang, 
noifemade by a bow in emit- 
ting the arrow, fee Sowne. 
Gl. V. %. 

War. p f 6. aware. 

Warldis. s. worlds. 

Wat. p.^S. wot. know , am 
aware, 

Wat. s. we*. 

Wavde. p. 84* waved. 

Wayward. p..i%Q. froward % 
pcevifh. 

Weak. />. 81. bappineJ? 9 pro- 
fperity. 

Weal. p. 14. wail. 

Wedous. widows. 

Weedcs. clothes. 

Weel. we'll , t»e will. 

Weene * ween'd. p. 37. think i 
thought. 

Weet. s. wt 

Weil. s. wele. well. 

Weip. s. wepe. weep.^ 

Wei -away. p. 235. an in- 
ter jeciio 0/ §uaef. 

Wei. of. pith/Jource of pity. 

Weme. womb , holly , hollow. 

Wende. pag. 135. weened , 
thought. 

Wend , wends. #o , gw. 

Weftlin. s. weftem. 

While. />. 243. uniiU. 

W hoard, hoard. 

Whofe. p. 98. wbofo< 

Whyllys. whilft % 



Wight p. iti.ferfin. f. no. 

yfrnwg, lufiy. 

Wighty. p. 6x. firing , letfty, 
attive , nimble. . 

Wightly. £fc vigoroufly. 

Will. s. j>. 63. /fca& 

Wilfnlle. 71. wandering 9 
erring. 

Windling. s. winding. 

Winnae. s. will not. 

Winfome. s. p> 237: band fa- 
me. 

Wifs. p. 232. know. wifL 

Wo. woo. 9. WW. 
Woe. begone, p. 42. mi 
woe , overwhelmed with 

gr^f. 

Won'd. p. 257. dwelled. 
Wone. f . 12. one. 
Wonderf ly. wonderoufly. 
Wode , wood* mad. 
Wonne. dwell. 
Woodweete. p. 68- fbottld hi 

woodwcele. or wode wale J 

de golden ouzle , a bird of 

the tbrufb - kind. Glof. 

Chaste. 
Worthed worthy. 
Wot. know, wotes. knows. 
Wouch. p. 9. ntifchtef, eviU 

A. £-Yohz. i.e. Wohg. 

malum. 
Wrang. s. wrung. 
Wreke. wreak, revenge. 
M rithe. p. 241. writhed , twi* 

fled. 

Wroken. revenged. 
Wronge. wrung. 
Will. s. will. 

Wyght. p. 2$6. ftrong. hifiy. 
W' r ghtye. p. 142. the fame. 
Wyld. p. $. wild deer. 
Wynne, p. 24. joy. 
Wyfte. p. 6+ knew. 
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y. 

Y-cleped. called. 
Y-con*d. taught, inJtruBed. 
Y-fere. together. 
Y-founde. found. 
Y-pycking. p. 258. picking, 

culling, gathering. 
Y-flaw. /lain. 
Y-were. were. 
Y-wis. p. 80. verify. 
Y-wrought. wrought. 
Yate. gate. 
Yche. each. 

Ychyfeled. carved with the 

cbizzeL 
Ydle. idle. 
Ye bent, y-bent. bent. 
Yefeth. y-feth. in faith. 
Yenoughe. ynoughe. enough. 
Yeldyde. yielded. 
Yerarchye. hierarchy. 



Yere, yeere. year , yearn 
Yerle. p. 8. earl. 
Yerly. p. 6. early. 
Yeftreen. s. yefler evening. 
Yf . if. 

Ygnoraunce. ignorance. 
Yngglifhe. Englifb. 
Ynglonde. England. 
Yode, went. 
Youe. p. 7. you* 
Yt. it. 

Yth. p. 7. in the. 



Z. 

Ze , zea. & ye. 
Zeir. 8. year. 
Zellow. s. yellow. 
Zonder. s. yonder. 
Zong. s. young. 
Zour. s. your. 



V The printers have ufually fiibfKtuted the letter 2 to ex- 
prefs the character 3, which occurs in old MSS. but we are 
not to fuppofe that this 3 was ever pronounced as our modern 
2 5 it had rather the force pf y ( and perhaps of gh ) 4>eing no 
other than the Saxon letter y, which both the Scots and 
Englif h have in many inftances changed into y f as yeard 
yard, year year , yeong young , fife. 



THE END OF VOLUME THE FIRST. 
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